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JAIR THE APOSTATE 


CHAPTER I 
THE HIGH PRIEST 

'jT^OLA, the son of Puah, the son of Dodo, a 
^ mighty man amongst the children of 
Issachar, had gathered together four hundred and 
tg^o-score men noted for their exceeding great 
-valour ; he and all his company were mounted 
each upon an ass’s colt, for they were met to- 
gethp for the purpose of hunting wild asses that 
ranged the hills of Lebanon in great numbers. 

Tola said to his young men, “ Take good heed 
what you do, for it will surely come to pass that 
if you be carried away by the heat of hunting, and 
shall trespass upon any of the lands of the Philis- 
tines, they will surely gather together an army 
and smite us so that not one of us shall be left 
9-live ; therefore, I command you, if the wild asses 

I 
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break from the hills and leave the shelter of the 
cedar trees, follow them not, for if they trespass 
in the cornfields of the Philistines, our enemies 
will lay it to our charge that we did it to despite 
them ; for their eyes are always open to see faults 
in us whether we be guilty of evil or no. There- 
fore, take heed to my words, and let the wild asses 
that leave the hills go free lest -a worse thing 
befall you.” 

The young men murmured against the speech 
of Tola, for their blood was hot in their veins on 
account of their youth : but Tola was old in the 
ways of war, and many wounds had taught him 
much wisdom, yet he answered them not accord; 
ing to their folly, for he knew that they spoke out 
of the plenitude of their inexperience, and being 
a wise man, skilled in councils, he knew that one 
does not gather ripe grapes on a budding vine. 

But a young man, Jair by name, a Gileadite, 
who had come up from the City of Havoth-jair 
to take part in the hunting, waxed very wroth, 
and said to Tola — 

“ Tell me, I pray thee, wkat manner of men be 
these Philistines, that we should crawl upon all- 
foirrs like beasts of the field before them ; did they 
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not spring from women even as we did ? are they 
not the fruit of their fathers’ loins even as we are ? 
Why then should Israel fear these men ? 

And all the young men gave a great shout, for 
the hot words of the young man Jair sounded 
sweeter in their ears than the cold words of the 
older man. Tola looked at Jair and on the 
youths who had urged their colts forward until 
they formed a circle around him, and Tola saw 
that they were^good to look upon. They were 
^11 pfeked men of fine stature. Their faces were 
lean, like the face of a greyhound ; the eyes were 
dark and full of fire ; the hooked nose wa» like the 
beak of a hawk. They wore no covering upon their 
.tu:ads, and no clothing upon their bodies; but the 
skin of a leopard or some other wild animal was 
thrown gracefully over one shoulder, circling their 
ribs like a plaid ; a girdle round the waist com- 
pleted their apparel. Their arms and legs were 
beautifully fashioned, and shone in the sunlight 
like burnished ivory. They were equipped ^ 
though they had come out for war as well as for 
hunting, for each mMi carried a spear in his hand, 
a sword and a javelin in his girdle. 

Then Tola answered Jair, saying, Thou *and 
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all these that be with thee are young men, and 
know not the evil thing that may come upon our 
people if we give the Philistines cause to come 
out against us. You cannot slay your thousands 
with the breath of your mouth, therefore hearken 
unto my counsels and obey me, I pray thee, for if 
the Philistines come upon us in all their might 
they will utterly destroy us, cutting us off root 
and branch. They will put the old men and the 
old women, our wives and our Ifttle children, to 
the sword, and they will take our maidenS and 
keep them to sport with them, and the damsels 
will spend all their days in captivity and will 
curse us for bringing the evil thing upon the rn - 
therefore put a curb upon your anger, for 
time has not yet come. Know you not that 

a wise husbandman never stretches forth his 

♦ 

hand to pluck the figs until they are ripe; but 
the foolish man shaketh the bough whilst the 
fruit is yet green, and gaineth nothing for his 
labour?” 

And Jair answered Tola, saying, “ As the Lord 
liveth we have bowed our nacks too long to these 
people, it is time we spoke to them with the 
swcfrd ; if we had a man to lead us we would go 
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out boldly against them, we, and all our brethren, 
and give them battle/’ 

But Tola was wise in his generation, and said, 
“ The fruit does not fall to the first breeze that 
bloweth, tarry a while in patience ; the figs will be 
ripe in their season, then even the swine that 
browse in the shade of the trees shall have 
enough and to spare, and shall wax fat on that 
which the husbandman wasteth in his season of 
plenty. But the hour is not yet ; let us therefore 
^ttertd to the hunting of asses, for which purpose 
we came forth ; and let each man keep his hand 
before his mouth, for the land is full of spies who 
will run with swift feet to Agag, the King of 
^ilfi^Philistines, whose heart is sore against us. 
Cursed be the man whose mouth shall bring 
trouble upon our people, for he who is swift with 
his mouth is slow with his sword ; he who is 
willing that the blood of others shall be shed for 
his own advancement will not shed his own blood, 
or the blood of his sons, not even to save the las^ 
remnant of the people.” 

And the young mren hearkened to the wisdom 
of Tola, the son of Puah, the son of Dodo, and 
went forth with him to the hunting of the wild 
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asses ; only Jair, the Gileadite, murmured, for he 
hated Tola, and had it in his heart to be a ruler 
and a leader of his people, yet had he done 
nothing either in council or in battle to fasten the 
eyes or the hearts of the people upon himself; yet 
his heart was hot with envy, and he swore unto 
his own soul that he would bring shame unto 
Tola, to make him look as a thin^of no account 
in the eyes of all the children of Israel. 

The young men rode behind '’Tola over the 
sunny valleys which were washed by the v^aters 
of the great river, and they were careful not to 
disturb the flocks and the herds of the Philistines 
that were feeding in those pleasant pastures. 
The young maidens, who were of the childretup^ 
the Philistines, who were tending the sheep and 
the kine, looked upon the bare limbs of the 
hunters as they rode by on their asses’ colts, and 
they flattered the young men with their eyes, and 
enticed them with the pouting of their lips, for 
they said one to the other, '‘We have no such 
men amongst all our own people as these young 
men, whose arms and legs ai% as beautiful as the 
boughs on the young cedars when the spring 
winds are singing through the hills.” And the 
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young men would have tarried, but Tola admon- 
ished them, saying, “ Beautiful are the maidens of 
Philistia ; small are their waists, but not so small 
as the shaft of a spear in the hands of their kins- 
folk ; red are their lips as the flowers of the 
pomegranate tree by our own running waters, but 
not so red as the blood of a hunter on the sword- 
point of an angry warrior ; swift are the glances 
they throw you from beneath the down-drooping 
lids that cover •their eyes, but not so swift as the 
flight of a javelin hurled in hot anger by one of 
their brethren ; soft and white are their breasts 
which they bare for your tempting, but not so soft 
^ the shroud which covers the limbs of a dead 
Pass by, and give no cause for offence to 
Agag, their King.” 

And the young men went on; only Jair, the 
Gileadite, opened his mouth to scoff at the warnings 
of Tola, saying to those who rode upon his right 
hand and his left hand, ‘‘ Tola our leader is over- 
cautious, verily* he seeth a substance where onjy 
shadows abide ; to him every tree is an armed 
Philistine and even; blade of grass is a warrior’s 
spear. He urged us not to bask in the smiles 
of the damsels, because he himself has passed 
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his youth ; winter has come upon him, but 
with us it is the morning of summer; snow 
is in the veins of Tola, but our veins are full 
of wine. Shall we not enjoy our youth in its 
season ? ” 

Then Tola’s wrath was kindled against Jair, and 
he said to him, “ Go now, thou boaster, and do 
the thing that is in thy heart to do ; and if the 
Philistines smite thee we will not avenge thee, 
neither will we hold them guilty, rfor the blood- 
guiltiness will be upon thine own head. Whatever 
they do to thee, it shall not concern us, but the 
matter shall be between thee and our enemies 
only ; therefore leave us now and go to the 
damsels, if they seem so desirable in thine ey,g§^ 
but thou shalt not tempt the young men to go 
with thee to be a buckler for thy foolishness 
— thine own hand must guard thine own head.” 

And Jair went not, for the words in his mouth 
were bigger than the deeds in his heart. 

So they rode forward until they came to a 
great cleft in the hills, and there Tola divided his 
party, saying, ‘‘ Let us make,, a circle from this 
point, that we may gather in the wild asses even 
as a fisher gathereth the fish into his net.” And 
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he divided them into companies, ten men in each 
company, to scour the hills, but he himself abode 
in the great cleft in the hills, for he said, ‘‘ Some- 
one must tarry in this place, and the joy of 
hunting is the birthright of the young.” 

It was evening when the hunters started to 
draw their circle, and as they separated they 
made wagers with each other concerning the 
hunting, each company wagering against its 
neighbour. • 

The moon came out and flooded all the world 
with its cold beauty, lighting up the great cedar 
forests with wondrous touches of pale flame, 
blending shadow and sheen as an artist blends 
./49t with fancy. The wind rustled amidst the 
boughs. A lion called to his mate from the gorges 
of the hills, until the leaves upon the trees were 
vibrant with the deep-toned roaring. A leopard 
prowling in the shadow of the cedars growled 
half-hearted defiance to the king of beasts, and 
slunk away to watch with eyes of flame, f^m 
some place of security, the passing of the monarch 
and his consort. 

In an open glade, which lay bared to the 
moonlight in the very heart of the forest, a group 
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of wild asses were feeding upon the short sweet 
grass. Now and again a warning call would go 
up from one of the dams, as a foal strayed too 
near the ring of shadows that girdled the lawn- 
like patch of plain-land, for the old she-asses 
knew that in those shadows danger always lurked. 
Even the sentries, posted with almost mathematic 
regularity around the herd, never ventured too 
near that ominous circlet of shade where the 
lion or the leopard could crouch unseen. The 
sentries did not feed ; they stood with ears 
pricked forward watching the forest, snuffing the 
night air suspiciously all the time — ears, eyes, 
and nostrils always on the alert. If a twig broke^ 
somewhere in the darkness, they tossed th^ 
heads, stamped the ground with their fore-hoofs, 
swung themselves half round, and stood ready to 
spring away with the speed of the wind should 
one of their savage enemies launch himself out 
of the blackness. If they caught the gleam of 
yellow eyes glaring hungrily from the bough or 
bole of a tree, they sent a hoarse, urgent, warning 
call to the herd, which brought them together 
instantly ; the dams and foals huddling together in 
the centre, the colts and stallions lining up all 



THE HIGH PRIEST 


II 


round them — every nerve strained, every sense on 
the alert. Or if the suspicious nostrils caught the 
faintest taint upon the pure night air, the warning 
call went forth ; every head went up, every pair of 
nostrils searched the passing breeze for hostile 
signs. The great cats might prowl round them 
through the long watches of the night, using all 
the wiles that are inherent in feline subtlety ; but 
they seldom broke through the tireless watchful- 
ness of the grey guards. A lion roared on the 
very edge of the clearing on the upwind side ; the 
sentries galloped, with ears laid back and tails 
extended, in towards the herd. Some of the foals, 
frightened out of their senses by that awful sound, 
tiled to break away and gallop down the wind 
to the forest, but the watchful colts dashed at 
thjsm, and with heels and teeth drove them back. 
They knew the lions’ tactics, knew that in the 
shelter of the trees on the opposite side the 
lioness and her half-grown cubs were waiting for 
the mad rush of the foals, and behind the liones^ — 
the leopards. The lion crouched like a vast cat, 
just where a silver ball of moonlight lay upon the 
earth like a great white eye. The huge beast lashed 
the ground with its tail ; its hind-legs were drawn 
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in under its quivering belly ; its fore-paws were 
stretched out in front, the great claws, working 
nervously, cut up the grass-covered ground; the 
brutish, ugly head rested between the paws, the 
chin just touching the grass; the unkempt mane, 
like the mane on the neck of a wild horse, draped 
both sides of the neck, rising and falling at the 
bidding of the night wind ; two great reddish-brown 
eyes glared from amidst the misshapen ugliness 
of the face. At intervals the monsler opened its 
cavernous mouth and belched forth sound, exhal- 
ing foul vapours with the horrible noise ; and at 
each fierce outbreak of sound the young asses in 
the open went wild with terror. But the older 
animals faced resolutely down the wind, fju;^ 
their instinct told them that where the noise 
was, the danger was not ; they knew that if the 
lion had meant to strike from that quarter he 
would have struck suddenly, swiftly, noiselessly, 
launching himself like a thunderbolt from the 
unseen. 

There was a faint rustling on the grass to the 
right and left of the great brute, sandalled feet stole 
over space almost like shadows, the forest king 
did not even turn to look in the direction of the 
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sound — was he not king, who would dare attack 
him ? He opened his reeking jaws to roar again, 
and a group of hunters armed with spears and 
javelins sprang nimbly forward and hurled their 
weapons at the astonished lord of the forest ; 
half a dozen spears quivered in his flanks ; a 
javelin took him in the throat : he was done to 
death when Jie least expected danger, yet the 
ferocity of his nature prompted the monarch of 
the hills to die fighting. He did not roar, did 
^ not try to slink away to die as a meaner creature 
would have done; one sweep of his great head, 
one flash of the red-brown eyes, and he saw the 
naked limbs of his undoers flitting amongst the 
trees, then he hurled himself upon the nearest. 
The jaws closed round the middle of a man, just 
below the fifth rib ; the backbone cracked like 
a sun-dried reed in the hands of a boy ; the 
hunter gave a long wailing cry which spoke of 
death in every note ; the lion growled once, 
deeply, dreadfully, then sank slowly, majesti(jially 
to earth, stretched himself out and died with 
his dead victim still in his jaws. The white- 
limbed figures, that had vanished amongst the 
cedars when the lion had turned in his wrath, 
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came quietly back ; they knew that death had 
come to their companion swiftly and surely ; 
and as they forced the jaws asunder and tenderly 
drew the body from the embrace of the yellow 
fangs, one said to his fellows, “ This thing had 
not happened to our brother if Tola had been 
here to counsel us, it was the vanity within us 
that caused us to do this foolish thing; there 
will be weeping amongst the maidens of Issachar 
when we return without him, for his feet were 
lightest in the dance/^ Jair, the Gileadite, who 
was amongst the young men, lifted up his voice, 
and said, Why do you always call upon the 
name of Tola? Would Tola have slain the lion 
single-handed, would he have ventured his life 
more than another ? The thing that has come 
to pass was ordained from the beginning.” And 
the young men were silent, for they knew not 
what answer to make to Jair ; but their hearts were 
very heavy as they broke down boughs from the 
cedar trees and laid them across their spears, and 
laid the body of the young man across the bier, 
and carried it to their camp and set a watch 
about the body ; and they mourned for the young 
man exceedingly. The skin of the lion they 



THE HIGH PRIEST 


15 


took as a trophy to give to his father upon 
their return, and that company took no further 
part in the hunting of the wild asses because 
of the death of the young man their kins- 
man. 

The day following, all the rest of the hunters, 
mounted upon fleet colts, pursued the wild asses. 
Those on the. south side drove the herd towards 
the north, and those on the north drove them 
back again ; Ihose on the east side drove them 
west, and those on the west pursued them towards 
the east ; and all the time the circle of the hunters 
grew narrower and narrower, until the wild asses 
were hemmed in a small ring, and their legs 
shook under them with very weariness, for the 
hunters pressing them from all sides gave them 
no rest, until their spirits were utterly broken and 
they became as sheep in the hands of drovers 
and were content to go whithersoever they were 
bidden. The huntsmen drove them towards 
the spot where Tola was awaiting them, and^on 
the way, just as it was evening, they came up 
with Jair and the young men that bore the body 
of him that was slain by the lion. And when 
they had come to a narrow cleft between the 
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two hills, they that were with the dead man 
elected to go through the narrow passage because 
it was nearer, but they that were with the wild 
asses went round another way because of the 
narrowness of the opening between the hills. 
And it came about that a great leopard, that 
scented the body of him that lay asleep on the 
bier, crouched upon the pathway and made ready 
to spring upon the bearers ; then they turned 
to flee, all except one of them, wko was only a 
boy, but of exceeding great stature, whose name 
was Samson, of the family of Danites, Samson 
stood upright between the leopard and the bier, 
and called out to Jair, the Gileadite, whose feet 
were amongst the fastest of those that ran back ; 
and Samson said, ‘^Ho! Jair, where is now thy 
mouth with which thou didst boast, saying, ‘ Where 
is a man to lead us up against the Philistines ' ? ” 
Then Jair turned back, for he was ashamed. 
And Samson said, Lend me, I pray thee, thy 
spear, that I may slay the beast/' And Jair 
said, “ Wherefore should 1 lend thee my spear ? ” 
Samson replied, saying, “ Because I have nothing 
in my hand wherewith to slay this fierce beast/’ 
And Jair said, “ If thou wilt promise me two 
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spears of the best that is in thy father’s house 
when we return, then will I lend thee my spear.” 
And Samson promised him according to the 
words of his mouth, and Samson moved out 
alone to attack the beast. When the leopard saw 
him, it sprang upon Samson ; but the boy caught 
it on the end of his spear and tossed it into a 
great hole that lay by the side of the mountain ; 
then he broke the spear that had been Jair’s 
across his kn€e, and threw the pieces down the 
^side of the mountain on to the carcas^' of the 
leopard. And Jair’s anger was kindled against 
the boy, and he said, “ What is this that thou 
hast done with the spear that I lent thee ? ” 
And Samson answered him, saying, “ When I 
was in danger of my life I asked thee for thy 
spe^ar, and you would not ; and when I pressed 
thee, didst thou not make me promise to return 
it to thee twofold, taking usury of one of thy 
fellows in his extremity ? Therefore, 1 say thou 
art no more to be counted amongst warriors 
and hunters ; thou and thy seed shall be usurers, 
taking back with two hands what thou gavest 
with one ; men shall despise thee and thy seed 
because of thy doings this day” And ]air was 
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wroth with Samson, and would have cast his 
javelin at him but that he feared the anger of 
his companions, for the boy was well beloved on 
account of his great courage and the strength 
that was manifest in him. 

That night, when all the rest slept in their 
camp, Jair rose up and passed down to the 
dwellings of the Philistines and*- made merry 
with them, and with the damsels who had been 
herding the flocks in the valley, and he boasted 
to them that it was he who had slain the lion 
and the great leopard with his own hand ; and 
the people believed his words, counting him a 
great hunter, and they did him much honour. 
When he saw that he had won their hearts, he 
told them that Tola had spoken evilly of them 
to his hunters. And the Philistines were filled 
with anger, and swore amongst themselves that 
they would slay Tola on the morrow. So Jair 
said to them, Swear now to me that you will 
not tell Tola or his people that it was I who 
told you concerning this thing.” And the Philis- 
tines said, “ How then shall we accuse these 
people if we have no witnesses?” And Jair 
replied, ‘^Couldst thou not say that your god 
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Dagon revealed the matter to you in a dream? 
And if they say the thing is not true, will it 
not count as an insult unto Dagon, your god ? ” 
And the Philistines agreed to the saying of Jair, 
because it was in their hearts to do evil to Israel ; 
and they swore unto Jair that they would not 
betray him to his countrymen. Jair, who was 
cautious in all things, took fifty changes of 
raiment from the Philistines as a pledge that 
they would ntt break faith with him, for he 
counted riches higher than any gift from God ; 
then he rose up and got upon his ass’s back 
and rode into his own camp, and no one knew 
that he had been away. When Tola saw the 
fifty changes of raiment, he said to Jair, in the 
presence of all the company, “ What wealth is 
this^ and how did it fall into thy hands ? ” And 
Jair replied, saying, “ I was astray whilst you all 
slept, and I rode a little way down the valley, 
and lo, a party of Philistines met me, and they 
asked me whence I came and whose party/ 1 
belonged to, and I answered them civilly, as 
thou didst command us, saying, I am of a party 
of Israelites under Tola, the son of Dodo, and 
we have been hunting wild asses in the hills 
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of Lebanon. Then they laughed at me, and 
made a mock of thy name, and one of their 
number, a man of great stature, drew his sword 
and would have cut me from my ass*s back, 
but I thrust him through with my spear, and 
took his sword from his hand and fell upon his 
company with it, and they ran from before me ; 
then I took from the caravans the wealth that 
now you see me with and fled back, because I 
saw those that had fled comings back with a 
great company to slay me.” The young men 
who were with Tola gave a great shout of joy, 
and they made a song, and cried, “ Who is greater 
than Jair? Samson has slain his leopard, but Jair 
has slain a champion of our enemies the Philis- 
tines.” And they danced before Jair, and did 
him honour. But Tola and Samson did^ not 
join in the festivities. So Jair said to Samson, 
“ Art thou indeed jealous of me, Samson ? ” But 
Samson said, “ I am not jealous of thee, Jair, 
but I am vexed on account of this riddle.” The 
hunters crowded round Samson, crying, “ Explain 
thy riddle that we may read it for thee.” Samson 
said, ‘‘ Nay, thou couldst not read my riddle, 
only Jair, the Gileadite, can make it plain to 
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me. Wilt thou read my riddle for me, Jair?” 
Jair replied, “ Art thou laughing at me, boy? Go 
forth and slay Philistines thyself, and then return 
to make a mock of others.'' But Samson said 
only, “Wilt thou read my riddle, Jair?" And 
Jair cried, “Thou art a better talker than a 
fighter, Samson ; let me hear thy riddle and I 
will answer it df there be a reason in it." Then 
said Samson, “ Yesterday, after I had slain the 
leopard, I br4)ke thy spear across the middle 
and threw it down the mountain-side, how came 
it, then, that thou hadst a spear in thy hand 
when the Philistines came upon thee, seeing 
that no spear has gone from amongst us ? " 
And Jair could not answer Samson, but spat 
upon the ground and cursed him. And the 
young men sided with Jair because of the spoil 
which he had ; but Tola sided with Samson, 
saying, “We have not yet heard the end of 
this matter, for the water is muddy and no 
man can see tfie bottom of the pool ; by and jby, 
when the water hath grown settled, many things 
which are now hidden shall be made plain. As 
for this Gileadite, he is a great slayer of men 
with his tongue, but when the hour of his 
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reckoning cometh he will be found wanting ; 
as for thee, Samson, thou wilt turn the scales 
at the full weight ” 

At noon the same day there came up a 
great company of the Philistines, armed as for 
battle, and they cried upon the name of Tola, 
saying, “ Come out and fight with us, since thou 
hast said so much that is evil concerning us.” 
And Tola asked them, What evil have I done 
thee that thou shouldst seek after «my life and the 
lives of these young men ? Surely some enemy 
has told thee a lie concerning me.” But the 
Philistines cried, “ It is no lie that we have heard, 
for our god Dagon hath told us that thou art our 
enemy.” Then Samson spoke, saying, Let me 
put forth a riddle, and if ye answer it ye shall 
slay me and take all that is mine, but if ye 
answer it not ye shall let us go in peace.” And 
the Philistines, seeing that Samson was but a boy 
in years, considered that they could easily over- 
come his wisdom, so they agreed. So Samson 
asked them, saying, " Does your god Dagon 
understand Hebrew?” And they shouted that 
Dagon was a god of Philistia and understood no 
other tongue. Then said Samson, “ How could 
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Dagon have overheard Tola speaking evil of thee, 
since Tola speaks no language but Hebrew ? 
Are ye sure it was Dagon who gave you the 
tidings ye speak of? Might it not have been 
an Hebrew who hated Tola ? ” And the 
Philistines saw that the boy had set a trap for 
them with his mouth, and would not answer him, 
because they, were the stronger, for they out- 
numbered Tola and his company five to one, so 
they drew off ^to make ready for battle. And it 
came to pass that whilst they were making ready 
for this strife that an old man riding upon an ass 
came upon them from the valley below, and he 
was an Israelite, and the Philistines said to the 
old man, “ Turn thou thy ass's head and go back 
the way thou earnest, lest evil happen unto thee.” 
And the old man said, ‘‘ Why should I return 
empty-handed whence I came ? What evil can 
befall me ? Let me pass, I pray thee, for I 
would fain go to my son who is with Tola, the 
son of Dodo* who is in the hills of Leb^on 
hunting.” And the Philistines asked him, saying, 
“ What is thy name and thy son’s name ? ” And 
the old man answered, ‘‘ My name is Manoah, I 
am of the priesthood of Israel, and my son’s name 
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is Samson/’ The chief of the Philistines asked 
Manoah, “ How old is thy son ? ” And Manoah 
replied, He is but a boy in years, but of great 
stature and exceeding beautiful ; he is our only 
son, and his mother’s heart is heavy because he is 
away from us ; she hath sent me to Tola, saying, 
‘ Send the boy back as if he were sent upon an 
errand, that I may see him, for I am old, and my 
eyes weary for the sight of my son ; but keep 
the thing secret from the stripling lest he be 
ashamed and refuse to come, for he counteth 
himself a man already on account of his great 
strength, for already is he half a head taller than 
the tallest man in all Israel/ ” Then the leader of 
the Philistines said, Hath thy son lovely hair 
like the hair of a woman ? ” And Manoah replied, 
“ That is my son ; he is a Nazarite. No razor hath 
been upon his head from his birth, the curls on 
his head are the colour of gold that hath been 
beaten by the artificers, and it falleth around his 
neck as water falleth over the edge of a rock in 
the sunlight ; the maidens of our people love to 
twine flowers in the midst of his curls, for he is 
good to look upon. Why do ye ask me con- 
cerning these things ? hath the young lad dis- 
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pleased you? If so, I pray you remember he is 
but young, and ye are all men who have reached 
the noon of life, and be warriors, as I can plainly 
see by your bearing/' The speech of Manoah 
pleased the Philistines, and they told him of the 
things which had taken place, keeping back only 
that part concerning the visit of Jair to their 
camp, and this they did because of the oath they 
had sworn unto the Gileadite. Then Manoah 
cried, Let me go, I pray you, that I may set this 
matter right between you and my people.” And 
the Philistines said unto him, Go, but the life of 
Tola we will surely have, because we have sworn 
it by our god Dagon.” 

When Manoah had come to the camp of 
the Israelites he found the young men pre- 
paring for battle, and his son, his only son, 
Samson, was chief amongst the toilers, casting 
great rocks one on top of another to make 
a rampart behind which they could hide whilst 
fighting, because their numbers were small a^ 
the host of their enemies very large. Manoah 
was full of hot anger, and he cried out, Tola, 
what is this that thou hast done to the Phil- 
istines ? Did we entrust our young men to thee 
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that thou shouldst cause their enemies to fall 
upon them and slay them ? and Manoah cursed 
Tola. Then Tola spoke what was in his mind, 
saying, I have done no evil to these people, 
neither have I opened my mouth to hurt them ; 
they do but seek a cause whereby they may undo 
us. But their dead shall lie upon the ground 
like leaves in the forest before the fighting is 
over, and it may be that after that they will no 
longer be eager to seek a cause against our 
people.” But Manoah would not hearken to 
Tola because of his son, his only son, Samson, 
and he cried out against Tola, saying, “ It is thy 
life, Tola, son of Dodo, that the Philistines 
require, not the lives of these young men.” 
Then Tola, leaning upon his spear, said, “ Am I 
a boy that I should fear death ? Have I not 
walked in the battle with death all around me, 
and do not the scars of my wounds speak for 
me ? ” Then he rent the leopard’s skin from his 
body and bared his chest to show his wounds, 
saying, '' Look at me, Manoah ; are not all my 
wounds in front of my body? Why, then, 
shouldst thou think that I feared death? Go 
back to the Philistines, and say that Tola, the 
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son of Dodo, will come forth single-handed and 
fight with their champion ; and if one be slain by 
Tola let them send a second, and a third, until 
death come to me.” 

The young men of Israel that stood by 
hung their heads and were silent; only Jair the 
Gileadite spoke, and he cried, “ It is good, let 
Tola be our •champion against these boasters, 
that Israel be not ashamed.” But Samson 
said, “ Why should this thing be ? What hath 
Tola done that we should forsake him ? If 
any harm hath been done the Philistines it hath 
been done by this Gileadite who hath vaunted of 
the number he hath killed. Let him go forth to 
the battle, and let us see if his arm be as strong 
as his mouth.” But Jair said he would not put 
so^reat a shame upon Tola, for Tola was their 
leader and a man of war from his youth up ; 
whereas he, Jair, was but a young man and of no 
account. So Tola rode out and defied all the 
hosts of the Philistines ; and the Philistines seqt a 
champion to meet Tola, and they fought with 
swords ; and Tola wounded his adversary so that 
he fell and could not rise to his feet ; and the 
Philistine said to Tola, ‘'If thou wilt spare my 
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life I will tell thee a thing.” And Tola replied, 
‘‘ Speak, and I will spare thy life.” Then the 
Philistine said, “It was not our god Dagon who 
told us concerning this, but one of thine own 
company — Jair, the Gileadite.” Then Tola said, 
“Is that all that thou hast to tell me? If thy 
life is not worth more than thy tidings it is of 
small account.” The Philistine answered, “ It is 
not all ; whilst I did fight with thee a great 
number of our people were to march round the 
hills and come upon thy people unawares from 
behind, and put them all to the sword, sparing 
none but the man Jair and the old man Manoah 
and his son Samson.” Then Tola ran back 
towards Israel. And when Jair saw him coming 
with his bloody sword in his hand he was afraid, 
and slipped away into the cedar forest and hid 
there to wait and see what might happen. 

When Tola came to his people he told them 
what the Philistine had told him, and Manoah 
said, “ Let my son Samson take an hundred men 
and fall back amongst the cedars and lie in wait 
in the narrow gorges ; when the Philistines come, 
let him fall upon them suddenly and slay them, 
putting every man to the sword ; when they rush 
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to the attack let them raise a loud shout, and we 
too will make a great noise, so that the Philistines 
will think they have fallen into the hands of a 
host.” And Tola saw that the plan was good, 
and he consented to it. Then Manoah told 
Samson to cut down boughs from the cedar trees, 
a bough for each man ; and he commanded the 
young men to carry the boughs in front of them, 
so that the Philistines could not tell the men 
from the trees cintil they were too close to avoid 
falling into the snare. Then Tola said, How 
comes it that thou, who hast been a man of peace 
all your days, hath so much subtlety in the things 
pertaining to war? Verily the Philistines will 
walk into the snare as birds into the snares of the 
fowler.” And Manoah replied, It is but a little 
matter. Surely a man need not give all his days 
to fighting to know how to fight when the need 
ariseth ? Even a wild beast can fight when his 
talons are full grown, and who teaches the wild 
beast ? If a man’s cause is good, knowledge ;will 
surely come to him in his extremity. Put now 
thy young men behind rocks on the hillside, on 
the higher side of the hill, and let them cast their 
javelins from behind the shelter of the rocks and 
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thrust with the spear and smite with the sword 
when the enemy is spent with climbing upwards. 
Thus do, and one man shall be as good as five ; for 
he that assaulteth a position must fall to the 
sword of him that holdeth it, if the heart of 
the besieged fail not. Take likewise an hundred 
slingers of stones, for all thy young men can use 
the sling ; let them wait on the upper edge of the 
hill behind the spearmen who guard the slope of 
the hill, that they may cast stoneS) into the midst 
of the Philistines as they advance to attack them. 
Let each man choose twenty pebbles, round and 
smooth, and carry them in his scrip; and pick 
each one his man before he casts his stone, 
choosing the leaders of the host of the Philistines 
and the bravest who rush on to the battle, leaving 
those that lag behind until the last ; and it may 
come about that we shall gain the victory, for the 
steepness of the hills shall fight for us. But if it 
come to pass that the enemy overcome thee at 
the ramparts, then thou shalt not abide there to 
fight, on account of the numbers that are against 
thee, but every man shall flee into the woods and 
carry on the battle amongst the cedars. And 
when the Philistines pursue, thinking the battle 
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won, they will be scattered in the midst of the 
trees ; then shalt thou turn upon them, each man 
fighting for his own hand as shall seem good 
unto him ; and the Philistines shall remember this 
day, when they have forgotten the names of their 
cities, and the name of their god Dagon, for it 
shall be written upon their memories in letters of 
living blood. Go now, and fight valiantly under 
the eye of Tola ; but as for me I will remain 
upon the uppermost height afar off and pray to 
the God of Israel, the God of battles, to give thee 
the victory.’' 



CHAPTER II 

THE BATTLE OF THE CEDARS 

Q^AMSON, the son of Manoah, with his 
company of an hundreJ men, walked 
swiftly through the forests, for they were all men 
who had followed the craft of the hunter from 
childhood, and there was nothing in the wilder- 
ness of trees that was hid from them. A leaf could 
not fall from a bough but some of them noted its 
fall. They knew the song and the call of every 
bird and the manners of every beast, and the 
twilight of the forest was no hindrance to them. 
When they had reached a spot which seemed 
good for his purpose, Samson said to his followers, 
“ Do now as my father commanded us, break 
down each man a bough that is in full leaf, and 
let each man carry his bough in front of him,” 
And the young men did as they were com- 
manded ; but Samson put his arms round the 
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trunk of a young cedar and tore it from the 
ground and carried it in front of him. And the 
young men marvelled at the strength of Samson, 
and said each to his fellow, Whence comes all 
this great strength to Samson? We have full- 
grown men in Israel who are giants, but not one 
of them could do so with a young cedar.” Then 
Samson chose ten of the fleetest men in his 
company, and sent them forward as skirmishers 
to look for the Philistines ; and he charged them, 
saying, “ When you come upon the Philistines ye 
shall howl as a she- wolf howls, that we may know 
which way to look for them ; and when ye have 
howled twice, as a she-wolf howls, then put your 
life into your feet and run back swiftly and bring 
us your tidings. Then we will choose a spot to 
lay in wait for them, so that we may go into the 
battle fresh and strong like young colts ; but they 
will be weary with swift marching, and the sur- 
prise which they had prepared for us will fall 
upon their own heads.” So Samson*s men restbd 
in the shade whilst his spies went to seek the 
enemy. But Samson rested not ; he rent a great 
bough from a tree and stripped the smaller boughs 
from it ; and he tore up a huge fragment of rock 
3 
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which had a sharp edge on one side, and he drove 
the rock into a cleft in the end of the bough and 
made him a club ; and so great was the club that 
not one of his men could hold it at arm's-length 
with two hands. But Samson whirled it round his 
head with his one hand as if it had been a javelin ; 
and he said, “ I will not have to smite twice with 
this at any Philistine." Then he undid his hair, 
which was knotted on the top of his head, and let 
it fall in tangled masses of yellovff curls about his 
neck and shoulders, but on his chin there was no 
beard, for he was yet very young. Then he 
stripped himself naked as the day he was born, 
excepting for the girdle about his loins. And he 
looked exceedingly beautiful, and his men said, 
“ Ho ! Samson, when the Philistines see thee they 
will think thou art a spirit of the wood^ of 
Lebanon.” Then Samson replied, ‘‘He that 
feeleth my club across his loins will not think me 
a spirit.” 

When the spies returned, they told Samson 
that their enemies were advancing along the dry 
bed of an ancient river that ran through the 
forest When Samson heard this, he cried, “ Our 
enemies are delivered into our hand, we will surely 
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smite them most grievously; rise up and make 
ready for them/* So they went. And Samson 
placed fifty of his men on one side of the river, 
hid amidst the trees, and fifty on the other side, 
and each man held his branch in front of him so 
that no man could tell the men from the trees 
which surrounded them. And when the Philistines 
came abreast of the spot, then Samson howled like 
a wolf, and rushed down the bank into the midst 
of the men of Philistia. And all the men of 
Israel set up a great shout, and they, too, rushed 
upon their enemies with an exceeding great fury, 
thrusting with their spears and hewing with their 
swords ; only Samson had neither sword nor spear, 
but smote with his great club ; and whenever he 
smote, a man fell and did not rise again. And 
he ;;vas very terrible. His hair streamed behind 
him like the mane of a war-horse when it rusheth 
to the battle ; his bare limbs shone in the sunlight 
as his club rosi^ and fell and circled around ^im. 
One of his enemies had cast a spear at him, 
wounding him in the forehead, and the blood 
streamed down his cheeks and fell in a red 
stream upon his chest; yet he paused not, but 
pushed into the press of the battle, smiting on the 
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right hand and upon the left, and the path which 
he cleft for himself was marked with the bodies 
of dead men. The number of the Philistines 
was very great. But their number only proved a 
hindrance to them, seeing that they were crowded 
in between the two banks of the river, so that 
those that were in the middle could not help 
those who were upon the outside edges ; those who 
were wounded and fell were trampled to death by 
their fellows. Then the leaders of the Philistines 
called aloud upon the god Dagon to help them ; 
but Samson cried, Dagon sleepeth, he will not 
hear thee.” And he took that Philistine in his 
hands and bent his loins across his knee so that 
his backbone came through the flesh, and he died 
in the hands of Samson ; and his host fled, for 
they were stricken with fear, because they believed 
that Samson was not a man but a spirit ; and they 
shouted, “ He is not a man, he is a god ; who can 
fight against him?” So Samsoy and his men 
that were left gathered up those that had wounds 
amongst their comrades, and they buried those 
that had fallen by the spear of the Philistines; 
and when he numbered his men he found that 
one out of every three had been killed, and one 
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out of two had been wounded. Those that were 
left gathered in all the spoil, and divided it into 
heaps, a portion being reserved for the household 
of those who were slain. 

And it came about that whilst Samson and 
the young men who were with him were engaged 
in battle in the bed of the river, that the leader 
of the host of Philistines attacked Tola and his 
men. They rushed up the slope of the hill, 
thinking to caiUse the hearts of the Israelites to 
melt within them because of their number, and as 
they came they shouted their battle-songs, and 
stamped upon the ground, so that the ground 
shook; and the noise of their feet was as the 
noise of the sea on the rocks of the coast, but the 
Hebrews were not afraid. The men behind the 
ramparts lay still with their spears pointing out- 
wards and their swords ready to their hands, 
whilst the slingers stood behind them high up the 
hill awaiting the word of Tola to loose their slings 
upon the advancing host ; but Tola would * not 
give the order whilst the men were yet afar off. 
When the enemy were within an hundred paces of 
the ramparts, a young man cried, ‘‘ Ho ! Tola, art 
thou blind? Canst thou not see our enemies 
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advancing like the waters of a great river to 

overwhelm us ? ” And Tola answered him, crying, 

** I am not blind ; tarry awhile in patience until 

they are come within ten paces, and then slay all 

their leaders ; and when the confusion is great 

upon them I and those who be with me will leap 

forth and smite them with the sword.’^ But the 

slingers would not wait, for they were young men 

unaccustomed to battle, and they saw not the 

wisdom of Tola, the man of many battles, so they 

commenced to sling pebbles into the advancing 

host, and killed many of them ; but their leaders 

they did not kill, because, when the Philistines 

saw their men falling they covered their leaders 

with shields so that they were not slain. When 

the Philistines had arrived at the rampart they 

tried to rush over it, but Tola and his spearmen 

< 

stood steady, and waited for them ; and they could 
not break through, and many were slain. Then 
they ran back down the hill, and the slingers cast 

I 

stones upon them as they fled until their scrips 
were empty and there were not more stones on 
the hillside fit to sling. The only pebbles fit for 
the slingers were in a little brook that ran past 
the foot of the hill, and they could not go to that 
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because of the Philistines. Then Tola was wroth 
with those men, saying to them, “ Why did you 
cast all your pebbles amongst the common men ? 
Why did ye not wait, as I commanded you ? If ye 
had killed all their leaders who would now be able 
to gather them again to attack us? You have 
done foolishly, and have made all my plans of no 
account.” 

The sHngers broke off pieces of rock to use in 
their slings, bui: the rock was of no avail because 
it would not go straight when they cast it ; and 
the enemy gathered their courage in their hands 
and came again ; and when Tola and his spearmen 
stood up to check them from overbearing the 
barriers, then the leaders of the advancing host 
commanded his men to stand back out of reach 
of the spears and cast javelins into the ranks of 
the Israelites ; and they did so. 

Then Tola cried with a loud voice, “ Fly every 
man to the woods ! ” And the young men ran, and 
wasted no time as they ran, but the slinger/ who 
had to run round the hill into the woods fell into 
the hands of the Philistines, and every man of 
them was slain by the sword. The Philistines 
made merry, because they counted the battle won ; 
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and each man ran into the woods to slay the 

Hebrews. But the Hebrews, acting as Tola had 

commanded them, hid themselves amidst the 

trees where the cedars grew close together, and 

it was dark there, because the boughs made a 

roof between the earth and sky. When the 

Philistines rushed in like hounds that are hunting 

they shouted one to the other, making sport of 

the thing they did ; but the Hebrews held their 

peace and smote surely and quietly. Kneeling 

by the roots of trees they thrust the spear 

into the bowels of an enemy as he rushed in 

shouting, or smote deftly and noiselessly with the 

sword across the neck of one who passed ; but the 

Philistines slew only a few of the Hebrews, 

And it came about that Samson, when he had 

rested with his company on the banks of the dry 

% 

water-course, took counsel with them concerning 
what they should do. When they had all spoken, 
Samson said, Was it not the plan of our enemies 
to come upon us in the rear and smite us ? why 
then should we not borrow a plan from them ? Let 
us march swiftly, seeing that we know the ways of 
the forest, let us get behind the camp of the 
Philistines, and it may happen that they will 
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consider that an army has arrived to help us, and 
fear fall upon them, and, if so, then they will surely 
fly, for fear always gets into the feet of a man 
when he is afraid ; then we and our brethren will 
do by them as they would do by us.” 

Then one said, Thy plan, Samson, is a good 
plan, and hath wisdom and subtlety in it, but we 
be but a little band of men.” And Samson 
answered, “ I am only a boy in years, but I have 
learned that a Mttle band that is strong in courage, 
and well armed with weapons of war, knowing 
the thing it means to accomplish, and determined 
to do that thing or die making the effort, is 
greater than a host that is not moved by one 
single purpose; you may abide each man where 
he will, but, as for me, I will do the thing I have 
spoj^en, if I go alone to do it.” 

Then the doubters were filled with shame, and 
they said, “ Thou shalt not go alone, Samson, we 
will go with tl^ee ; but what shall be done with^our 
wounded men ? ” And Samson said, “ Let the 
wounded lie by the spoil. If we win the battle we 
will surely come for them and the ripe fruit of our 
swords; but if we do not come then they will 
know that we have been gathered to our fathers, 
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and it will be better for each man to thrust 
himself through with a sword than that our 
enemies find them beside the spoil taken from 
their dead ” 

So Samson left his wounded and the spoil, 
and passing through the forest they came upon 
the camp of the Philistines from behind, and there 
was no man in the camp, for the host of the 
Philistines was in the forest hunting the Hebrews. 

Manoah came down from the hill when he saw 

Samson, and Manoah told his son all that had 

come to pass, and Samson asked his father, saying, 

“ What shall I do now ? Guide me, I pray thee, 

for I am but young ” And Manoah said, “ This 

is the thing thou shalt do now, my son ; set fire to 

all that is here and then raise a great shout/* 

And Samson and his company set fire to the 

« 

camp and made a great blaze, then they shouted 
with a great shout, and the noise of their voices 
reached the ears of their enemies, so that they 
turned to look towards their camp. And when 
they saw the fire they were afraid, for they 
thought that an army had come up against them 
from behind, and they fled; but the Hebrews 
under Tola encompassed them, for the Hebrews 
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knew the ways of the woods, and they put every 
man they could come upon to the edge of the 
sword, and they stayed not their hands from the 
slaughter until the moon rode high in the heavens ; 
then they fell down from sheer weariness and slept 
in the grass with their bloody swords in their 
hands, and many of them died from their wounds 
and exposure before morning. When it was day, 
Tola called them together and numbered them, 
and found that of the four hundred and four-score 
hunters who had gone out to the battle with him, 
only an hundred and twelve remained, the rest 
had fallen by the hands of their foes. But it had 
come about as Tola, the son of Puah, the son of 
Dodo, had foretold, for the dead of the Philistines 
lay thick as leaves of the forest on the ground ; 
and Tola decided to call the battle of that day 
the Battle of the Cedars, because of the last stand 
made by the Hebrews amongst the cedar trees. 

As soon as he was able to move his little band, 
Tola decided to put as much of the countfy as 
possible between himself and the enemy, for he 
knew well that they would not remain satisfied 
with the result of the Battle of Cedars, and he was 
too old in experience to wish to risk the lives of 
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his few followers in a contest out of which no 
good could come either to him or his band. 

It was a custom with Hebrews when out 
hunting to carry with them nets made of plaited 
sinews ; these nets were usually used for carrying 
home the choicer portions of the spoil of the 
chase. When Tola had decided to move his little 
band, he commanded them to take the plaited 
bags, and rip them open, joining two together; 
these were fixed between two assei, and on each a 
wounded man was laid, with great care, every- 
thing being done by those who were sound to 
make the hurt men ride easily. 

When the stars were out, Tola put his men in 
marching order and gave the signal to advance ; 
for it was his intention to steer his course by the 
stars through the wooded country until he could 
reach the Hebrew borders. Tola did not leave 
the ordering of the march to any man, not even 
to Samson or Manoah, for he wjis a wise and 
prudent soldier, who trusted as little as possible to 
the chance of war ; believing always that one eye 
in a man’s own head was worth twenty eyes in 
the heads of underlings. 

He first sent Samson with a few picked men to 



THE BATTLE OF THE CEDARS 45 


move warily in advance, telling him to spread his 
men out like a fan, to cover as much ground as 
possible with his small force. Other men were 
sent to march parallel on the right hand and on 
the left with his main body. A small company of 
chosen ones he kept behind him to prevent the 
enemy from taking him at a disadvantage. 

All his wounded were placed in the middle of 
his fighting force, at the head of which he himself 
rode; and in that order Tola took his stricken 
company in safety out of the land of Philistia. 

As soon as the Hebrews knew of the manner 
in which the Philistines had attacked the hunting- 
party, there was an outcry for vengeance, although 
up to that time the Hebrews had mostly suffered 
defeat at the hands of the Philistines whenever 
they met in regular battle, for Agag, the King of 
Philistia, was a wise and skilful soldier, and, 
moreover, he had purchased from the King of 
Assyria great^ numbers of iron war-chariot^ of 
which the Israelites had none. 

The news soon spread to the ears of Agag 
that the Hebrews were mustering in their 
strength, under the command of Abdon, the son 
of Hillel the Pirathonite; so Agag called his 
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captains together, and all the lords who were 
fighting-men, and they held a council of war, and 
the lords laughed at the gathering of the 
Israelites, saying, “They will not fight with us; they 
only meet to talk, so that their women may think 
they are brave men ; they are only boasters, their 
bellies are filled with the east wind/’ But Agag 
was wiser than his councillors. When they laughed, 
he said, “ Laughter is easily made, and costs nothing 
in the market-place ; if you havd nothing better 
than laughter to offer me, go home again to your 
women, and I will choose my councillors from the 
common people. I know but two fools who follow 
war — the first under-valueth his enemy always, 
and so courteth defeat ; the second over-rateth 
his foe, and is too wary in all that he doth, 
holding his hand when he should strike, and so 
being forced to strike when it would be wiser to 
hold his hand : of two such fools I know not 
which is the greater, but both are bad.” So Agag 
prepared for the battle which his wisdom told 
him was sure to come. His iron chariots, which 
he had hitherto never used in war, he caused to 
be handled by the fighting-men daily ; the horses 
which had to draw them were carefully examined 
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to see if any amongst them were unfit for service, 
and fresh animals were trained to be ready for 
use in case any of them were hurt or killed in the 
early part of the struggle. Four horses were 
attached to each chariot, two and two abreast ; a 
man armed with a light spear rode astride each 
of the leading horses and guided it into the 
battle. On the front of the chariot a driver stood 
with a whip ; the handle of the whip was short, 
being about haJf the length of a man's arm, but 
the lash, which was of green hide cut from the 
backs of the great sea-horses which the hunters 
found in the rivers of fresh water beyond the 
great desert, were exceeding long and heavy. To 
use one of those whips a man had to have long 
and careful training, but a skilled driver could 
split the hide of a horse with every stroke, and 
drive the creatures to madness if he so desired. 
On the left hand of the driver, on the front of the 
car, two men s^pod ; one carried a bow and a ^heaf 
of arrows, he standing always next to the driver ; 
the other, who stood on the outer edge of the 
front of the car, carried a long pole, at the end of 
which was a curved sword, with which he mowed 
down all who came within his reach. This man 
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wore armour, so that neither javelin nor stone cast 
by the slingers could slay him, and he was 
fastened to the car by a chain, which was riveted 
to an iron belt that passed around his body at 
the loins. This was done so that the man might 
not lose his balance and fall off when striking at 
foes whilst the chariots were in full flight. In 
the car there were three spearmen, and three 
bowmen on each side. At the back of the car, in 
the centre of the back, stood one man armed only 
with an axe, and these men were skilled either 
with the left or the right hand, so that whilst he 
lived none might hope to leap into the body of 
the car from behind without being slain. 

Besides these iron chariots, Agag had a splen- 
did army of men on horseback, whose duty it was 
to wait until the chariots had broken the battle- 
array of the enemy, and then dash in and stab 
with their short, heavy-hafted spears. 

Of men on foot he had great njyimbers, but his 
hope was in his chariots and horsemen. Having 
prepared his host, he marched forward with great 
speed, and placed his men upon the brow and 
slope of a long line of low hills which faced a 
plain. 
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On the other side of the plain the Israelites 
were encamped, at their back was a forest, on 
their right hand the overflowing water from the 
river made the ground soft and uncertain, in 
front of them the plain lay like a beautiful 
meadow. 

When Agag saw the forest behind the Hebrew 
army he was downcast, for he said to his captains, 
“If our enemies elect to fight in the shelter of 
those trees we«are undone, for our horses and our 
chariots are useless there ; but if I can tempt this 
man to come out and give us battle on the plain, 
it will not be well with him by the time the sun 
goes down.” 

So Agag sent some of his craftiest captains 
with footmen and horsemen to attack the Hebrew 
army, saying to them, “ Make a bold front at first, 
but, when the battle grows hot, then fall back as 
though dismayed ; then if the leader of the host of 
Israel is a wis^^ man, he will be content and stand 
patiently to see what we shall do next ; but if he 
is a vain fellow and a fool he will pursue after 
you, leaving his vantage ground, then I will show 
you how to act” 

The captains did as they had been commanded, 
4 
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pressing valiantly in upon the Hebrews, who stood 
firmly awaiting them. 

The Hebrew slingers, many of whom boasted 
that they could split a hair as far as they could 
cast a stone, stood in beautiful array, and cast 
their stones with such deadly effect that the plain 
was soon strewn with the bodies of men, who 
fell in long lines and lay where they fell. Again 
and again the Philistines rushed forward and were 
beaten back ; the battle was all iij favour of the 
Hebrew army, and a wild shout of triumph went 
up from the men of Israel when, after a desperate 
rush, the Philistines rolled sullenly back towards 
their own position. 

This was the moment for which Agag the King 
had waited. Standing apart from all men he 
watched the battle with unbending brows, until, 
as his army fell back, he saw that Abdon, *the 
son of Hillel the Pirathonite, had given the word 
of command to his host to push home the victory. 

‘‘Now, thou art mine, Abdon, thou and thy 
men,” cried Agag in an ecstasy of joy. “ Let 
me give thee a lesson in war, thou fool.” Waiting 
until the Hebrew army had advanced far out 
upon the plain, King Agag sent a swift rider to 
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his great body of mounted men, who had been 
kept out of the battle, bidding them circle round 
the outermost edges of the advancing Hebrew 
army ; not to give them battle, but to pass behind 
them and take possession of the woods forsaken 
by the too - sanguine Israelites. Like eagles 
circling round a wounded bull, the swift horse- 
men dashed off upon their errand. Sweeping 
round the edges of the advancing host, they 
rode at headlong speed and took up their 
position in the rear. 

Israel saw the danger then, saw the trap that 
had been laid for them. Before they could recover 
from the panic which ran through their ranks, 
the iron chariots on the hills in front of them 
darted down the slope ; the men upon the leaders 
plied their goads ; the drivers whirled the green- 
hide whips and shrieked commands to the high- 
mettled steeds ; the whips fell, blood gushed from 
under the la^h, mingling with hair and ^ide. 
The frantic steeds bit at each other in mad 
frenzy, squealing through foam-flecked jaws in 
savage madness. The warriors in the cars 
brandished their weapons in the sunlight, shouting 
their battle cries. The whir of the heavy wheels, 
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the thunder of the hoofs, the rattle of iron and 
brass — all filled the air. On swept the cars at 
lightning speed, and in their wake, crouching over 
their horses’ withers, rode the light horsemen of 
Agag the King, ready to dash into any gap the 
chariots made. The Philistines who had been 
flying in front of the Hebrews opened their 
ranks like magic, and let the iron storm pass 
through. 

The Hebrews saw the avalanche of iron and 
horses sweeping down upon them, and, like brave 
men, braced themselves for the shock which 
they could not avoid. The slingers made their 
slings whir round their heads, the smooth round 
pebbles flew with deadly swiftness and certainty. 
Many a rider tossed his hands upwards and slid 
to earth, to be crushed by the chariot wheels ; 
many an archer, many a spearman standing in 
the chariots, stiffened and fell. Tola, who stood 
with the slingers a spear’s-length in front of the 
line, shouted to his men to aim at the horses and 
let the soldiers alone ; but the warning came too 
late, the charge of the chariots had been too 
sudden, too unexpected, for concerted action on 
the part of the slingers. Now and again a horse 
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in the leading pair attached to a chariot would 
be smitten between the eyes with a stone, which, 
breaking through the frontal bone, sank deep 
into the brain. The horse, smitten in full career, 
would bound convulsively forward with eyes 
bulging from the sockets, then fall with head 
and neck doubled between the fore-legs. When 
one of the leaders fell, the other came down with 
a crash; the two half-mad brutes behind them, 
braced to the t:ar, would not have time to swerve, 
but, forced onward by the momentum of their 
own wild gallop and the weight of the car, would 
leap headlong on the top of the fallen leaders and 
come crashing to earth with the overturned car 
on top of them. Men and horses would be mixed 
up in a struggling mass, the brutes kicking in 
their rage and terror with all the force that was 
in them, the men stabbing with their spears in 
the vain hope of quieting those flying hoofs 
before the life was kicked out of them. A| such 
times it was not good to be one of those chained 
to the forefront of the car. But those who fell 
were avenged by those who reached the Hebrew 
ranks unhurt. Vainly the spearmen of Israel, 
leaning forward with legs braced for the shock, 
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tried to stay the rush of the chariots ; the arrows 
from the bowmen flew like hail on a winter’s 
morning, and at that short distance every twang 
of a bow-string was a chant of death for some 
Hebrew spearman. The horses crashed in 
amongst the closely welded masses of men ; the 
warriors with scythes mowed down the soldiers 
of Israel as harvest hands mow down the ready 
grain ; heads and arms were lopped off at each 
rhythmic sweep of the curving steef; the axemen 
smote to the right hand and the left ; the massive 
wheels crushed all they struck, or hurled them, 
bleeding, to one side, leaving a lane into which 
the horsemen swooped with lightning speed. 

When once the front of the Hebrew battle 
was broken, when once the cavalry got amongst 
the shattered ranks of the infantry, the earjh 
drank blood. Some of the Hebrews rushed 
wildly back in mad disarray towards the woods, 
only to meet the enemy who had oulf-manoeuvred 
them ; no pity was asked or offered ; war was a 
widow - making pastime in the days of Agag 
the King. 

When Abdon, the son of Hillel the Pirathonite, 
saw that he had blundered, and that his army 
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was being cut to pieces, his heart failed him, so 
that he cried to one who stood near him, to pass 
his sword through his body, but the man would 
not. “ Get thee to the forefront of the battle and 
die like a king, striking at thine enemies. I 
will not slay thee, unless I see thee craving 
mercy at the hands of these dogs — then, as God 
liveth, I will give thee a dog*s death.” And he 
who so spake was Samson, whose arms were 
crimson with •slaying. So the King pressed to 
the forefront of the battle, where the slaughter 
was greatest, and his nine sons made a ring 
around him, falling one by one face forward to 
the enemy. And the King also died, with many 
of his bravest, yet they did not die unavenged, 
for the circle of slain around them was very 
great. 

After he had spoken to the King, Samson 
sought Tola in the press of the battle, and found 
‘ him fightings steadily and warily. The youn|g man 
said to the veteran, “ It is possible for thee to save 
a remnant of our army even now. Me they will 
not obey, for I am young, but they will follow 
thee because they know thee.” 

Tola said, “ Speak, Samson, and be brief.” So 



56 


JAIR THE APOSTATE 


the young warrior spoke. “ We cannot fall back, 
Tola, because Agag’s men are behind us, but if 
we fall away to the right hand towards the 
river, where the ground is soft, our footmen 
will be more than a match for Agag^s horsemen 
and his chariots, for they will be helpless in the 
mire.'' Tola cried, “ O grey head on green 
shoulders, if I can steady even a portion of 
our army we may yet turn defeat into victory. 
Come with me, we will try this venture side by 
side." Then he shouted his battle-cry, and 
Samson also shouted, so that many who were 
fleeing stopped and rallied to his side. They 
flocked around his banner, and like a wedge of 
steel they cut their way towards the river ; and 
the army, that had straggled hither and thither 
like sheep knowing not where to go, seeing a 
a body of men moving with fixed purpose 
steadily towards the river, flocked after them, 
fighting furiously. i 

Agag’s captains knew not of the marshy 
ground, though they knew of the river, so they 
shouted one to the other, “ On, on ! let us drive 
these pigs into the water.” So, charging reck- 
lessly, counting the battle already won, they 
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suddenly found themselves floundering in the 
yielding earth ; their horses sank almost to their 
bellies, and were helpless. As for the chariots, 
they buried their wheels so deep in the mire 
that no good thing could be done with them. 
Then it was that Tola called upon his men to 
stand firm ; and the Hebrews, seeing that a man 
fit to lead them had arisen, gathered fresh heart 
for the fight. The slingers opened their ranks, 
so that each man could use his weapon freely, 
and sent vengeance into the ranks of the strug- 
gling mass in front of them ; the light-footed 
spearmen ran forward nimbly, and, passing be- 
tween the horsemen, they slew without mercy 
or pity. When a Philistine fell they put their 
feet upon his neck and trampled his head in 
soft mud. 

The whole army of Philistia, wishing to partake 
of the slaughter of the Israelites, had pushed into 
"iSeiorui Agag the King saw the dangper. 
Sending his footmen forward with all speed, with 
a command to get between the horsemen and 
the Hebrews, he tried to withdraw his chariots 
and cavalry, but when night fell he had saved 
t>ut a few. So, when the two armies separated. 
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neither had any great stomach for further 
fighting. 

The next day Agag the King sent a message 
to Tola, saying, “ If thou art indeed a warrior 
and knowest anything concerning the ways of 
war, come forth and prove it.” But Tola laughed 
at the messenger, saying, “ Go, tell Agag the 
King that I know enough of the art of war 
for my present needs ; if he thinks differently let 
him prove his thoughts by nfaking me come 
forth.” So the two armies looked at each other 
for the space of three days ; then Agag withdrew 
to his own country, and Tola bade Israel return 
to their tents. The people went gladly, for 
though they had not destroyed the power of 
Philistia, yet they had proven in open war that 
the Hebrews were not to be despised. \^hen 
they chanted the praises of Tola, he, being above 
all things a just man, gave to Samson the praise 
that was his due, saying, “This H indeed d giey 
head on green shoulders ; if there were no women 
in the world, he would save Israel.” 



CHAPTER III 

THE WOMAN OF TIMNATH 

A fter the Battle of the Cedars there was 
peace for'a season between the men of 
Israel and the people of Philistia, for the Hebrews 
were not strong enough to completely overthrow 
the kingdom of Agag, and the children of 
Philistia had learned to respect the valour of 
• the Hebrews ; so there was peace, and the people 
bartered with each other as of old time ; only 
Jair ^he Gileadite dared not go back amidst 
his own people, but dwelt with the Philistines. 
There was a daughter of one of the chief men, 
wd«f %as defo^lned, so that no man amongst 
the Philistines would have her because of h^r 
deformity. She had a shrewish tongue, and was 
a maker of mischief, and she cast her eyes upon 
Jair the Gileadite to make love to him because 
he was good to look upon. But Jair said, “Who 
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is this woman ? Her face affrights me and haunts 
me in my sleep, so that I have evil dreams ; and 
the memory of her face sitteth at meat with 
me so that I cannot eat, and all the flesh is 
fading from my bones. Is she the daughter of 
a woman, or did she spring from the loins of 
the night to be a curse and a plague to the 
sons of men ? And they answered him, saying, 

“ She is the daughter of a man who owns much 
wealth in vineyards and camels and sheep and 
oxen, and no man can walk around his growing 
grain when it is ripe for the sickle without 
growing weary, so great are his fields.” So 
the next time Jair looked upon the woman 
he saw not her deformity ; when he looked upon i 
the hunch between her shoulders he saw only 
a hill covered with vines and olives ; when they 
pointed out the hugeness of her hands and feet 
he saw only broad fields with she-asses and their 
colts grazing thereon ; when he iistenea'*^it!F*tWe 
shrewishness of her tongue he heeded it not, 
for it sounded to him like the running streams 
that matured the growing crops on her father's 
land. And Jair made love to the woman, so that 
the young men cried, “ She hath bewitched him." 
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But the old man said, “ Not so ; verily this 
Hebrew seeth further than most young men, 
the wealth of the father is a veil for the face 
of the daughter.” 

And Jair married the woman ; and she brought 
him much dowry in lands and cattle — a garden 
of olives and a vineyard likewise she brought 
him, because her father was full of joy to be 
rid of her from the house, seeing that he had 
no peace with her on account of the shrewish- 
ness of her tongue, wherewith she made mischief 
amongst his friends. 

So Jair built him a house and sat down to 
spend his life apart from his own people, and 
when the Hebrews heard of it they came down 
and made a mock of him, but he heeded it not, 
for he said, “ He that hath wealth hath power, 
and he that hath much gold hath always the 
last word in a matter.” But deep down in his 
the Israelites because they de- 
spised him, and he laid snares for them to entfce 
them to their undoing. But of all the Israelites 
he hated none as he hated Samson, who grew 
ds-ily in manly beauty and strength, so that the 
maidens sang songs concerning him, and the 
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young men boasted of him as their champion, 
whilst the elders of the people admitted him 
to their councils. 

As the seasons came and went Jair grew in 
wealth, for he did not as the Philistines did, 
who when they had a little gold or silver went 
straight away and purchased a field, or a herd 
of sheep or goats or cattle. Jair did none of 
these things, but hoarded his gold until he met 
one amongst the Philistines who needed assist- 
ance, and to him Jair lent according to his 
need, taking always good security for his money, 
charging usury for all that he lent, so that the 
people said, “We sow wheat and reap wheat, 
but this Israelite soweth silver and reapeth gold.” 
And he was a hard man, taking back with 
two hands what he lent with one. But his wife 
was harder than he, for she knew that the people 
mocked her behind her back because of her 
infirmities ; and when one came 
for a little more time in which to pay off a 
debt, Jair would say unto him, “ I will not 
decide this matter, lest thou say I am hard upon 
thee because I am a stranger amongst you. Go, 
I pray thee, and lay the matter before my wife ; 



THE WOMAN OF TIMNATH 


63 


is she not bone of your bone, flesh of your flesh, 
surely she will do what is right between us ? ” 
But the woman was harder than the man towards 
her own people, and the man knew it, therefore 
he said to them, “ Go to her.” When they had 
been to her they would say one to the other, 

“ This Israelite is as a hot wind in midsummer, 
but his wife is as a blizzard that drieth up all 
things ; even the grass withereth where she 
setteth her foot.” So field by field, vineyard 
by vineyard, herd by herd the substance of Jair 
increased and multiplied, and he became one 
of the chief men amongst the Philistines. 

And there was a woman of Timnath who was 
as beautiful as a young doe, and Jair wanted to 
take her as a concubine because his wife bore 
him no children ; but when he spoke of the matter 
to hi§ wife she rose up and reviled him, saying 
that he wanted the Timnite to mock her. And she 
rnade liO ^ b'’:rden to him, until he prayed that 
-he might die ; yet he dared not lay hands upon^ 
her because of her brethren, who would have 
fallen upon him and slain him, in order that his 
goods might be divided amongst them, — and the 
maiden was poor. 
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About this time Samson came down to take 
part in a feast given by one of the Philistines, 
and he saw the Timnite, and she pleased Samson 
because she was fair to look upon, and he made 
love to her. And it was told to Jair that Samson 
was in love with the maiden, and Jair said, “ He 
shall not have her ; if I cannot possess her, this 
giant shall not hold her in his arms.” And his 
hot words were told to Samson. Then Samson 
laughed aloud, and, stretching his great limbs, 
vowed that the woman should be his, even if 
he had to slay Jair to get her. To those who 
had brought him the tale he said, ** Go thou and 
tell this apostate Hebrew that if need be I will 
pluck her from under his beard ; let him take 
heed that I do not pluck the beard with the 
woman. Tell him, moreover, that if I lay my 
hand to his hip all his ill-gotten wealth will not 
save him.” 

Then he went out and made <n'erry 'With the 
young men of his tribe, as their custom was, in 
the cool of the evening ; and they ran races, and 
cast the javelin and the spear ; then they wrestled 
and leapt, each man trying to outdo his neighbour ; 
and they invited the Philistines to take part in 
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the sports. And it came to pass that Samson 
tired of the sport, and went a little space aside 
to dance with the maidens, and a Philistine 
mocked Samson, saying, “ This giant careth 
more for the caresses of damsels than for feats 
which fit a man for war.” And the saying was 
repeated to Samson by a busybody who wished 
to wound Samson because of the favours of one 
of the maids. And it so happened that when the 
busybody came to him with the tale, Samson was 
lying upon a little hill upon the sweet grass, and 
the girls had made chains and fetters of flowers, 
with which they had bound his limbs, saying, “ Now, 
thou man of great strength, thou art a prisoner of 
love.” And he, smiling back in their eyes, made 
pretence to be overcome, for in those days there 
was ^ nothing so sweet to Samson as the soft 
round arms of a woman. But when he heard 
the taunts of the Philistine he was angered, and 
«'ose up, thrusting the flowery fetters from jaim, 
and he said to that Philistine, " Cast thy javelin 
with all thy strength, that I may learn something 
from thee.” The man did as Samson asked him 
to do. And when Samson saw that the man had 
cast away his weapon, he said, Is that all that 
5 
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thou canst show me, thou boaster?*’ And he 
took the Philistine by the back of his loin-cloth 
with his hands, and, lifting him far above the 
heads of all his fellows, he hurled him after his 
javelin, and that young man vaunted no more in 
the camp of the Hebrews. 

The fame of Samson’s strength went abroad in 
the land, and there was none like unto him in all 
the country round about. In stature he was like 
unto a young cedar, tall and straight ; his hair fell 
almost to his loins in a mass of tangled curls, and 
its colour was as the colour of ripened wheat 
when the sun is on the grain ; his eyes were 
large, and blue as the waters in the lake, and 
the waters were bluer than the skies in mid- 
summer; the skin upon his body was as white 
as the skin on the bosom of a young girl^ his 
muscles did not stand out in great bunches as 
upon other strong men, but ran in rippling waves 
along his bones, so that he looked more like a 
woman than a man when he was taking his ease. 
But when roused to action the muscles played 
about his limbs like bands of green hide, and he 
was as supple as a leopard. 

In the spring of the year, when the flowers 



THE WOMAN OF TIMNATH 


67 


were beginning to show, and the birds were 
calling to their mates in the language of love, 
Samson put sweet-smelling ointment upon his 
head and combed his hair until it looked like a 
burnished copper shield slung across his shoulders, 
and went down amongst the people of Philistia to 
see once more the woman of Timnath. And 
when he saw her he wanted her for his wife. 
And she smiled upon him because of his beauty 
and because of all that she had heard concerning 
his strength and valour; but she had no real 
womanly love for him, because she was not 
fashioned by nature to love a man for his own 
worth : a shekel of gold was of more weight 
in her eyes than the heart of the best man born 
of woman. Nevertheless, she encouraged Samson 
in his wooing, lying to him with her eyes, as is 
the way with such women. And Samson longed 
for her with a strong man’s longing, and he laid 
the matter before Manoah his father, and tht old 
man said, “ Evil will come of this thing, my son. 
Put, I pray thee, this woman out of thine eyes, 
for she will prove a snare unto thee, and will 
bring more trouble than joy into thy life.” But 
Samson would not hearken unto Manoah his 
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father. Then his mother said unto him, “ What 
canst thou see in her to make thee want her 
above all women? Are not the daughters of 
thine own people good enough for thee, as they 
were good enough for thy father, and thy father^s 
father before thee ? The lion does not mate with 
the jackal, nor the wolf with the fox. Wouldst thou 
bring shame upon thy mother and thy father ? ” 

But Samson said, “ Snow runs in the veins of the 
aged, wine in the veins of the young ; that which I 
can see in her to please me, I can see ; so, I pray 
thee, let my father go down to her people and make 
a feast that I may win her, else will I take her with 
the strong hand, and a worse thing may happen.” 

So Manoah went down and made a feast, as 
the custom was, and the Timnite was betrothed 
to Samson, and he courted her openly in the 
sight of all men, And there was peace between 
the Hebrews and the Philistines on account of 
the betrothal; only Jair nourished anger in his* 
heart because the Timnite was not for him, and 
he laid in wait for her, when Samson was not by, 
and spoke with her. In the mornings when she 
was going down to the great river to bathe, he 
met her as if by some mischance, and at evening 
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he would find her amongst the olive trees where 
he would walk as if seeking for knowledge con- 
cerning the growth of the fruit. And the Timnite 
would veil her eyes as if in anger, but in her 
heart she rejoiced at the meetings, and Jair knew 
that she rejoiced. And these things were told to 
Jair’s wife, the hunchback, who made Jair’s pillow 
a pillow of thorns, so that he dreaded the gathering 
darkness. One night, after he had left Samson’s 
betrothed and had retired to rest, lying by the 
side of his wife his blood was feverish and he 
rambled in his speech in his sleep, and the name 
of the Timnite was continually upon his tongue. 
And his wife slept not, but lay awake brooding 
over the tales that she had heard concerning the 
meetings amongst the olives. When she heard 
him^ speak caressingly in his dreams to that other 
woman, her anger was kindled against him, and 
in the morning she reviled him, saying, “ Thou 
Hebrew dog, did I not find thee when thou wert 
a stranger amongst strange people, poor, and of 
no account ? Did I not bring thee weaj^h, and 
lift thee from the dirt, and place thee amongst 
the strong ones? And now thou runnest after 
a strange face because it is fair to look upon ” 



70 


JAIR THE APOSTATE 


Then Jair lied, saying, “ It was but a dream.” 
But his wife made answer, saying, “ Perhaps it 
was but in a dream that you went forth to meet 
the woman amongst the olive trees in the star- 
light ; was it but in a dream that thou didst lay 
in wait for her on the banks of the river ? Of a 
truth, if such dreams continue I shall ask thy 
countryman, Samson, the strong man, to interpret 
those dreams for thee, then thy awakening may 
not be so sweet as thy dreaming ; and this woman 
may take part in the awakening even as she hath 
in the dreaming. Thinkest thou, Jair, that because 
I am deformed in body that I am deformed in 
mind likewise ? Verily I will show thee a thing 
yet, unless those dreams cease.” 

Then was Jair’s spirit vexed within him. Awake, 
his flesh yearned for Samson's betrothed so that 
the sunshine was loathsome to him, and he feared 
to sleep because he knew that his wife’s ear was 
against his lips all through the watches of the 
night. And he made up his mind to slay Samson. 
And to this end he bought from some hunters a 
young lion, exceedingly fierce, which had been 
captured in a snare in the mountains. And he 
made presents to the hunters, and told them to 
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let the young lion go in a small wood that lay 
between the home of Samson and the home of 
the woman he loved ; and he charged them that 
they should say nothing concerning the lion to 
any man. And the hunters did as Jair commanded 
them, and took up their gifts and went upon their 
way. Then Jair went to the Timnite as she sat 
amongst the olives, and said to her, “ Send, I pray 
thee, a message to this fellow Samson, asking him 
to meet thee in the wood that lieth between thy 
home and his, but do not thou go to meet him.’' 
And he gave her an anklet of beaten gold of 
great price, and after she had weighed the gold 
bauble in her hand she rose up and did as Jair 
had said. And it was morning when Samson got 
the message, for the messenger had gone round 
the wood and not through it, by order of Jair. 
So Samson put sweet-smelling ointment upon his 
head and combed out his locks, saying, “ Now 
my beloved crieth aloud for me, as the bird 
calleth for its mate.” And he went across the 
fields, down the valleys, and over the hills to the 
little wood, like a great stag that heareth the 
bleating of the hind, and he carried no weapon 
in his hand, for love blinded his judgment, and he 
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knew not of the anklet of gold that his beloved 
had weighed in her hand — the anklet of gold that 
was the gift of Jair his enemy. As he walked 
he lifted up his voice and sang, for the lust of 
life was strong within him. He sang as the 
birds sing, because his heart was full of song; 
he leapt and ran as the stag leaps and runs, 
because he was full of strength and vigour. 

And it came about that as he passed through 
the little wood that lay midway between his 
home and the home of the Timnite that the 
half-grown lion which the hunters had released 
by the order of the Gileadite, Jair, sprang out of 
a small clump of trees and roared at Samson, 
filling all the air with sound, so that the beasts 
in the fields close by fled in terror. But Samson 
did not flee ; he measured the half-grown brute 
with his eyes, and said to his own soul, “ This 
animal is stronger than I am, and I am stronger 
than any man whom I have yet seen, yet if I 
combine wisdom with strength I can overcome 
this beast even without a weapon in my hand.'’ 
Then the lion roared again at Samson, lashing 
its sides with its tail, and making the foam run 
from its mouth down its jaws until it was terrible 
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to look upon ; yet did not Samson turn his back 
upon the beast, for he knew that if he did, it 
would surely slay him. So for a little space they 
stood looking at each other ; the lion, maddened 
with hunger and anger ; the man, cool, alert, and 
watchful, every muscle in his beautiful body 
playing beneath his skin like the muscles of a 
young war-horse eager for the fray. The lion 
crouched cat-like to creep nearer to the young 
Hebrew, but Samson stooped and plucked a sod 
from the turf and threw it between the eyes of the 
lion. Then the brute, tossing its mane upwards, 
launched itself towards the man with a growl of 
fury. So swiftly did the brute spring that the 
reddish-brown body looked like a shadow flitting 
through the forest glades. But quick as the lion 
was, Samson — the athlete, the champion of the 
Hebrews — was fleeter in his movements. He did 
not run, did not leap far from the spot where he 
had been standing; but when the lion was in 
mid-air, and unable to change the course of its 
flight, he stepped just one pace aside, anc^ the 
long, lithe body of the brute landed just where 
the man had stood a hundredth part of a second 
before. With such fury had the beast launched 
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itself forward that, when it missed the man, it 
was hurled forward on to its chest and chin by 
the velocity of its own furious force. Its claws 
cut great gashes in the green turf, just as if an 
angry spearman had struck his weapon into the 
ground again and again. One great forepaw was 
doubled up under the brute’s belly, the other 
was spread out past the reeking jaws ; the foam 
from the gaping mouth smeared the grass as the 
vast head slid along, chin downwards. Before 
the lion could recover from the shock of its ill- 
judged spring, before the bloodshot eyes could 
turn in search of the man, Samson bounded 
across the prostrate body and threw his arms 
around the lion’s neck, making both his hands 
meet under the brute’s chin ; then he placed one 
of his knees between the lion’s shoulder-blades, 
keeping his other foot firmly upon the turf : thus, 
summoning all his vast strength to the effort, he 
wrenched the lion’s head backwards towards him, 
at the same time pressing downwards with his 
knee between the shoulder-blades. The lion put 
forth all its powers, struggling with all its native 
ferocity to turn and rend the man, but Samson 
never released his grip; the brute roared and 
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foamed, the man was as silent as fate ; he might 
have been carved out of solid rock so still was 
he, only the quick play of the muscles under the 
skin on his back, and the slowly gathering cords 
and network of veins on neck and forehead, told 
of the human life within him. Backward, inch 
by inch, he bore the lion’s head, until the yellow 
fangs gleamed upwards towards the sky ; deeper 
and deeper sank the great knee of the athlete in 
between the brutish shoulder-blades ; lower and 
lower sank the shaggy chest of the forest monarch 
towards the earth ; the roarings ceased ; only a 
deep-drawn rumbling noise, half moan, half growl, 
came from between the jaws where the foam was 
now flaked with blood. The athlete’s brows were 
knitted into a frown of fiercest determination ; the 
strong mouth, even in that terrible moment, wore 
a half smile which overshadowed triumph ; the 
great chest, which in its breadth and power looked 
like the chest of a stallion, rose and fell in the 
fierce fight for breath ; the yellow curls, now wet 
with sweat, fell over his shoulders and mingled 
with the lion’s coarser mane ; the air hissed 
through his expanded nostrils with fierce, sharp 
sounds ; his blue eyes looked down into the red 
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eyeballs of the savage : he gave one mighty 
heave, one giant wrench, the growl in the throat 
of the lion died to a wail of agony, the neck 
cracked where it junctured with the backbone — 
cracked and then broke, and the great shaggy 
brute lay limp and dead in his arms. For a 
little space the Hebrew champion stood and 
looked down upon his handiwork, and his soul 
was big within him, for he knew that in all the 
world there was no other man who could have 
done what he had done. Then he lifted up his 
mighty arms towards the tops of the cedars, and 
turned his face to the skies, and gave to the God 
of his fathers the glory, for he knew that the 
angels had been nigh unto him during that savage 
fight. Then, when he had offered up his simple 
prayer, he went to the little stream that ran 
through the wood, sparkling in the sunbeams, 
singing over the pebbles, murmuring amongst the 
flowers and the grasses ; and he laid himself down 
and let the cool waters play around his hot limbs, 
until the blood in his veins was cool once more ; 
then, with one glance at the dead lion, he walked 
onward upon his way, peering between the trees, 
searching the bushes with his eyes for a sight of 
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the woman of Timnath, but he beheld her not. 
Then a great fear took hold of him, and he said 
to his soul, “ What if harm hath come to her ? 
What if the lion hath slain her ? And so great 
was his fear that he ran, and bounded over the 
hills and down the valleys like a young buck ; 
for though he feared not the lion for himself, yet 
for the woman's sake was he afraid. It was nigh 
upon evening when he came to the village, and 
one saw him who was a servant of Jair’s, and he 
made haste to go and tell his master that Samson 
had come. And when he found Jair, he found the 
Timnite also, for she was walking amongst the 
olive-trees with Jair, and Jair held her hand, and 
upon her ankle was the circlet of gold which Jair 
had given her. And when the servant had delivered 
his message, Jair said to the woman, “ Who is this 
fellow that I should fear him ? And the woman 
said, “ Why, then, dost thou fear him ? ” And at 
that Jair waxed very wrathful and cursed Samson, 
saying with his mouth, “ I do not fear him, yet I 
wish to God that he had met the lion inTthe 
wood ; for he did not know that Samson had 
met the lion and slain it. And the woman said 
to Jair, “Thou hadst better leave me now, for if 
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Samson find thee with me he may do thee an 
injury.” Then Jair boasted, saying, “ I will not 
leave thee, for I do not fear this fellow ; he is 
but a tiller of the soil, and not a man of battle.” 
Yet when he heard the voice of Samson as he 
drew nigh unto the place, he said to the woman, 
“ Kiss me, I pray thee, and let me be gone.” And 
she put out her lips and kissed him, because of 
the anklet of gold he had given her. But she said, 
“ If thou dost not fear this man, why dost thou not 
tarry a while and meet him ? ” But Jair said, “ I 
must go, for, if I remain with thee, ill blood might 
rise between us, and I might slay him ; then would 
his people demand his blood at my hands, for 
they know that I hate him. And, after all, is he 
not my countryman ? ” 

So when Samson came into the field, Jair 
crept through a hole in the hedge, and the 
woman heard him cursing Samson on the far 
side thereof. When Samson saw her sitting 
beneath the shade of the olive trees his heart was 
full of joy, for he had feared for her with an 
exceeding great fear ; he flung himself at her feet 
and made love to her after the manner of young 
men; and she, folding her hands upon her lap. 
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dropped her eyes as if abashed by the fervour of 
his gaze. When he sought her hand to fondle 
with it as young men will in the heyday of 
their passion, she drew back from him, pretending 
to be angry with him, for she was skilled in all 
the trickeries of womanhood and knew how to 
play upon his heart-strings as a skilled harper 
plays upon the strings of his harp. And when 
Samson saw that she was wrathful with him he 
feared her, for he was more afraid of that weak 
woman than he had been of the lion he had slain 
in the woods. So the woman, seeing his fear, 
relented a little and let him play with her hands 
and twine flowers in her hair, drawing him to her 
with her eyes and rebuking him with her lips. 
When he pleaded with her she toyed with him, 
her smile saying “ yea ” to him, but her tongue 
saying him nay all the time, until Samson, 
strongest and boldest of men, was beside himself 
mth love for the wayward woman. 

There was joy and pain in the wooing for 
Samson, but of joy there was none for Jair,^ho 
watched all that passed between them from his 
place behind the hedge, gnashing his teeth and 
plucking at his beard, for he was mad with envy. 
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The woman knew that Jair was near by, though 
she saw him not ; some sense within her told her 
that he was watching her all the time she dallied 
with Samson, and the knowledge was to her as 
sweet ointment to her nostrils. But there was one 
fly in her ointment which robbed it of much of its 
sweetness, for, as she sat with her hands locked in 
the hands of the Hebrew giant, the hunchback 
wife of Jair came across the fields, walking as one 
who sought something she had lost. When she 
saw the lovers she hastened her steps and drew 
nigh unto them, and when she was close to them 
she threw back her veil on one side, and said 
to the Timnite, “ Hast thou seen my lord, 
woman ? ” And the Timnite replied with a 
falsehood, saying, ‘‘ I saw thy lord this morning 
in the fields when I was afar off, but mine eyes 
have not rested upon him since that time.” 
Then Jair’s wife laughed mockingly, crying, 
How is it, then, if thou hast not seen my lord 
since morning, I behold in thine ears the ear- 
rings that he purchased from the strangers who 
came with the camels at noon? Lies fall as 
readily from thy lips as honey from the comb 
when it is bruised ” Then the Timnite rose and 
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faced Jair’s wife, and reviled her, saying, Go and 
look for thy lord, thou misshapen thing ! Of a 
truth our god Dagon hath put a curse upon thee, 
for thy mind is as crooked as thy tongue, and 
thy tongue is as crooked as thy body. Do not 
the women who are newly wed fly from before 
thee for fear that their children may be like unto 
thee ? And do not the young boys call after thee 
in the highways and byways, making a mock of 
thee ? saying, * Go show thy face in the fields, that 
the birds may die of fright’ Art thou not known 
in all our cities as a maker of strife between man 
and wife, youth and maiden ? Do I want thy 
husband, thou crooked branch of a dead tree? 
If I wanted him I should stand beside thee and 
let him look upon thee and me. Go home, thou 
childless one, and prepare cool water to wash thy 
husband’s feet, for he will be footsore and weary 
if he hath been walking abroad to find another 
like unto thee in all the land. Go thy way, 
withered leaf, and know that if I want thy 
husband I will call him and he will come.” §'or 
a little space of time the wife of Jair stood silent, 
but the working of her face was awful to look 

upon. “ Withered leaf and childless one I may 
6 
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be” she said, in a voice that was deadly in its 
stillness ; ‘‘ crooked and misshapen I am, yet thou, 
woman, who playest with men and layest thy 
hand upon the heart of thy sister woman to 
bruise it — thou, too, shalt know sorrow, thou too 
shalt die childless ; behold, now I curse thee, and 
thou shalt be cursed ! Then, turning to Samson, 
she cried, “Thou art very beautiful, a cedar 
amongst cedars ; thy strength is the boast of thy 
people and the dread of their enemies. Be 
warned by me who am only a woman. Trust no 
daughter of Philistia or thou shalt be led like an 
ox to the shambles ; and, above all, trust not this 
one, for she will surely betray thee to thy down- 
fall.” But Samson, looking upon the Timnite, 
saw that her face was beautiful and her limbs 
straight and round, so he spoke angrily to the 
crippled wife of Jair, saying, I believe none of 
thy tales ; go thou and look after him who is thy 
husband ; he should be precious to thee, seeirtg 
that thy father bought him for thee at a great 
price.” 

Then Jair’s wife made reply, “Thou, Samson, 
hast said it, I will go where my sorrow leads me, 
and thou wilt turn to this wanton as the hog 
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turns to acorns; but as the hog when he hath 
eaten his fill turns again to the sunlight, so shalt 
thou in the end turn from her,” Then she drew 
her veil across her face and walked out of their 
sight. And the Timnite laughed. But the heart 
of Samson was heavy because of her words, and 
because of the ornaments his beloved wore in her 
ears ; and when she rallied him upon his silence 
he asked her, “ Did Jair indeed give thee those 
ornaments for thine ears ? ” Then she grew angry 
with him, speaking mockingly, as one who rubs 
salt into an open wound, “ Art thou indeed a 
Hebrew, and asketh thou me such a question ? 
Dost thou not know thy countryman Jair better 
than to ask me concerning such folly? When 
did Jair ever give with one hand unless he could 
take back with two ? And what have I to give 
him that he should spend his substance upon 
me ? Art thou still a boy, Samson ? Now let me 
fell thee a thing. If thou art distrustful of me, go 
thou thy way, and I will go mine own way^ I 
shall not be a widow all my days because of thee, 
Samson ; believe me, thou art not the only flower 
in the field.” So Samson drew her to him and 
caressed her, and when she had twined her arms 
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around his neck and had kissed him on the lips, 
he was as clay in the hands of the potter in the 
hands of the Timnite. And she did with him as 
it seemed good unto her ; and when he had gone 
upon his way, she made a hollow with her two 
hands and laughed therein ; and, whilst she yet 
laughed, Jair came back to her through the rent 
in the hedge, and he mocked her, saying, “ Thou 
art only fit to be sport for this great swine-herd.” 
And she, throwing her veil apart, lifted her face 
so that the young moon shone down upon her, 
baring her arms so that he could feast his eyes 
upon the whiteness of her skin ; and she danced 
before him so that he might see all her grace and 
charm. And, as Jair looked, he thought of the 
crooked figure of his wife, and of the shrewish 
tongue that awaited him at home ; and he 
stretched out his arms towards her, crying, “ Let 
there be peace between thee and me, I pray thee, 
for I cannot live without thee.” But she con*"- 
tinued to mock him, calling out to him as she 
danced, “ Why didst thou not come forth from 
behind the hedge when the great swine-herd was 
with me, and tell me then that I was but fit for 
sport for him or thee? Was it because of thy 
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sweet wife, Jair? or because thou fearedst thou 
mightest slay thy countryman, Jair?'* Then all the 
manhood in Jair departed from him, and he cried, 
‘‘ Peace, peace ! come and talk to me as thou didst 
to Samson, and I will bring thee another gold 
anklet to match the one that thou art wearing." 
And she answered him with laughter on her lips, 
telling him to bring the anklet of gold, then 
would she talk with him. So that night Jair lay 
awake planning how he might bring Samson to 
shame. But his wife slept, and in her sleep she 
wept because she was deformed and childless ; but 
there was no pity in the heart of Jair for the 
woman whose life was desolate. 

So the days passed, and Samson returned to 
his own people; and he made life a thing of 
weariness unto his father and his mother because 
of the woman. And his mother asked him, saying, 
“ What is it, my son, that thou canst see in her ? 
Is she then fashioned differently to all the women 

of thine own people that thou should’st talk of her 

f 

all the day and dream of her during the night ? " 
Whereat Samson waxed very angry, and cried, 
“ I see in her just what my father saw in thee, to 
want thee above all women, though what that was 
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only God and my father knoweth.” So Samson*s 
father went down and made a great marriage 
feast, which lasted, according to the custom of the 
Philistines, for seven days. And at the evening of 
the first day of the great feast, that being the day 
that Samson took the Timnite to wife, Samson, 
whose soul was merry, made a wager with the 
Philistines who were his guests, saying, “ Let me 
put forth a riddle, and if anyone, old or young, 
wise or foolish, shall answer it before the ending 
of the seventh day of the feast, then will I give 
thirty full changes of raiment and thirty sheets ; 
but if by that time you have found no answer to 
my riddle, then shall you give to me thirty full 
changes of raiment and thirty sheets.*’ And the 
Philistines were full of glee, and they shouted, 
Let us hear this wonderful riddle, Samson ; of a 
verity it must be full of subtlety if no man 
amongst us can render thee a reason within 
seven days.” Then Samson, putting one arm 
around the shoulders of his wife, and resting his 
elbow upon the board whereon they had spread 
the feast, with his chin resting in the hollow of 
his upturned hand, and all the glory of his tangled 
curls falling down his broad back like rain that 
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the sunshine gilds with golden hues, said unto his 
guests, * Out of the eater came forth meat, and 
out of the strong came forth sweetness/ That is 
my riddle — it is but a little matter, answer it and 
I will pay thee according to my bond.” But none 
of those men could find an answer that had 
reason in it; and they were angry, not because 
they lacked the wit, but because their lack of 
wisdom would cause them to lose their substance. 
So they took counsel together, and determined to 
ask Jair the Apostate to aid them, for they said, 
“ Only a snake knows the way of a snake upon 
a rock, and none hath subtlety to match the 
subtleness of a Hebrew, except one who is himself 
a Hebrew.” So they told Jair the wager, and of 
the riddle that Samson had made for them. 
Then Jair said, ‘‘Why do you come to me with 
the matter ? Is it any of my making ? ” And 
the Philistines told him the truth, saying, “ We 
come to thee because thou art Hebrew; that 
which is dark to us is light to thee. Canst thou 
solve this thing for us, Jair? Remember we^saved 
thee when thine own countrymen would have 
none of thee ; requite us now, good for good. Art 
thou not our debtor? Then Jair said, “ I do not 
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know the answer to this man’s riddle, how then 
can I tell it you ? But amongst mine own kindred 
the hunters do not hold their heads to the tree- 
tops when they want to hear a sound, but put 
their ears to the ground ; go now, and put your 
ears to the ground where Samson is, and it is 
your own fault if you do not know the truth 
concerning the matter which troubleth you.” 
And the Philistines were filled with wrath, and 
one said, “ Dost thou mock us, thou ungrateful 
one ? Take heed lest we smite thee below the fifth 
rib, and so let all the mirth out of thee and thy 
life with it.” So Jair drew them apart into a 
secret place, and said, “ I did not mock you, 

I did but propound a riddle to you. Know 
ye not that Samson hath set a deep pit for 
you, so that ye should not only provide him a 
bride but pay for his wedding-feast also. Take 
me with thee to-morrow, and make my peace with 
Samson, and I will put mine ear to the ground for < 
you.” And one of the men of Philistia said, 

“ How meanest thou, Jair, when thou sayest thou 
wilt put thine ear to the ground for us ? ” Then 
answered Jair, saying, “ Of a truth ye are a dull- 
witted people ; verily, if your feet are as slow as 
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your thoughts ye will not catch much when ye go 
hunting. That which I meant, is it not as plain 
as noonday? When ye have taken me to the 
feast, and have reconciled me to this man Samson, 
will I not cajole his wife with sweet words and 
with gifts to tell me the answer to her husband’s 
riddle, and when she hath told me will I not tell 
it unto you ? ” But they still doubted, saying, 
“Thy plan, Jair, is good, but if he hath not told 
the woman, how then can she tell thee ? ” But 
Jair laughed them to scorn. “ Do ye as I have 
asked of you, and leave the woman to me. 
Know ye not that in the first hours of married 
joys a warrior will tell his bride all that is 
hidden in his breast, yea, even those things 
which neither his father nor his mother ever 
knoweth ? Rest ye content, if he hath not told 
her the answer to the riddle he will surely tell 
her when she seeketh to know ; for the stronger a 
man is, the greater is his weakness when woman 
hath hold of his heart-strings.” So those men 
went upon their way, and the next day when 
they met Samson at the festival of marriage, they 
besought him that he would be reconciled to Jair 
the Gileadite; but Samson would not, for he 
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despised Jair. Then his wife pleaded with him 
also, saying, If I have found favour in the eyes 
of my lord, let my lord hearken unto my speech, 
even though I be but a woman and know naught 
concerning the wisdom of men/’ And Samson 
looking upon her face saw that it filled all his 
heart’s desire, so he said, “ Speak the thing that is 
in thy mind, and it shall be granted unto thee/’ 
So the woman, veiling her eyes, said, “ Let, I pray 
thee, peace lie between my lord and Jair the 
Gileadite. Let my hand bring peace, as a tree in its 
beauty brings shade. Am I not honoured above all 
the women of my people, inasmuch as thou hast 
sought me out to be thy bride ? Grant me this 
favour, so that a blessing shall fall upon me ; for 
it is written, ‘ The bride who healeth strife between 
brothers shall dwell within the shadow of peace 
all her days/ So Samson invited Jair to his 
feast; but Manoah, the father of Samson, would 
have none of him. So it came to pass that Jair. 
had speech with the woman, Samson’s wife, and 
besought her to find out from her lord the answer 
to the riddle. But at first she refused, answering 
him roughly, crying, ‘‘Why should I tell thee, 
that thou mayest tell them that made the wager 
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with my lord ? Let them that called for the wine 
pay him that brought it/' Then Jair laughed 
mockingly, and pitied her with his lips, saying, “ Of 
a truth thou art an unhappy bride. Is thy lord then 
so ill-pleased with thy charms that thou fearest to 
ask him concerning so small a matter ? Of a surety 
I pity thee ; it had not been so had he married a 
daughter of his own people/’ Whereat the 
woman became angered, and said, “ Thou art 
surely thinking of thine own wife, Jair, the 
crooked one who could charm nothing from any 
man either before or after marriage ; as for me, 
there is nothing in the heart of Samson, my lord, 
that he will not tell me.” And again Jair laughed, 
spreading out his hands and raising his eyebrows 
like one who hears a tale from a far country 
which he believeth not ; laughing low in his sleeve, 
like a man who is full of mirth which he desires 
to conceal but cannot, he passed away and left 
the woman full of rage. 

That night when the guests had gone,^and 
Samson was left alone with his bride, he sought 
her with caresses, but she lay against his heart 
like an icicle against a pine tree, and he 
marvelled, saying, “Tell me, thou rose of the 
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valley, what thing have I done that thou return- 
est not my caresses? Is this the way with the 
damsels of Philistia, do they so soon tire of 
their lords?” And the woman made answer 
to his speech, saying, “ Why should my lord 
heed the caresses of his handmaid? Am not I 
but a thing for my lord’s pleasure, to be 
picked up and put down when it seemeth 
good unto him so to do ? ” And this saying 
angered Samson so that he turned from her 

in his wrath ; yet so great was his love for the 
woman, his wife, that he turned again and 
pleaded with her. Then she said, Is it a 

little matter, Samson, that thou shouldst make 
a wager with my kinsfolk and yet withhold 
the thing from me? Tell me, I pray thee, the 
answer to the riddle.” Whereupon Samson 
laughed mightily, for he had thought her 
humour had been the fruit of a weightier 

matter. 

Thou art like a child,” he said, “ that 

hunteth the honey bees from flower to flower 
upon the hillside, seeking that which mayhap 
may sting thee. Fill thy soul with patience, and 
in due season the riddle shall be unfolded unto 
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thee, and to thy people.” Upon the morrow, 
when she met Jair, she said, “ He hath told 
me all, but he made me swear that I should 
not reveal the matter.” Then Jair replied, “ I 
believe thee. He could keep nothing from thee.” 
Then turning his back, as if to hide his mirth, 
he let her see that his sides were shaking with 
laughter. So all that day the woman's face 
was as the face of a woman who mourned for her 
dead child, and there was no joy in her for 
Samson, so that he asked her roughly if there 
was another man hidden in the chambers of 
her heart, that she should so behave towards 
him in the presence of all her kindred. And 
the woman made answer, saying, “ There is no 
man hidden in the chambers of my heart save 
Samson, my lord ; but let me give thee a riddle, 
Samson.” So Samson said, “ Give me thy 
riddle, and if it be not brighter than this my 
wedding- feast it will be dull past all under- 
standing.” Then she said, “Tell me, my fiord, 
if a man hath no tenderness towards a rose 
when it is just in the bud what will he do to 
it when it hath passed its bloom and is fading ? ” 
Then Samson, resting his bearded chin in the 
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hollow of his two hands, looked from his wife 
to Jair the Gileadite, but made no answer, so 
that the woman girded at him, saying, “Why 
dost thou not answer me, my lord ? is the 
wisdom of a woman too deep for thee, or is the 
measure of my wit beneath even my lord's dis- 
dain ? Then Samson, combing his beard with 
his fingers, answered his wife, “ Of a surety, 
woman, I smell more than roses in thy riddle.” 
And she, being blinded by vanity, asked him, 
“ What is it besides roses that thou canst smell ? ” 
And her lord told her, saying, “ I smell the hand 
of a man amongst the fragrance of the roses in 
thy riddle; let him take heed that his feet do 
not stray in my garden, for I have slain a man 
for a smaller matter ! ” 

Yet that night, because the woman was still 
cold towards him, he told her the answer to 
his riddle; telling her how he had slain the 
young lion early in the season, in the woods, 
when he came to tell her of his love. “ I left 
the carcass where it fell, and when I came down 
to this my marriage-feast, with my mother and my 
father, I saw that the wild bees had made honey 
in the jaws of the dead lion ; and I took of the 
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honey in my hands and gave some to my mother 
and my father, and some I ate. But I told no 
one how I had killed the lion, neither did I tell 
anyone from whence I had gathered the honey 
which we had eaten. And now that thou knowest 
my riddle see that thou tell no man, for it will 
be a shame to me to be outwitted by these 
people.” 

And the woman swore by her God that she 
would hide the matter in her own heart, and she 
lulled Samson with the plenitude of her caresses. 

But the next day, when Jair would have passed 
her by without seeking to know anything, she 
stopped him, and bantered him concerning the 
lion he had loosened to slay Samson. Then Jair 
lied, saying, “ The lion is alive and well, only last 
night the shepherds near the wood were frightened 
by its roaring and came to me about it, asking 
me to take my spear and go forth to slay it, that 
•they might sleep in peace.” This he said to 
anger the woman, for he knew that there is nofkey 
to the mouth when anger dwells in the heart. And 
the woman replied, ‘‘ Take, then, thy spear and go 
forth to seek the dead lion, thou wilt only find 
bees building their nests and storing their honey 
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in the jaws of thy lion, for Samson, my lord, hath 
slain the beast and hath eaten of the honey that 
the wild bees hived therein ” Then she went 
upon her way. But Jair went to the Philistines, 
and said, “ I have had my ear to the ground and 
I have heard a thing, wait thou until the evening 
of the seventh day, then say to this maker of 
riddles — ‘ What is sweeter than honey and what 
is stronger than a lion,’ for that is the answer to 
the dark saying of Samson.” So the men waited, 
as Jair commanded them, until the evening of the 
seventh day of the feast, and at that time Samson 
said to them, ‘‘ Behold the evening of the seventh 
day hath come, can ye now declare my riddle 
to me ? ” Then one of the guests arose and said, 
“ Ho, Samson, tell us, if thou canst, what is 
sweeter than honey and what is stronger than 
a lion.” Whereupon Samson looked very hard 
first at Jair, then at his wife; then he said, Of a 
surety thou hast answered me, but I know well*^ 
that if thou hadst not ploughed with my heifer 
thou hadst not found out my riddle. Yet will I 
pay thee the price agreed upon, — should I, being 
a Hebrew, not have known that flies get into an 
open mouth, — I will pay the price to the utmost. 
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not because of any wisdom of thine, but as a 
penance for mine own folly. In six days I will 
send thee the thirty sheets and the thirty changes 
of raiment.” And he invited Jair the Apostate to 
remain a while with him when the rest had gone, 
saying, ** Behold I have six skins of wine from a 
far country which I fain would have thee taste, 
Jair, that I may have thine aid in judging its 
value.” But Jair gathered his garments about 
him and fled to his own place, for Jair knew 
Samson. So Samson said, “ Now am I certain 
what man it was who ploughed with my heifer. 
Peradventure I may fall across him in due season, 
then will I take him by the beard and by the 
hair that is upon his head ; and if I tear not his 
jaws asunder, may my right hand fail me in battle, 
for this man is a cloud between me and the 
woman who is my wife.” 

Nevertheless Samson dissiriiulated his wrath 
before his wife, and spoke with her as one in 
whom he trusted ; yet did he not trust her, for the 
glamour had gone off him, for she had been his |br 
seven days, and the passion for her that had eaten 
him up of old time had grown cool. So he made 
her sing and dance before him. And she, believing 
7 



98 JAIR THE APOSTATE 

that no man could look upon her when she 
danced for his pleasure alone, and not love her, 
laughed in the hollow of her hand as she sent 
a message to Jair, saying, “ Knowest thou not a 
thing stronger than a lion and sweeter than honey ? 
Samson hath found it, for he hath looked upon it 
and he hath become weaker than water.” And 
Jair sent the messenger back with a present, a 
veil of great price, which the woman loved to 
wear, and he charged the messenger, saying, 
When thou hast presented my gift to the 
woman, ask her what is it that Samson hath seen 
that is stronger than a lion and sweeter than 
honey.” And the messenger did as he had been 
commanded. And when the woman had taken 
his present, she said, “Say to Jair the Gileadite, 

‘ A bride that danceth before her lord to please 
him, she is stronger than a lion and sweeter 
than honey.’” 

When Jair received that message he cursed 
the wife of Samson, and her mother, and her 
kindred, and .all her father’s house, saying, “If 
I had not saved her the Philistines would have 
utterly destroyed her as soon as Samson had gone 
upon his way.” For Jair remembered only that 
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he had saved the woman from the wrath of her 
countrymen, and did not remember that it was 
done to despite the man he hated and feared, 
even Samson, the woman’s lord. And Jair’s wife, 
she whom the beautiful Timnite had called a 
crooked bough and a withered leaf, tried to 
console him and soothe him in his anger, but he 
would have none of her. “ Come to me, thou 
beautiful one,” he cried mockingly ; let me cut a 
reed from the banks of the river and pipe unto 
thee, that thou mayest dance before me and charm 
the evil spirit from me with thy beauty.” And 
this he said to wound her, knowing that she was 
crippled and hunchbacked and unpleasing to the 
eye. Then she waxed angry with him, and cried, 
“True, O my lord Jair, I am not as beautiful 
as this Timnite woman, but, O my lord, if I am 
not fair to see I am true to the vows I made thee.” 
And Jair laughed at her, crying, “The pitcher 
that is foul a man may leave in the field, for no 
thief will touch it ; but the pot that is of great 
price he guardeth lest another man take it from 
him. Thou hast been a true wife to me, woman, 
as thou sayest ; but tell me, I pray thee, what 
other man in all Philistia would waste a favour 
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upon thee?” And that speech rankled in the 
heart of the woman, so that when he slept she 
rose up and went to Samson and told him all. 
And Samson said, ** Abide a while in patience, then 
I will avenge thee and myself also.” And she 
said, “ How canst thou avenge me and thyself? 
Tell me, I pray thee, that I may help thee, for 
though I am not fashioned as other women, yet 
our god Dagon hath given me more wisdom than 
is given to most women. Mate thy strength with 
my cunning, Samson, then thou wilt not fail. Who 
is there that can escape from the lion and the 
serpent ? ” 

So he told her what was in his heart to do. 
“ My wife danced before me that I might be 
blinded to her wrong-doing, but it was she who 
was blinded, for I did but act a part, and when 
she said, ‘ Let me love thee, Samson,* I rebuked 
her not, and when she kissed me upon the mouth 
and cried, ‘Let me braid thy tresses for thee,’ 
Samson,* I suffered it, and said unto her, ‘Tell 
me, I pray thee, where all thy kinsfolk dwell 
who were not at our marriage feast, for I would 
visit them with a gift.* And she told me that 
of all her father’s house who came not to the 
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wedding feast, the greater part dwelt in the 
pleasant Valley of Ashkelon, where they tend 
their flocks and herds.” And Jair’s wife said, “ It 
is even so, in the Valley of Ashkelon thou wilt 
find them, dwelling apart from all the rest of 
the people. See thou to it, Samson, that thy 
gift lacks nothing in the giving, for this woman 
hath deserved much from thee, more perhaps 
than thou knowest.” And Samson swore by his 
beard that they who dwelt in the Valley of 
Ashkelon would not consider his gift lightly. 
“ And when I have avenged myself, and have 
returned to pay that which I owe to those who 
read my riddle, then, as our God liveth, I will 
seek out thy husband Jair, if he be still living, 
and will not forget what is owing to him.” 

The next day Samson left his wife, and 
gathered together fifty young men, all Hebrews, 
whose valour he had proven, and they went into 
•the Valley of Ashkelon, where they found many 

of Samson’s wife’s kinsmen, who said, What art 

f 

thou doing here, thou and these young men 'with 
thee ? ” And Samson said, “ We have brought 
thee a gift”; and he smote the man who had 
spoken with his clenched hand so that he died. 
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Then he and the men who were with him fell 
upon the shepherds of Ashkelon, and put them 
to the sword ; it was not a battle, it was a 
slaughter, for the men in the valley were not 
prepared and knew not of his intention. And 
Samson took as his share of the spoil thirty 
changes of raiment and thirty sheets, and put 
the spoil upon the asses, and so went back 
to where his wife dwelt. Then he called those 
men together whom he had owed, according to 
the terms of his riddle, and paid them each 
according to his vow, but he told them nothing 
concerning his journey into Ashkelon. And it 
came to pass that when Jair's wife saw Samson 
with his band of young men, her heart went 
out towards Jair her husband, and she said to 
him then, “ Take thou the fleetest camel that thou 
dost possess and fly with all speed to one of 
our strong cities, for Samson is come with an 
armed band to take thy life because of the* 
evil that exists between thee and the woman 
who is his wife.'' 

And Jair vaunted, saying, “ I do not fear this 
man, yet is it unseemly for me who am a man 
of substance to quarrel with him ; and, moreover. 
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I have business with the merchants of thy people 
who dwell in El-Jirah, and I have made a vow 
to visit them, else would I stay and confound 
this vain fellow who thinketh that all the world 
is afraid of him. Some day, when my javelin 
taketh him between the ribs, he will wish that 
he had kept clear of my path, yet if I stay 
now I may have to slay more than him, and I 
would not have the blood of any of those young 
men upon my hands. Make haste, therefore, I 
pray thee, and make ready those things which 
I shall need for a far country. As for me, I will 
prepare the fleet camel which came to me in 
exchange for the corn and the oil at the close 
of the last harvest ; it hath no equal for speed, 
and for seven days it can endure without water, 
so that I may go by the way of the great desert 
where no man who hath not such a beast to 
bear him can follow.” So his wife made haste 
‘‘to prepare his vestments and the food that he 
would require, and she made ready also a bag 

f 

of money, for she said, “ Money is a key" that 
will open any gate, for it talketh the tongue of 
all languages, and maketh the stranger at home 
in all countries.” And when Jair was ready to 
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depart, his wife said, “ Swear unto me now, Jair, 
by thine own God, that if thou comest out of 
this trouble, and shall not die, thou wilt have 
none of this woman who hath come between 
us.” And Jair would have refused her, for his 
blood was full of the poison brewed by the 
kisses of the Timnite ; but, as he paused before 
replying, one came running to him, whose evil 
tidings were written all over his face ; and he 
said to Jair, ‘'My lord, hasten while there is 
yet time ; Samson cometh with a band of armed 
men, and the life of my lord is the thing he 
seeketh.” So Jair moved off with great swift- 
ness, and, as the dromedary moved, Jair’s wife lifted 
her hands beseechingly, crying, “ Swear the thing 
I asked of thee ere we part.” And Jair, looking 
over his shoulder in fear of Samson, cried, “ I 
swear it by the God of my fathers ” ; yet the words 
came not from his heart, but from his lips only. 

When Samson came to the house of Jair, ‘ 
and found that he had fled, he was moved 
to anger towards the Gileadite*s wife, saying, 

“ This is thy doing, woman ; thou hast delivered 
my enemy out of my hand. Is there no woman 
whom I may trust ? ” And the woman said, “ Be 
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not angry with me, Samson, though I have 
betrayed thee in this matter, for I did it to 
save the life of my lord/* Whereat Samson 
marvelled greatly, for it seemed to him passing 
strange that she whose heart Jair had bruised, 
as a man bruises flowers with his heel, should 
stand between him and his danger. But Samson 
understood not the ways of women, knowing 
not that a loving wife clings to the shattered 
wreck of him she loveth, even when he abideth 
alone broken upon the wheel of his own mis- 
doing. And Samson said, Where has the man, 
thy husband, gone ? and when did he go ? ** And 
the woman, hardening her heart, replied, He 
has gone towards the setting sun to meet a 
caravan of merchants who are coming to him 
with spices. He left me these three days gone, 
and is now far upon his journey/' So Samson 
left her in peace. But one of the servants of 
Jair, who loved him not because of some harsh 
speech uttered in anger, told Samson tha^ the 
woman deceived him, and this he did in the 
hope that he might find favour in the eyes of 
the Hebrew champion, whose fame was begin- 
ning to spread through all the country round 
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about. So, when Samson questioned him, he 
said, Behold, Jair was with us but a little time 
back, my lord ; the track of his camel, which he 
rideth, hath not yet been lifted from the grass 
by the wind and the sun. He fled far and fast 
because his wife told him thou wert coming 
down to fall upon him ; neither did he go towards 
the setting sun, but the camel which he rideth 
is the swiftest beast that hath been seen in 
this land. Now, I pray thee, let me have a 
gift at the hands of my lord, for I have surely 
told that which is true.^' Then Samson, looking 
upon that servant, made answer, Thou dog 
that biteth the hand that fed thee with thy 
daily bread, thou knave that art false to the 
salt thou eatest, thou shalt indeed have a gift 
at my hands ! '' And Samson smote the false 
servant upon the thigh with his clenched hand, 
so that he no more walked upright upon his 
two legs, but was a cripple to the day of his " 
death ; and the children pointed him out to one 
another, crying, Take heed that ye be not false 
to your salt, lest ye become even as this thing 
that crawls.” And the cripple was a byword in 
all Philistia as long as he lived. 
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So Samson left that place and returned to his 
own people, and he went not near to his wife, 
but treated her slightingly. And she, when she 
heard he was leaving, put on her best garments 
and lay in wait for him amidst a grove of olive 
trees through which she knew he would pass, 
for she thought to charm him again with her 
beauty ; but when Samson saw her he passed by 
swiftly, and his talk to his friend on the home- 
ward way was not of love but of battles. And 
when his mother saw him she said, “ How now, 
my son, where is thy bride ? ** And he said, “ Let 
the matter pass as though it had not been, ask 
me not concerning the woman, let it suffice that 
she is still dwelling in the house of her father.” 
And his mother was grieved for her son, and 
putting dust upon her grey head she lamented, 
crying, “ O Samson, my son Samson, most 
beautiful amongst all the children of men, has 
* a woman indeed brought thee to shame ? ” Then 
Samson made a mock of his mother's j^rief, 
saying, “ Why dost thou put dust amidst thy gi*ey 
hairs, my mother? Why dost thou lament for 
so small a matter? Behold, when a woman is 
old she seeth but one fig that is worth plucking 
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upon a tree ; but a man, when he is young, if 
that which he hath plucked first doth not taste 
sweet to his mouth, throweth it away and picketh 
another; and this fig which I have gathered, is 
it the only one which is within my reach? I 
will wait a while and better fruit will fall at my 
feet with every wind that bloweth/' And Samson 
laughed, and went amongst his comrades singing, 
yet his mother knew that his heart was sore 
within him because of the woman who was his 
wife, but who had become to him as a stranger. 

The seasons came and went each in its turn, 
and Samson’s heart yearned towards his wife ; but 
he hid it from his fellows, going with the hunters 
to the hunting, and working with the husbandmen 
in the fields, until they said, ‘‘ There is no man in 
the land like Samson for sport, or war, or toil.” Yet 
of his wife he heard never a word, either good or 
bad. As for the Timnite woman, she did not die 
of grief concerning her lord, but when the summer* 
had passed and he came not, neither sent word 
to her, she hated him, partly for his neglect of 
her, and partly because of the slaughter he had 
wrought amongst her kinsfolk. So she said to her 
own soul, “ I will wound him so that he will feel 
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the wound worse than the thrust of a spear, 
neither shield nor buckler shall hide the wound 
from the eyes of his friends.” So she sent one 
whom she could trust to the city of El-Jirah, 
where Jair the apostate Hebrew dwelt, and said to 
him, “ Why dost thou tarry so far away from one 
who loves thee ? Come now, or remain away for 
ever. As for that other one, the Hebrew giant 
with the lion’s mane, he will not return to vex 
thee. He is happy amongst his sheep and his 
kine, the love of a woman is not for such an one 
as he is.” 

When Jair received that message he bade 
farewell to the merchants of El-Jirah, and made 
all speed to his own home. And his wife when she 
saw him fell upon his neck and wept for joy, for 
she knew not of the messenger that Samson’s 
wife had sent, and she was happy. But on the 
morrow, whilst it was yet early, Jair rose up, 
' saying, ‘‘ I have been away far too long, I must 
now go and see which of my servants have ^een 
faithful and which have robbed me whilst I have 
been sojourning in El-Jirah.” And his wife believed 
his words. But when he had left the house a little 
way, and was hidden by the trees, he turned his 
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steps towards the home of the Timnite ; and she 
was at the window waiting for him — for she knew 
of his return and knew that he would first seek 
her privily ; and she was glad, yet did she hide 
the light of her joy behind a mantle of anger — for 
with her all plain dealing was impossible, she 
being one of those who cannot draw a thread of 
silk through her fingers without an artifice. And 
Jair said, “Why art thou angry with me? Didst 
thou not send for me, and have I not come ? Did 
I tarry by the way ? Thy voice reached me like 
the cooing of a dove ; I came to thee on the 
wings of an eagle.” “ Nay,” she said, “ thou dost 
not come to me like a dove on the wings of love, 
but thou comest like a thief at the dawning, so 
that none may see thee; and when thou hast 
feasted thy soul with stolen love, like a thief wilt 
thou depart, thinking only of the withered leaf in 
thine own home and of thyself, Jair.” Then Jair 
cursed his wife, and said, “ A withered leaf and a* 
crooked bough she is, and I am weary unto death 
concerning her. I would that I had thee by my 
side day and night, for I am grown weary of the 
face of my wife.” And the Timnite said, “ Wilt 
thou take me in the sight of all men to be thine 
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handmaiden ? And he, seeing not the snare 
that was set for him, even as the bird in the 
forest seeth not the snare set by the fowler, said, 
“Yea, in the sight of all men I will take thee 
even unto mine own house to be mine hand- 
maiden, and thou shalt be the mother of the 
children who shalt inherit all my wealth/' Then 
Jair went to the woman's father, and said, “ Give 
me, I pray thee, thy daughter who was wedded to 
my countryman Samson. He hath left her this 
long time lonely, and it is not meet that one so 
beautiful should dwell alone." And the man was 
troubled, for he feared Samson. And when Jair 
saw that the man feared Samson, he said, “ Do 
not fear this Samson — he will never come nigh 
unto her again ; he hath sent me tidings, saying, 

* Before the woman was my wife I loved her, 
but afterwards my soul sickened because of her ; 
it is not meet that the lion and the ass should 
'mate.'" So the man gave his daughter to Jair 
to be his handmaiden, and Jair gave the mw a 
vineyard. And Jair took the woman to his own 
home, and she bowed herself before the cripple, 
and pretended to do her reverence, as it was 
fitting for one who was but a handmaiden. But 
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the cripple knew that whilst the Timnite did her 
homage with her mouth she mocked her with 
her eyes, for the eyes of the handmaiden always 
seemed to be saying, “ Thou withered leaf, thou 
crooked bough.” 

And Jair drew more and more away from his 
wife, and clave closer day by day to the beautiful 
daughter of Timnath, so that the cripple’s soul 
died within her, and she mourned day and night, 
saying to herself, in the lonely hours between the 
setting and the rising of the sun, “ I am a widow 
who am no widow, for my husband still liveth. 
I was a cripple in my body from my birth, but 
now my spirit is crippled also, for there is none 
in all the earth to love me. I would that I were 
dead, for the dead know rest from sorrow, but 
before I die I will be avenged of mine enemies.” 
So she laid her plans warily, sending to her 
kinsmen in all the cities belonging to the Philis- 
tines, saying, “ Stir up anger against Jair the 
Gileadite, so that he be forbidden to enter any 
of our cities on pain of death ; this do, and when 
his end cometh all that I have shall be divided 
amongst you.” And her kinsfolk did as they 
were bidden, for they hated to see so much wealth 
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in the hands of an Hebrew. So messengers 
came from the cities near and far, warning Jair 
that if he set his feet within their gates he 
would surely be slain. Whereat Jair laughed 
and, satiated with his new love, became day by 
day a harder task -master to those who laboured 
for him ; and to those who were in his debt he 
became more cruel, taking all that they had in 
default of what was his due, until they cried, “We 
are as corn between two millstones, between this 
Hebrew and his wife, who is of our own people/^ 
When the cripple heard that they so spake, she 
helped then privily, building up for herself many 
friends ; and when she had done these things she 
caused messengers to go to the place where 
Samson dwelt with his people, and she charged 
the messengers, saying, “ Be watchful over your 
mouths, and do that for which I shall reward you. 
Go and talk of the beauty of the woman who was 
wife to Samson, the champion of the Hebrews, 
Sing her praises, so that men shall wonder to’^hear 
you ; but do not let them know that she is hand- 
maiden to my lord, else will Samson keep away 
from her, for shame’s sake ; for it is like a man to 
boast that he threw away a thing that he hath 
8 
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lost and another hath found. The messengers 
went upon their way, and did as the cripple 
commanded them. And the fame of Samson’s 
wife’s beauty spread through all the camps of the 
Hebrews, like fire through a field of flax, so that 
Samson began to hunger for a sight of the face of 
the woman he had loved, and he said, I will take 
a gift in my hand and go down and make my 
peace with her.” 



CHAPTER IV 

THE CITY OF SANCTUARY 

I ^ AR out beyond the bounds of Judah, upon 
^ the banks of the great river, the Hebrews 
had caused a city to be built which was known 
to all men as the City of Sanctuary. And there 
the priests had erected a temple. Day and night a 
priest stood before the altar of the temple, burning 
incense ; lighted tapers were burning there unceas- 
ingly, for it was the law that if any man did an 
evil thing, worthy of death, tow’ards his fellows, he 
might fly to the City of Refuge and find sanctuary. 
And it was written that the evil-doer had to run 
upon his two feet, using no beast of burden to 
help him in his flight ; and his pursuer, likdWise, 
had to run after him ; and it was not lawful for 
any man to help him that ran, or him that 
pursued. The blood debt was a matter that 

rested between the wrong-doer and the avenger. 
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If the pursuer came upon his adversary without 
the walls of the city, he might slay him forthwith ; 
if he laid hands upon him within the city, before 
he had entered the temple and prostrated himself 
before the altar, he might slay him ; but when the 
evil-doer had prostrated himself, then no man 
might lay hands upon him, for he was protected 
by the mercy that radiated from the altar. If 
the wrong-doer entered the temple with the 
avenger upon his heels, and prostrated himself, 
and the avenger sought to slay him, then the 
priest would cast himself between them as a 
symbol of the mercy of the God of the Hebrews. 
If after the priest had covered the wrong-doer 
with his mantle the avenger still sought him 
with sword or spear, then the priest would call 
the congregation within the walls of the city to 
rise as one man and stone the avenger to death, 
and they should be guiltless, because it was the 
law. But if the avenger went forth from the city 
and camped beyond the walls, pitching his tent as 
far away as a sHnger could cast a stone, he might 
lie in wait for his enemy ; and if the wrong-doer 
came forth from the city by night or day, and 
his adversary came upon him, then might his 
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adversary put him to the sword, and no questions 
be asked him why or wherefore — that was the 
law. It was also written that watchmen should 
stand upon the walls night and day to look for 
those who fled for sanctuary, and when they saw 
one running towards the city each watchman had 
to call aloud to his fellows, and they all called to 
those within the gates, “ Make the path clear to 
the temple, for one runneth seeking refuge.'" 
Whereat all who were in the streets forsook 
them, leaving every street, highway, and byway 
clear for him who came, so that his life might 
be saved for him. Sometimes they who fled 
reached the very gates of the city and fell from 
exhaustion ; and the avenger coming upon them, 
as they lay faint and panting, put the fallen to 
death in the sight of the whole city. Sometimes 
the panting wretch fleeing from death traversed 
the streets of the city of refuge, drawing deep, 
sobbing breaths, staggering from side to side, 
only to be slain on the very threshold f of the 
temple. Many were drowned trying to cross 
the river, others fell by the spear in the hills 
beyond the river, and many others perished at 
the teeth of wild beasts in the forests that 
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girdled the hills; but few reached the City of 
Sanctuary, excepting the fleet and the strong. 
And it was towards this city that Jair the 
Gileadite was turning his eyes, for word had 
reached him that his enemy Samson was coming 
down from Judah to seek his wife; and Jair was 
afraid, for he knew that he had committed the 
unforgivable sin ; and it was then that he under- 
stood that an enemy had been at work against 
him in Philistia, closing all the cities against 
him, so that there was no place where he could 
hide his head except the far - off City of 
Sanctuary. 

In his hour of distress he took counsel with 
his handmaiden, who had been wife to Samson, 
saying, “ I have fallen upon evil days because of 
thee, help me now, I pray thee, to make an end 
of this matter. I cannot go back to mine own 
people, for they would slay me. All thy people 
hate me, saying, ‘ This Hebrew hath sown with 
one hand and reaped with two.* All thy cities 
have been closed to me by some secret enemy. 
If I would save my life, I must fly upon my two 
feet to the City of Sanctuary ; and if I fly upon 
my two feet, I must leave all my wealth behind 
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me. How then shall I act, for it is certain that 
Samson will come to seek me ? ” And the woman 
said, If thou wert indeed a man, thou wouldst 
not ask me, saying, ‘ How shall I act ? ' Instead of 
seeking a place to fly to thou wouldst gird a 
sword upon thy thigh, and take a spear in thy 
hand, and go forth and lie in wait for this boaster 
in the forest. What is he more than another, 
that all the marrow in thy bones should turn to 
water when his shadow falls upon the grass?'' 
But Jair said, “ He is very terrible in battle, 
and no man can stand before him. He would 
tear me asunder with his two hands as a boy 
parteth the grass in the meadows. Only the 
cunning of a woman can undo him ; wilt thou 
entrap him to his undoing ? " But she would 
not, for she too in her heart feared the wrath of 
Samson. So Jair told her, saying, ‘‘Thou hadst 
better go back to thy father's house, and I will 
make thee my treasure-house, and then I will fly 
swiftly to the City of Refuge ; and when^ I am 
secure there, thou and thy father can come to 
me, for I am tired of this land. There is no 
perfume in the flowers, and the song of the birds 
is without music, and there is no warmth in the 
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sunshine.” So the woman, seeing into his heart, 
said, “ Give me thy treasure and I will garner it, 
and when the time is ripe I will come to thee.” 

And the speech pleased Jair, and he made haste 
to gather all that he could of gold and silver and 
precious stones, sweet - smelling ointments and 
spices, fine linen and rich apparel, and all those 
things he stored at the house of the woman^s 
father. 

Then he took only a spear to guard him from 
the wild beasts, and a little food in a wallet 
which he bound across his shoulders, and a purse 
of gold, and some precious stones which were 
almost beyond price; these he had sewn in a 
girdle which he wore around his waist. So, waiting 
until the moon arose, he started forth to seek 
the City of Refuge. Of old time, when he had 
dwelt amongst his brethren in Judah, he had 
been famed far and near for his fleetness of foot, 
so that the men had said there is none like Jair 
for swiftness; he could run down a stag in its 
prime. But the life he had led as a lender of 
money in Philistia had caused him to lose his 
fleetness, for he was fat and heavy ; so, when he 
started, he moved slowly, husbanding his breath 
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and his strength, for he knew that the journey 
would bring his speed of foot back to him. 
Therefore he moved cautiously, walking easily 
and with care, that he might not bruise his feet 
upon the stones, for his feet were very tender. 
Then it was that he cursed the slothfulness of 
his life amongst the Philistines, for of old time, 
when he had been a hunter and a dweller in 
tents, his flesh had been as hard as the wood of 
a young olive tree; but during his sojourn in 
Philistia, after he had married his wife, he had 
not joined the hunters, neither had he partaken 
of the sports of the young men. When he had 
moved abroad he had caused his servants to 
carry him upon a litter, or he had ridden upon 
the back of an ass, so that his flesh had become 
as soft as the flesh of a woman. He had forsaken 
the simple life of his fathers, and had become a 
wine-bibber, an eater of spiced meats and rich 
cakes. All these things had seemed good to 
him in the days of his ease, but when he cjame 
to fly before Samson he knew that the old 
simple life was the proper life for a man ; and he 
repented him that he had not lived according to 
the training of his youth, for from childhood to 



122 


JAIR THE APOSTATE 


manhood a bed upon the grass with the music 
of the wind through the leaves of the trees had 
seemed sweet to him. In those old days he 
drank nothing but a draught of water from the 
running brook, and his food was a little wheaten 
cake, with the flesh of a goat or a kid, and wild 
honey gathered in the forests ; dainty things he 
had not known, excepting a bowl of sweet milk, 
or a handful of fruit plucked in its season. And 
in those days Jair could outrun a wolf without 
tiring. So now when his life depended upon his 
speed of foot he bethought him of the days when 
no man could outrun him, and he said to his own 
soul, If this great creature Samson comes after 
me hot-foot I shall surely perish, for he is one 
who is always abroad upon the mountains at the 
dawning, and the setting sun finds him beating 
the woods in search of sport, for his strength 
never fails him. Yet if he comes not too 
swiftly after me, but giveth me time to makfe 
myself as once I was, then will I laugh at him, 
for he is big and heavy, and his very strength 
maketh him slow - footed. He calleth himself 
the lion of Judah, but a fox can outwit a lion. 
Have I not studied the ways of a fox since I 
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was a little child, are not all his ways known 
unto me ? ” 

That evening, when the sun was going down, 
Jair laved his body in a running stream, kneading 
the muscles of his legs with great care, and 
when’ he had dried himself he took ointment and 
dressed his feet, treating them tenderly. Then 
he collected some berries that were known to 
him, and ate them to purge himself, for his breath 
was thick in his throat and chest ; a draught of 
clear water from the stream, and a little dried 
goat’s flesh with a wafer of bread, was his evening 
meal, and a bed of moss which he sought and 
found in a great cleft in a rock was his couch. 
He slept with his spear in his hand, for fear of 
the wild beasts that might scent him whilst 
prowling in search of their prey ; and at midnight, 
when he heard the mountain leopards growling 
around him, his heart was filled with bitterness, 
and he said, “ Of a truth he who steppeth from 
the right path putteth his feet on thorns, fif I 
had been true to mine own people I would not 
now be an outcast, hiding thus from the wild 
beasts of the mountains. I sought honey that was 
not lawful for me to seek, and behold it hath 
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turned to gall in my mouth ” At the dawning 
he arose, and all his limbs were sore ; his feet also 
were as the feet of a little child, yet he knew that 
he must go onward or die ; and the fear of death 
was very great in Jair, so he walked slowly until 
the sun rose and the freshness of the morning air 
and the motion of walking took the soreness from 
his limbs. At sunrise he ate a frugal meal of 
dried figs and a wafer of bread washed down 
with water, then he laved his body in the clear 
running stream, and anointed his limbs where 
they were chafed with the juice of a herb that 
grew wild ; and his spirits rose, for he said, “If 
Samson does not come upon me for a week from 
this day, then I will laugh at him, for he will * 
know that he hath come forth to seek the wind.” 
Yet all that day he walked with his chin upon 
his shoulder. If a bough broke behind him in 
the forest his heart stood still. If a bird rose 
suddenly, frightened by some prowler of tKe 
wilderness, then Jair doubled from his path like 
a fox, and crouched trembling behind a rock 
or in a hollow. Once when the wind, rushing 
through the woods, made a sound like the voice 
of a man shouting, Jair grasped the limbs of a 
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tree and swung himself upwards and hid amidst 
the branches like a tree-leopard, lying flat along 
a great bough in the hope that Samson would 
pass him by, for the fear of Samson was with 
him always. And so for five days did Jair the 
Gileadite pursue his way towards the City of 
Sanctuary, and he neither heard nor saw anything 
of his enemy ; still his fleetness of foot had not 
come back to him, neither had the fat that had 
gathered upon him in the time of idleness faded 
from his body. At times he forsook his walk, 
and ran steadily, like an old wolf, to strengthen 
his lungs ; but when he tried to dash forward at 
great speed a pain shot through his liver like a 
dart, the coarse blood that had been thickening 
in his veins during the time of his rich living in 
Philistia filled the veins around his neck and 
caused his brain to throb almost to bursting. So 
he continued steadily, hoping that his enemy 
might not come to him before the grossness had 
departed from him. f 

Meanwhile, Samson had said farewell to his 
mother and his father, and, taking a gift in his 
hand, he went down to see his wife. When he 
came to the house of her father he saw the old 
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man sitting close by the doorway, and Samson 
saluted him with kind words. But the old man 
trembled at the sight of the majestic figure that 
stood before him, and Samson said, “ Tremble not 
before me, I pray thee, let that which is past be 
forgotten, for I have come with a gift in my hand 
to make my peace with thy household.” And a 
young damsel hearing Samson^s voice came out, 
and she was of exceeding great beauty, and 
Samson smiled upon the damsel, for he knew her 
to be his wife*s sister, and he said, Where is my 
wife ? ” And the damsel replied, ‘‘ My sister, thy 
wife, is in her own chamber.” And Samson said 
to the old man, “ Suffer me now, I pray thee, let 
me go in and speak with my wife.” But the 
old man would not so suffer him, and a cloud 
gathered upon Samson’s brow; so the old man 
cried, “ Hearken to me now, Samson, for I would 
deal uprightly with thee, seeing we both be men. 
Thou didst leave my daughter when she had been 
wedded to thee but a few days, and, not content 
with that, thou didst go forth and work evil 
amongst her kindred; then, full of thine own 
imaginings, thou wentest back to thine own 
people ; and one came to me, saying, * Samson 
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hath sent me word by a faithful messenger that 
he no longer loveth thy daughter, but hateth her, 
and he will no more come nigh unto her/ ” Then 
Samson, leaning upon his spear, said, “ O kind 
and faithful friend that did pour sand into a sore 
wound to heal it. Where is the woman ? ” And 
her father said, “ Be not wrathful towards me, 
Samson, for I am old. I gave my daughter to 
thy friend to be his handmaiden, because it 
seemed to me that thou didst utterly hate her ; 
but here is this damsel, her sister, who is more 
beautiful than she, take her, I pray thee, and let 
there be peace between us.” When Samson 
heard that saying from the lips of his wife’s 
father, he walked away swiftly to the house of 
Jair the Gileadite, and Jair’s wife came forth to 
meet him. And Samson said, “ Where is thy 
lord, woman ? ” And the cripple said, “ He is 
not within the house, he hath fled on foot towards 
the City of Sanctuary ” ; and she pointed out to 
him the way that her husband had gone. 3\nd 
Samson, looking into her face, knew that she was 
not lying to him a second time. 

There was one standing by who overheard the 
speech of the cripple to Samson, and this one 
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was steward to Jair, and related to that man 
whom Samson had smitten with his hand on the 
thigh ; and he said, “ It is vain for my lord to 
look towards the City of Sanctuary for his enemy, 
seeing that he whom he seeketh hath many days’ 
start of my lord upon the journey. Let my lord 
take the woman who was his, and be content ; it 
is true that she hath been handmaiden to Jair, 
but what of that, is she not my lord’s wife ? ” 
And the saying stung Samson like the stroke of 
a whip, whereupon he cast his spear at the 
steward; but the man, who was watching him, 
threw himself flat upon his face, so that the spear 
passed by him and was transfixed in the door of 
the house. And the steward rose up quickly 
and fled, and there was no order about his 
going. 

So Samson made ready for the pursuit of Jair. 
He too took nothing with him but his spear, and 
a little food in a wallet, for he said, “ The eartli 
is my table, whereon the banquet is always 
spread. The wild fruits that grow for the birds 
of the air, are they not mine also ? The honey 
that the bees store in the secret places of the 
woods, is that not his who finds it ? Water that 
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is found in the running brook is better than wine 
from a leathern bottle ; as for the rest, my spear 
will provide.” Then he commenced to hunt for 
Jair as he would have hunted for a fat wolf, and 
when at last he found the way that his enemy 
had gone he drew his girdle tight, and ran. He 
did not rush off with the speed of a young colt 
freed from captivity, but ran with his head thrown 
back like a buck, crossing the ground with long 
slow strides that made the distance fade. It was 
morning when he started upon his quest for the 
man he hated, the man who had stolen his wife 
from him. At noon he moistened his mouth 
with water, and partook of a little dried fruit 
from his scrip, and then ran on with the long 
tireless stride of the prowler of the forest. At 
the setting of the sun he paused a while and ate 
sparingly of his store, then, using his spear as a 
staff, he walked with the swift springy stride of 
^ man whose whole life had been passed in such 
labour. When the moon came out he threw 
himself down amidst a patch of deep grass and 
slept the sleep that comes to man in perfect 
health after a hard day’s toil ; but the dawning 
found him as fresh as a young boy, with every 
9 
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muscle in his body plastic and supple. Forward 
he made his way, rejoicing in his strength, fearing 
nothing, neither man nor beast. When he came 
to a river he plunged in and swam across it 
boldly, for no currents were too strong for him, 
and he rejoiced in the contest with the waters. 
The hills did not stop him, for their steepness 
but roused his temper. The tangled undergrowth 
in the forest delayed him, but he caught the 
masses of the twining undergrowth in his arms 
and wrenched it from his pathway. All day 
long in front of him he could see the mocking 
face of the woman who had been his wife, and 
the handmaiden of Jair his countryman. He 
saw the deep blackness of her hair, the soft 
beauty of her eyes, like the eyes of a doe in the 
early days of spring. He saw the redness of her 
mouth, like the redness of a flower with the dews 
of morning upon it. When his heel bruised the 
wild geranium on the hillsides, the fragrance 
brought back to his mind the sweet fragrance 
of her breath when she had nestled by his side 
at the feast that followed his wedding; and the 
memory of those things was like wine to his 
blood, for he knew that the woman could never 
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again be anything to him, because of what had 
been whilst she was handmaiden to Jair ; and 
he longed to come up with his enemy, so that 
the fierceness of the race for life, and revenge, 
might take the woman’s memory from his heart. 
“ I will take his head back,” he said, “ and lay 
it at her door, so that she may know that it is 
not wise to make a mock of Samson.” 

So the days passed, but Samson saw not Jair. 
As for the Apostate, his fleetness came back to 
Tiim hour by hour, day by day, and his feet 
spurned the ground as they did when he had 
been a hunter ; and as his speed increased, his fear 
lessened, for he said within himself, “ My speed 
and my wit will overcome the strength and 
stubbornness of Samson.” 

It was evening, the sun had hidden himself 
behind a bank of clouds, turning the western 
heavens to a mirror of glory before bidding the 
world good-night. A small brook trickled in and 
out amidst a clump of cedar trees that form/d a 
natural arbour in a glade that nature had carved 
out of the heart of the far-spreading forest ; over- 
head, climbing plants twined caressingly around 
the branches of the trees, reaching from cedar to 
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cedar, until a leafy screen was formed between 
earth and sky. Underfoot, the mossy softness of 
the grass made a carpet for the ground of 
wondrous beauty. Reclining at his ease, with 
his feet dallying with the sparkling water, lay Jair 
the Gileadite. The white roundness of his form 
had departed from him. He had become lean 
and lithe ; his eyes were bright and keen ; his skin 
dark olive, with the tan of the sun and wind 
above the natural pallor. As he lay thus watch- 
ing the ripples on the water, he looked like a • 
greyhound basking in the shadows. A branch 
near by broke suddenly, the grass seemed to 
rustle, a fox that had been watching Jair from a 
safe distance darted off with speed. Jair sprang 
to his feet, his right hand clutched his spear, his 
left hand was clenched hard against his side, his 
head was thrown forward, his nostrils opened and 
closed like the nostrils of a horse smitten with 
fear, his body was bent like the body of a runner 
waiting for the signal to start upon a race. A 
moment passed; the boughs that fell almost to 
the edge of the water parted a little way down 
the stream, and Samson pushed his way like a 
young steer into the clearer space. He was 
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walking carelessly, as a man walks who thinks his 
enemies afar off ; the spear in his hand he used 
as a staff, and his eyes sought the water. But in 
the twinkling of an eye his gaze fell upon his 
enemy — the one whom he sought ! Like a man 
stricken to stone he stood with one foot advanced, 
his great chest thrown wide, his head poised like 
the head of a bull at gaze. 

Then he opened his lips and gave a great 

shout, the noise bursting from his throat and 

ringing through the trees. When Jair heard that 

sound, so full of joy and triumph, he cast his spear 

with all his might full at the bared chest of his 

enemy and fled as the deer flies when the lion 

roars. But the spear did not smite Samson ; he 

caught the shaft with the shaft of his own spear 

and hurled it aside ; then he rushed in pursuit of 

Jair on the wings of hate, but Jair was flying on 

the wings of fear. So fast did he fly that a 
* 

stone cast by a strong slinger would scarce have 
outstripped him. Scudding low, like a hare, he 
darted down each open glade, choosing the level 
ground and avoiding the hills, where the strength 
of Samson would have availed against his light- 
ness of foot. And Samson rushed on in pursuit, his 
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hair waving behind him like the mane of a wild 
horse. When Jair came to a cluster of bushes 
that barred his path he leapt over them with the 
lightness of a fawn ; but Samson rushed through 
them, tearing his flesh with the thorns, but heed- 
ing not the brambles or the pain of the wounds 
they made. 

When the first wild rush of fear was passed, 
and’ Jair, looking back, saw that he could outstrip 
his pursuer, his courage came back to him, and, 
with his courage, his cunning returned ; and he no 
longer ran wildly on but doubled and turned like 
a fox, making use of all the wiles of his wood- 
craft; and his brain was more subtle than the 
brain of Samson, and this enraged his pursuer so 
that he exhausted himself rushing hither and 
thither. And when Jair saw that Samson was 
growing weary, he darted out into the open 
country at his topmost speed, and Samson fol- 
lowed him, running heavily and drawing his 
breath hard. Then Jair, who was as cunning as a 
serpent, slackened his pace, and stumbled as he 
ran, like a man sore spent, so that Samson 
counted him as good as dead, and redoubled 
his efforts until he drew almost within smiting 
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distance of Jair. Then the Gileadite shot away 
from him like a stone from a sling, and Samson 
strove mightily to overtake him, until his chest 
became choked, and the blood rushing to his head 
caused him to reel like one who comes from the 
press of the battle sore stricken. When Jair saw 
how it was with Samson, he cursed himself for 
having cast away his spear, for he said, “ If I had 
a weapon with me now I could slay this giant 
like an ox, for his wrath hath made him a mad- 
man ; jealousy hath so blinded him that he is no 
more to be feared than an ox that is yoked to 
the plough. He hath come out to seek for my 
head, mayhap he may lose his own ; for a serpent 
that hath been singed by fire is more to be 
dreaded than a lioness that hath been robbed of 
her whelps; and this man has singed me these 
many times.” 

When Samson found that he could run no 
’ faster he rested a while, and gave himself up to 
thought, for darkness was now come upon thef earth. 
So he cast himself down, and when his blood was 
cool he said to himself, ** So I have behaved as 
a child in this matter, I might have known that 
he was not called ‘ Swiftfoot ’ by the hunters for 
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nothing. To-morrow I will start after him as 
soon as it is day, and pursue him slowly but 
surely even unto the setting of the sun, running 
him down as the wolf runs down the full-grown 
stag, for my strength will outlast his if my head 
is cool.” So Samson slept. But Jair did not 
sleep, but walked swiftly, guiding himself by the 
stars, for he knew that there would be no peace 
for him outside the City of Sanctuary whilst 
Samson lived. When at last he became weary, 
he made himself a bed of leaves, and he too slept ; 
but even in his sleep the avenger pursued him, so 
that his rest refreshed him but little. The dawn 
found him ready for the race for life, and he 
pressed on with feverish haste. As for Samson, 
he too was stirring with the first faint flush of 
morning. This time he husbanded his strength, 
wasting it not in vain rushes of speed, but 
bounding steadily on ; he tarried for nothing, yet 
it was late in the day before he again came in 
sight of his enemy, who was pressing on towards 
the goal of his hopes. When Jair saw his 
pursuer, he paused and gazed at him earnestly, 
and noted how he ran; and he read Samson's 
purpose aright, and a great fear came upon him. 





THE CITY OF SANCTUARY 


137 


He did not try to beguile his enemy with craft, 
but, clenching his two hands in front of his chest, 
he too ran forward steadily ; and as he ran he 
prayed for a forest or darkness, but the land was 
open and the darkness afar off. But, as he ran, 
Jair saw the blue line of some hills rising against 
the horizon away upon his right hand, and he 
swerved towards them. And when Samson saw 
Jair swerve from his straight path, he knew that 
he was running to shelter as a fox runs to earth ; 
and he lengthened his stride so that his pace 
became swifter and the distance between him and 
Jair grew less and less; but the hills were coming 
nearer and nearer with every stride. 

Jair did not look behind him. He knew that 
death was hunting at his heels ; he dropped his 
chin on his breast and ran until the earth 
appeared to lift in front of him, the skies seemed 
to drop and meet the earth, blackness and blood 
seemed ever before his eyes ; and in that time he 
died many deaths. He no longer ran in a direct 
course, for his feet were beyond the control of his 
will, so that he staggered to the right hand and 
to the left like a man who had stayed too long 
at a feast with the wine before him. Yet 
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Samson could not come up with him, for he too 
was sore spent. Yet though he ran until his 
life was almost gone he could not quite reach 
Jair, who reeled blindly on until a pass in the 
hills opened in front of him, and the pass was 
dark and strewn with great rocks and bushes and 
low-growing trees. Jair staggered into the pass, 
and groped his way forward for a little space ; 
then the blood gushed from his nostrils, and he 
fell as one who is dead. But Samson did not see 
him fall ; when he entered the chasm in the hills 
he pushed onward and upward, passing so close 
to his enemy that the blood from J air's nostrils 
stained his foot as he passed. And so, for the 
second time, Jair the Apostate escaped with his 
life, but his sorrows were not yet at an end ; all 
the night he lay quaking with fear, and the 
break of day brought him no joy. He needed 
food and drink, but dread of Samson kept him 
from going forth to seek it, until his torments 
became so great that he said, “ I will end this ; 
is it not better to go forth and die upon the 
man’s spear than to perish of thirst ? ” 

The sun was beating down upon him where he 
lay hidden between two boulders of rock, and the 
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rocks had become so hot that they scorched his 
flesh. His mouth was swollen and parched with 
the thirst that consumed him. The fierce race of 
the previous day had caused his blood to burn 
like scalded wine in his veins; his eyes were 
strained and bloodshot ; his lips were cracked and 
puffed out with thick black blood, so that they 
burst at the corners and in the middle, and the 
little grey flies settled upon them in a cloud to 
feast upon him, adding to his torments a 
thousandfold. So he crept forth from his hiding- 
place like a wounded beast, and searched for 
water until he found it ; and when he had 
quenched his thirst and bathed his tortured face 
he gathered berries from the bushes, and sought 
locusts to eat, living like a wild man. Once 
when he sought to capture a young kid that was 
but a few weeks old he came upon Samson asleep 
in the shade, and Jair crept on soft feet meaning 
to slay his enemy with a rock, for he had no 
other weapon ; but, as he drew near to the sleeper, 
Samson turned in his slumber and reached out 
his arm, and so great was Jair’s terror that he 
dropped the rock and crouched down amid some 
bushes like a hare that seeth danger; and the 
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noise of the falling rock awoke Samson, so that 
he sat up and looked around him. When his 
eyes fell upon the bushes amidst which his enemy 
lay concealed, then Jair's soul shrivelled up within 
him, and he died many deaths. But Samson did 
not perceive him, but lay back on the grass with 
his eyes open, thinking; and Jair, watching him, 
made up his mind to rush upon him and slay him 
before he could rise to defend himself. But when 
he tried to rise to carry out his plot there was no 
strength in his limbs, for his blood had turned to 
water in the presence of the champion of the 
Hebrew people. So, being afraid to risk the 
battle, he lay still and cursed under his breath ; 
but the curses sat very lightly upon Samson, who 
ate his food with great relish, for Samson had 
slain a beast and had provided himself with food. 
When at last he moved away to continue his 
search for Jair, then the Gileadite crawled from 
the bushes like a jackal and picked up the 
broken meat that Samson had left, and ate it. 
Then it came into his mind that if he followed 
behind Samson at a safe distance, that Samson 
would never be able to fall upon him. This he did 
day by day, hiding in holes or in trees, creeping 
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upon his belly like a snake, or going upon all- 
fours like a beast of the hills ; and he was glad to 
pick up that food which Samson wasted. Some- 
times when the great Hebrew slew a beast, he 
would take only the better parts and leave the 
rest, and from the carcass Jair tore that which he 
needed. 

At last Samson gave up the quest in the hills, 
and set his face towards the City of Sanctuary ; 
and Jair followed him, walking in his very foot- 
steps ; and Samson was a shield to Jair from the 
great cats that swarmed in that region, though he 
himself knew it not. Right up to the gates of 
the city Jair followed Samson, and the watchmen 
marvelled to see one so small running behind one 
of so great stature who carried a spear. But when 
they had entered the gates of the city, then Jair 
sped hot-foot down a byway, and ran with all 
his speed until he came to the temple, and he 
cast himself down before the altar ; and the priest 
stood between him and the entrance tc/ the 
temple. 

When Samson reached the temple and saw the 
priest barring the way, he laid down his spear and 
said, “ Let me look upon him who hath claimed 
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sanctuary, that I may know if it is indeed he whom 
I seek/* Then Jair, standing close to the priest, 
said, “ It is indeed the man whom thou did’st seek/* 
Then, knowing that no danger could come to him, 
he vaunted, saying, ** Thou shouldst go back and 
lay an offering upon the altar where thou livest, 
Samson, an offering of thanksgiving ; for if I had 
not lost my spear I would have slain thee/* And 
this speech vexed Samson, who cried, “ Come out 
of the city now, and bring a spear with thee, thou 
boaster ! ** But Jair raised his eyes and his hands 
towards heaven, and said, “ Not so, Samson, I will 
not slay thee, though thou hast sought my life 
these many times. I could have had thy life 
whilst thou did*st sleep upon the way ; but I would 
not take it, because I knew that if I slew thee our 
people would say, I did it because of my hand- 
maiden thy wife. Go back now in peace and 
take her, for I am weary of her ; she was but the 
desire of an idle moment. Go, Samson, thou hast" 
my blessing to cheer thee upon the way.** 

At that Samson dissembled his wrath, smiling 
back at Jair, and saying, “ Even so, as thou sayest, 
it shall be ; I will take thy blessing, and depart. 
But wilt thou not come with me a little way to 
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cheer me on my journey/' But Jair made 
answer, saying, “ Of a truth, Samson, I would go 
with thee to cheer thee, but that I fear an evil 
spirit might tempt me to lift my hand against 
thee/' At that speech Samson was beside himself 
with wrath. “ Come forth beyond the gates," he 
cried, “ and as my soul liveth I will take thee by 
the beard and tear thy jaws asunder." Then 
Jair pitied him with his mouth, calling upon him 
to forsake new wine and evil ways. “ Go home 
to thy wife, Samson, and tell her that though her 
father gave her to me to be my handmaiden, yet 
I command her now to return to thee ; say also 
unto the woman that though her lips were as 
sweet as wild honey upon my lips, yet will a man 
grow weary of too much sweetness." 

That night Samson started back upon his 
homeward way, for he had planned vengeance 
upon all the people who dwelt under the shadow 
(rf his father-in-law's protection. And when he 
arrived at the house that had been Jair's he^et 
the crippled woman, wife to the Gileadite, and 
told her all that had come to pass ; and she took 
him in, and washed his feet, and gave him a change 
of raiment, and sweet-smelling ointment fragrant 
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with rare perfumes for his hair and beard. And 
she waited upon him herself, and would allow no 
servant to come unto him. 

And when Samson was rested, and had eaten 
of a kid stuffed with olives, and had drunk of the 
best that was in her house, she said, “ Tell me, 
now, I pray thee, my lord, what is in thy heart to 
do ? ” And Samson said, “ I have not yet made 
up my mind.” And the woman said, “ Do as 
thou didst in the Valley of Ashkelon, go down and 
harry the land, and leave the rest to me.” So 
when he had rested a few days, Samson went to 
his own people and gathered a band of men who 
knew him and understood his wrongs, and they 
went down and harried the lands of the Philis- 
tines. And it was the time of harvest ; the grain 
stood ripe in the fields, and Samson and his band 
burned it where it stood, so that the people 
were filled with wrath, and a great host of them 
came out in search of the harriers. But Samson 
and those who were with him fled quickly and 
returned to their own homes. And word came to 
the cripple, the wife of Jair, that the people were 
seeking vengeance for the evil done to them, and 
she sent a fleet messenger to the leader of the 
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host of the Philistines, saying, “ Come to me, and 
I can tell thee where to lay thy hands upon the 
cause of all thy trouble ” And when the leader 
had come to her, she said, “ Samson the Hebrew 
hath done this thing ; yet there are those of our 
own people who are more guilty than he.” And 
when the Philistines gathered round her, seeking 
to know what she meant by her dark sayings, she 
told them that Samson had married a daughter of 
Philistia whom he had loved with a great love ; 
but the woman was unworthy, and her lord had 
departed from her in anger. Then her father had 
taken as a bribe a vineyard and a field of olives, 
and had given Samson’s bride to another to be 
his handmaiden, therefore had Samson risen to 
smite the Philistines. When the Philistines heard 
that, they cried with one voice, ** She shall surely 
die, she and her father ; they shall be burned with 
fire.” And they made haste to carry out what 
4hey decreed. 

When Samson’s wife saw the people surrouifding 
her father’s house to burn it, she cried, ** Is there 
no woman amongst you all, is there not a woman 
with whom I can have speech?” Then Jair’s 
wife called aloud, crying, am a woman ; wouldst 


10 



146 JAIR THE APOSTATE 

thou have speech with me ? ” And the beautiful 
Timnite abased herself before the cripple, and 
begged her to save her life, saying, ** I am too 
young and too beautiful to die ; plead for me, I 
beseech thee.” Then Jair^s wife made answer, 
saying, “ How can I save thee ? I am a childless 
woman who hath no husband in the land.” But 
the Timnite cried the more, “ Plead for me or I 
perish.” And again the cripple said, ** How shall 
I plead for thee with the men, I who am a cripple 
and hunchbacked, a withered leaf and a crooked 
bough ? Go thou and dance before them in all 
thy beauty. I was a wife ; thy hand made me 
a widow. I was a cripple; thy mouth made 
me a byword in the land. How then should I 
plead for thee ? ” Then the Timnite saw that 
there was no hope for her, and she bowed herself 
and died, she and all her father's house who dwelt 
in that spot. And Samson abode with his own 
people, whilst Jair remained in the City of Sanc- 
tuary, and knew not that his handmaiden had 
perished with all her house. 

After a little time news reached Samson con- 
cerning the destruction of his wife by her own 
people, and it angered him so that he made up 
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his mind to have vengeance for that deed. He 
waited until there was a feast of their people ; then 
he and his band sallied forth, and, taking the 
enemy at a disadvantage, he smote them hip and 
thigh, until the countryside was filled with the 
moans of widowed women and the wailing of 
little children who were left fatherless; and no 
man was hated in all the land with so great an 
hatred as Samson. 



CHAPTER V 

LN THE VALLEY OF SORER 

T he Valley of Sorek, in the land of Philistia, 
lay far from Judah. It was a valley 
overshadowed by the mantle of peace. The smile’ 
of the Great Giver lay upon that little spot of earth. 
Waters rose from the ground in gushing springs 
sparkling like liquid diamonds ; beautiful groves of 
trees, chosen for their luxuriant loveliness, formed 
temples of shade where the weary might rest and 
find shelter from the sun. The sloping sides of 
the valley were covered with fruit trees, vineyards, 
and olive gardens ; wild flowers mingled with the 
deep grass that flourished everywhere. Houses 
with white walls and flat roofs — half hidden, half 
revealed, amid the foliage — broke the sameness 
which otherwise might have tired the eye. 
Cattle, sheep, and goats dreamed their lives away 
in the meadow lands that lay beneath the hill- 
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sides, whilst down the centre of the valley great 
fields of golden corn ripened in the sun. A 
broad, peaceful stream ran languorously down the 
very heart of the cornland, glittering in the day- 
light like a warrior’s sword unstained by battle. 
The cornfields were divided by hedges of pome- 
granate trees, dark green flaked with crimson. It 
was a fair spot, too fair to be sullied by the feet 
of marching men, too joyous to bear the rude 
shock of war. In one of the cornfields a woman 
stood idly, for no taskmaster’s eye was upon her. 
Tall and straight as a spear shaft, her small head 
sat upon her neck like a hawk upon a pine. She 
had uncoiled her hair, and the black cloud of its 
imperial beauty fell almost to her feet. A simple 
garment of white, fastened at the waist by a girdle, 
made up her dress. Her feet were bare. Her 
arms from the very shoulders were guileless of 
covering. She wore no ornaments, yet, as she 
looked into the unruffled surface of the river, she 
knew that she was one to be desired by ‘any of 
the sons of men. A bundle of newly-cut corn lay 
just behind ; she turned and pushed it petulantly 
with her foot. Then her eye fell upon a cluster 
of glorious crimson flowers in the pomegranate 
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hedge upon her left hand. She stepped towards 
it, and plucking the flowers, twined them in her 
hair with swift and skilful fingers ; then once more 
she turned towards the river, and looking into the 
water saw herself, and smiled at what she saw. 
The picture was passing fair ! The maid waiting 
for womanhood, the silver river at her feet, the 
golden corn behind her, the mingled green and 
crimson of the pomegranate border beside her, the 
blue heavens curtained with creamy clouds above 
her. Yet with all its loveliness the scene was in- 
complete. Birds sang from the hedges, a hawk 
swept low over the corn, the maid plucked thick 
waxen petals from a blood-red flower in her hand, 
and cast them one by one into the drifting water. 

Then, all at once, the picture was finished. 
Nature completed her masterpiece. A man entered 
the field, walked down the little path that lay 
between the growing corn and the sentinel hedge, 
and paused just behind the maid. Nothing else ' 
had happened, yet the whole picture had under- 
gone a change, the whole scene harmonised. The 
maid turning her head saw the man ; she did not 
drop her eyes and seek to hide her face, but 
looked at him as a doe looks at a stag when 
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they meet on the mountains. And he, seeing the 
challenge in her eyes, moved towards her until, 
standing close to her, he smiled down into eyes 
that answered him with mirth. So Samson and 
Delilah met ; and he, the strongest man amongst 
the sons of men, became as a rope of sand in the 
hands of a damsel. Yet she knew not who he 
was, for in the peaceful Valley of Sorek there 
were none who knew the Hebrew champion. As 
for him, he said, “ I will win her, as a great captain 
wins a strong city ; and when I have won her I 
will wed her before all men, and there shall be 
peace and no more shedding of blood between 
my people and her people. Yet will I not tell 
her that I am Samson, lest she hate me for the 
blood that I have spilled.” So he told her that 
he was one who dwelt in a far country, travelling 
to see the wonders of the land of Philistia. And 
Delilah asked him, “ Art thou not fearful lest in a 
strange land some who are evilly disposed tpyards 
strangers may fall upon thee ? ” 

When the man heard that saying he stretched 
out his limbs before the woman, showing the 
might of his great body; and when she had 
feasted her eyes upon him, he said, “ Do I look 



1 52 JAIR THE APOSTATE 

like one who is easily affrighted ? Am I a stripling, 
that every brawling fellow who sees me should 
seek to push a quarrel upon me? In peace I 
came and in peace I will go, when the time for 
going is ripe ; but they who strive to break in 
upon my peace will find that there is more danger 
in the quiet water than in the babbling brook.’^ 
And Delilah, looking upon him, said to her own 
soul, “ This is indeed a man ; one whom I could 
love with all my heart, for he is to all other men 
whom I have seen as a young bull, snow-white 
and untamed, is to the oxen that are used to the 
yoke. Yet do I know that he has not told me all 
his heart, for I know of a surety that he is not 
one of those who travel from a far country with 
merchandise to barter; weapons of war sit too 
easily in his hand for one who has lived a life of 
peace. When he has won my love, he may go as 
he came, and the damsels will mock me, yet will 
I match my beauty against his strength/* So she 
dallied with Samson until, in the strength of his 
love for her, he thought that all the strength and 
the heat of summer had got into his blood, so that 
when one came to him from his own people, and 
said, “ Why will you tarry here where danger may 
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come upon you like a bear from the hills? return, 
I pray thee, with me, for the maidens in Judah are 
sad because you are not near them to cheer their 
eyes,*' Samson would not hearken to the plead- 
ings of the messenger, but said, “ If all the armies 
of my enemies were drawing a circle around me, 
yet would I not leave the Valley of Sorek and 
the damsel Delilah. Is she not the light of my 
life, and if I lose the light what is my life worth ? 
I will have her, though I die to win her. She is 
a garden enclosed, a spring shut up, a fountain 
sealed ; there is none other like her, no not one ! 
Shall I leave her to the Philistines, to be wife to 
one of these whose blood is not fit to stain my 
spear point ? Go now, and leave me, I will plough 
my furrow alone.” 

And the man went, and tarried not, for when 
Samson said I would be alone,” the Hebrew 
knew that there was not room for more than 
one. So Samson went, and finding the damsel 
alone, making a garland of flowers, he sat down 
beside her and told her of his love; and she, 
because of the youth that was in her, and because 
of the splendour of his manhood, let her head lie 
upon his breast. And when he put his lips to hers. 
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as a thirsty man puts his lips to wine, she unbound 
her hair and twined it round his neck and knotted 
it behind his head, saying, “Now, indeed, thou 
strong man, thou canst not leave me for the maids 
to mock at me, for with a thread of her hair a 
damsel can hold a man, if he loves her/* 

And he replied, saying, “ Thou knowest that my 
heart is under thy hand, do with it as seemeth 
good in thy sight/* 

Then she said, “ Is it true thou lovest me, or 
is it that the summer days are heavy on thy 
hands with idleness ? ** 

But he only made sport of her. Then she, 
pressing his head down in her lap, made a crown 
of flowers and crowned him, and taking his hair 
in her hands she plaited it with her own, saying, 
“ Now, indeed, thou art my captive. Tell me, if 
there is any love in thy heart for me, what is 
thy name, where is thy country, and what brought 
thee to this Valley of Sorek ? for I see plainly 
that thou hast lied to me ; thou art not a trader 
in spices, but a warrior. Art thou a king ? and 
hast thou come here to spy out the fatness of the 
land ? ** And he was partly minded to tell her 
the truth, but said, “ Already I have told thee, 
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and thou hast not believed me. I am a trader 
from a far country, and it was chance that brought 
me to this Valley of Sorek."’ 

Then he fell asleep with his head in her lap, 
whilst she toyed with the silken masses of his 
beard that fell upon his chest. And when he 
awoke he was troubled, for he said, “ I have 
dreamed a dream, Delilah, and it vexes me.” 
Whereupon the damsel laughed, tormenting him 
to tell her his dream. 

So Samson said, “ I dreamed that it was the 
season of grapes and the making of wine. I saw 
thee in the wine-press, and thy feet were stained 
red, and I looked over the wine-press, and at 
the bottom I saw mine own body, all torn and 
mangled ; and thy feet, Delilah, were upon my 
wounds, trampling them ; and it was my blood, 
and not the blood of grapes, that had stained thy 
white feet red, Canst thou interpret my dream 
fdr me, Delilah ? ” And she answered him with 
laughter, saying, “ Come up with me to-mcjtrow, 
and I will answer it, for to-morrow we press the 
grapes with our feet to make the wine. The 
young children are even now plucking the ripe 
fruit ; it was their songs which the wind brought 
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to thine ears that made thee dream of wine, and 
the memory of battles that made thee dream of 
blood; for I know well, in spite of what thou 
would'st conceal from me, that the ways of war 
are familiar to thee/' 

On the day following, Samson went up to 
watch the damsels press the juice from the grapes 
with their bare feet, and many of them were very 
fair to look upon, but none were to be compared 
with Delilah. When the harvest of grapes was 
past, the men who dwelt in the Valley of Sorek 
made a feast, according to their custom, and after 
the feast there was dancing and merriment, and 
Delilah danced before Samson ; but he had more 
pleasure in the damsel when the moon had arisen 
and he walked with her on the banks of the 
river and talked to her of love. Then it was 
that he made her sing to him, and her voice was 
so sweet that the night-birds, sweetest of all 
song-birds, ceased their singing to listen to hef. 
And when she saw that his heart was melted by 
her singing, she caught the silken masses of his 
beard in her two hands and drew his head down 
towards her and kissed him upon the throat, 
saying, “ Now, my lord, tell me truly what is thy 
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name ? and thy country, where is it ? ** For the 
ntmidens had mocked her at the feast, crying, 
‘‘ Who then is thy lover ? Canst thou not even 
find a name for him ? ** But Samson said, It 
is an old tale, I have told it thee these many 
times already ; when thou art my wife, then I 
will put a girdle of spears around thee.” Then 
Delilah was sure in her own heart that he was 
not a trader, but a warrior; and she brooded 
over this matter, for it came into her mind that 
he only sported with her, and would go and 
leave her to be a byword amongst her own 
kindred. Yet, in spite of her fears, she loved 
him on account of his kingly appearance, for 
► all other men looked common and of no account 
when he was standing amongst them ; and it 
was the desire of Delilah’s life to become wife 
to Samson. 

On the day following the feast, the elders of 
tlie people in the Valley of Sorek invited Samson, 
because he was a stranger, to join in their Amuse- 
ments, and he consented, for it was in his heart 
to please them in all things. So the elders 
handed him over to the young men, and they 
took him with them to the river to join in the 
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sport of fishing. The young men of Sorek had 
many birds captured in the swamps that lay 
beyond the valley, and these birds lived upon 
fish which they caught. When the fishermen 
desired to use them to catch fish for them, they 
fastened a narrow thong of green hide round 
the neck of the birds and let them wade in the 
river; and when the birds caught a fish and 
tried to swallow it, the fish stuck in the throat 
of the bird because of the thong of green hide 
which would not allow the neck to expand ; and 
the sportsmen took the fish from the birds and 
placed them in a basket which the damsels 
carried upon the bank. 

When Samson saw the birds fishing for the 
young men of Sorek, he laughed, for it seemed 
to him sport fit only for women and boys, and 
not for grown men. When they saw that he 
laughed, they asked him if he could show them 
a better way, and he said, ** Lend me, I pray 
thee, a spear, and I will show how the young 
men in my country hunt the waters.” So they 
lent him a spear, and he stripped himself of 
all that he wore excepting a girdle about his 
loins, and he swam out into the river where the 
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water was deep and strong, and climbed upon 
a.flat rock around which the river circled. And, 
when he had examined the waters carefully, he 
drew himself up to his full height; the spear 
was poised in his right hand ready for instant 
hurling ; his left foot was thrown forward in 
advance of his body, just touching the rock 
lightly; all the weight of his body was upon 
his right foot, which lay flat upon the rock. 
His beard, wet with the waters of the river, fell 
in silky waves down his chest, whilst his yellow 
hair, in a blaze of tangled curls, swept over his 
back ; his head was drooped slightly forward, so 
that his eyes could search the waters for fish. 
So great was his beauty as he stood thus that 
all the young men of Sorek cried, “ Surely this 
cannot be a man even as we are. He must 
be a god.’* But Delilah mocked them, saying, 
“ Do the gods seek the daughters of men to 
make love to them in the cornfields. He is 
not a god. He is a man, for I have fdlt his 
breath upon my cheek, and his hand hath rested 
in mine in the moonlight. If he is a god, 
then the wooing of the gods is near akin to 
the wooing of men; and the gods can lie to 
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their lovers as well as the young men of 
Sorek." 

For a long time Samson stood with the sun- 
shine playing upon his head and the waters 
flirting with his feet, and no muscle of his body 
even quivered. All at once the spear left « his 
hand like a streak of flame and was buried in 
the waters, and when he drew it forth there was 
a great fish, pierced through the body, transfixed 
by the spear. When he held it aloft for the 
people to see, they shouted with delight. For 
hours Samson stood and fished for the dwellers in 
Sorek, until the face of the rock where he stood 
was covered with the fruits of his skill. Like 
a hawk poised, he stood, until he saw plainly 
what he sought ; then, swifter than a hawk strikes 
at water-fowl, he struck. When he had grown 
weary of his pastime he beckoned to the damsels, 
and they, shouting and laughing with glee, swam 

out with their baskets and gathered in the spoil. 

< 

And the people were all overjoyed with Samson, 
and pressed him to stay and dwell with them. 
The damsels made garlands of flowers and crowned 
him king of the valley, and many envied Delilah 
the love of Samson. That evening they spread 
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a feast for him in the starlight amongst the olive 
trees, and the maidens who attended upon the 
men covered their hair with nets of finest silk, 
woven from the web spun in the mulberry groves 
by the white caterpillars ; inside the nets they 
placed night - flies, that sparkled in the dusky 
shadows like living fire; and when the damsels 
wandered away amidst the trees, the young men 
saw them and pursued them with much merri- 
ment. And Samson said to his beloved, “ This 
Valley of Sorek leaves little for the heart of 
man to desire ; if it might be so, I would spend 
the rest of my days here in peace.” And Delilah 
said, “What is it that hinders my lord, if the 
wish is in his heart and not upon his lips only ? 
Is there a woman in the land where thy home 
is whose face is dearer to thee than any that 
are to be found in our valley?” Then Samson, 
picking her up in his arms, kissed her upon the 
ej^s and throat and bosom, and swore a vow 
to her that she should be his wife before h</ left 
the Valley of Sorek. And Delilah was happy ; 
she shook the fireflies from her hair and roamed 
with him wherever he chose to lead her. And 
the next day the maidens cried to her, “ Tell 

II 



JAIR THE APOSTATE 


162 

us, Delilah, when is the wedding feast to be ? ” 
And she, being light-hearted, said, “ When niy 
lord bids thee to the feast, then make ready; 
there is no need for haste.” But an old woman, 
hearing her speech, said, ‘‘When a man talks 
marriage, a maid should not talk of delay; for 
a bank of sand to a running river is not more 
unstable than the heart of a man when maids 
are yielding.” 

It came about, as time passed on, that Samson 
spoke of hunting, asking the people if there was 
nothing in the land that a man might try his 
skill upon. And they left their labours and 
made a hunt for him. The chief huntsman and 
his six sons brought each a great cat; a band 
was placed around the neck of each beast, to 
which two long thongs were fastened in a running 
loop, and the men held on to each thong; a 
leathern screen was fastened to the necklace, so 
that it fell like a hood over the eyes of the cnt, 
for they were very fierce and would turn and 
rend their keepers if their anger was aroused. 
When Samson saw the great cats, he said, “ Are 
we to hunt these animals? if so, we shall have 
a royal day. I have hunted them in my own 
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country ; they are fiercer than a lion and harder 
to* slay than a lion, because they are so full of 
craft.” The chief huntsman replied, “ Every 
country has its own customs, let my lord wait 
and see how we use these fierce cats for our 
own pleasure.^’ 

The people moved across the valley towards 
the hills, and when they had crossed the inner 
circle of hills they came to a level plain where 
herds of wild animals, in shape like an ass but 
marked with bands like the greatest of the great 
cat tribe, were feeding. Then the chief huntsman 
slipped the leash from one of the cats, and placing 
his legs astride the animaVs back, so that his whole 
body was behind it, he with care pointed its head 
towards a herd that was feeding in the open 
country, holding the cat by the ears for a short 
space of time ; then he swiftly lifted the hood from 
the cat’s eyes and sprang backwards. For a 
moment the savage animal stood blinking inj^the 
glare of the sun, lashing its sides with its tail, and 
making a sound like running water on rocky 
ground; then it fixed its eyes upon the quarry 
afar off. For a moment the body became rigid, 
the tail pointing straight out behind the backbone ; 
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there was no movement except the twitching of 
the white bristles around the mouth. Then the 
beast crouched until its belly rustled amidst the 
grass ; the jaws were sunk between the extended 
paws ; swiftly it moved away into a patch of deep 
grass, never going into the uncovered ground, now 
almost circling the herd, now moving in upon its 
prey, picking every piece of broken ground with 
unerring instinct. When one of the herd moved 
uneasily, the vast cat extended itself to its utmost 
length and lay motionless. Yard by yard, foot by 
foot, inch by inch it drew closer and closer, until 
the outermost animal was within its reach ; then, 
without noise, without effort, it launched itself 
through space, and buried claws and jaws in the 
neck of the terror-stricken beast and bore it to 
the ground. The smitten animal struggled wildly, 
kicking and pawing in mad despair. The great 
cat never moved, only its tail waved from side to 
sid^ as it drank in a rich, hot stream — ^the blood* of 
its victim. The chief huntsman waited until the 
brute had almost gorged itself with warm blood ; 
then he approached warily from behind and passed 
the screen over the fiercely gleaming eyes, and 
placed the guiding hide-thongs through the neck- 
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lace. His servants came to his aid, and took hold 
of the leash ; but even then they dared not drag 
the monster from its hold, but stood patiently by 
until when glutted the animal raised its dripping 
jaw and snarled ; then they dragged it, growling, 
from the still quivering carcass and led it home. 

All day the men of Sorek followed the chase, 
and Samson was growing weary ; for the sport 
had not enough of the salt of danger in it to 
charm him long. When, at evening, the last cat 
was slipped from its mask by the chief huntsman’s 
son, the youth was not quick enough in his back- 
ward spring, and the creature, turning upon him, 
buried its jaws in his neck. Then Samson, 
thrusting one arm beneath its belly and the other 
across its back, broke ribs and backbone with one 
effort of his great strength, and threw the carcass 
from him disdainfully, so that the men of Sorek 
drew apart from him, for they feared him ; and they 
whispered amongst themselves, What man^r of 
man is this who can slay these fierce animals with 
his hands as though they were goats ? If he is 
a man at all he is possessed ; let us hasten home 
and offer sacrifice to our god Dagon, lest an evil 
thing come to us.” Only Delilah clave to Samson. 
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And when he saw that the people were afraid 
of him, his anger was kindled against thefti, 
“ What have I done,” he asked of the damsel, 
“ that thy people should fear me ? Have I wronged 
any man, have I smitten any man ? All that I did 
was to save one of thy people from the jaws of a 
beast, and now they hate me.” And he said, “ I 
will go to my own country and to my own people 
— they will not hate me.” But Delilah would not 
let him go, saying, “If thou goest from me now, 
what am I ? Who amongst the young men of 
mine own people will count me worthy ? ” So 
Samson stayed. But his heart was no longer with 
the men of Sorek, and he no longer wanted to 
take a wife from amongst them because he 
despised them. 

And it came about that the people met con- 
tinuously in the groves dedicated to their god 
Dagon, and talked with the priests concerning 
Samson, And the priests stirred the common 
people against him, saying that he was an enemy 
come to spy out the land, and that Dagon had 
revealed it unto them, and urged them to kill 
him. But the father of the man whom Samson 
had saved from the great cat, came to him by 
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night and warned him. Then Samson rose up and 
departed from the Valley of Sorek. 

And when the people found that he was indeed 
gone from amongst them they mocked Delilah, 
crying, “ Who is so beautiful as thou, O daughter 
of Semlik ? Who of all the women of Philistia can 
charm the hearts of strangers as thou canst? 
Wanton one, where is he who was to have been 
thy husband ? O frail one, go find him that he 
may bid us to the marriage feast, for our hearts 
are merry and we would dance at thy wedding.” 
So from that day she who was the fairest amongst 
women in all the Valley of Sorek became a jest 
upon the tongues of the people; and no young 
man came nigh unto her excepting by stealth 
in the night-time ; and the love that she had borne 
for Samson turned to gall in her bosom. Yet she 
braided her hair every morning, and kept herself 

fairest amongst women, for she said, “ Some day 

• 

he will surely come again, then may Dagon help 
me to undo him ; for if he had loved me he would 
surely have taken me with him and not have left 
me here to be the sport of fools.” Every morning 
she stood in the doorway of her house and shaded 
her eyes with her hands, looking down the valley 
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for Samson. Every evening as the sun was 
sinking she walked by the river in the cornfield 
where she had first met her love, and the children 
mocked her, saying, “ Lo, here is the bride, and 
the bride’s guests, but where, O daughter of 
Philistia, is the bridegroom ? ” 



CHAPTER VI 

THE RETURN FROM THE CITY OF 
SANCTUARY 

A FTER the departure of Samson from the 
City of Sanctuary, Jair the Gileadite sat 
himself down to make life as pleasant for himself 
as such a life might be. The jewels he had 
brought with him made his pathway smooth, 
and he became a man of some importance in 
that city of man-slayers, for even in such a 
community the possession of wealth was the 
possession of power. 

The citizens who, when amongst their own 

Icindred, had been the most lawless of men, 

f * 

became in the City of Sanctuary the strictest 

of law-makers and the most stringent observers 

of the law, for they knew that without law no 

man was safe. They were a law unto themselves 

in the city, yet without the walls they themselves 

m 
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were powerless. Every year they elected twelve 
men who ruled all the city excepting the temple ; 
there the priests reigned supreme and had 
dominion. The twelve judges heard all com- 
plaints and settled all disputes. When it came 
about that a man possessing a turbulent spirit 
refused to obey the ruling of the judges, then 
the twelve called the whole city about them and 
laid the man’s iniquity before them, and demanded 
of the people that they should thrust him forth 
from the city to be at the mercy of his enemies ; 
and that person could no more enter the city to 
live there. If he returned, the people rose up 
and stoned him to death. But if a man left the 
city of his own accord he might return to it at 
any time, providing he fell not into the hands of 
those who sought his blood. Outside the city, 
distant as far as a slinger might cast a stone in 
two casts, there were many isolated camps whose 
occuijiers watched the gates night and day. 
These were the camps of avengers of blood, 
whose hatred for the men upon the inside of 
the city slumbered not nor slept ; some of them 
remained there for years, hoping that the refugee 
might grow weary of the city and try to escape ; 
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and when he made the attempt, they fell upon 
Wm and slew him. Amongst the avengers there 
were men with long white beards and white hair, 
who had been youths when they first pitched 
their tents outside the city. To them every 
sound in the city was a sign ; they knew every 
note of joy or sorrow, when a man arrived or 
one was expelled. When it came about that 
one was thrust forth, they hastened towards him 
with their weapons in their hands, and peered 
keenly into his face to see if it was the man they 
sought ; each man did this in his turn, whilst 
the cowering wretch shrank back from each fresh 
face that searched his own with eyes full of the 
fire of undying hate. As each of the avengers 
found that the man was not the one he sought, 
he walked back to his tent of untanned hide, and 
did not molest the fugitive ; but help of any sort, 

even to a cup of water or a bandage for a bleed - 

• 

ing wound, they would not give him. Even 
though his life depended upon the lifting of a 
finger not one of them would stir even a sinew, 
for there was an unending hate between the men 
on the inside and the men on the outside of the 
walls. As for the people within the city, they 
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jealously guarded what was their right. It was 
written that no avenger might linger within 
stone-throws of the walls. If the watchmen upon 
the walls saw one of the man-hunters within the 
prescribed circle, he would take his sling forthwith 
and cast a stone at the trespasser ; and those men 
who practised with the sling all day long were 
very deadly. 

For a long time Jair dwelt in peace in 
sanctuary, but he was careful not to live a 
slothful life and become fat and unwieldly. Day 
by day he took his place with the watchers 
upon the walls, and he too practised with the 
sling continually, hoping to be able to slay 
Samson, for he knew not that Samson had 
returned to his own people. Every day, also, he 
strained his eyes, hoping to see the beautiful 
Timnite coming to join him, for he had not 

heard how she had perished by the hands of 

• 

the Philistines. It was gall and wormwood to 
his soul to find that she came not, for he counted 
her false to him as she had been false to her 
own husband; for Jair, who was faithless to 
everyone, believed not in the constancy of any- 
one towards anything. So he suffered, blaming 



RETURN FROMlCITY OF SANCTUARY 173 


even the dead ; for the wickedness of the wicked 
becomes a whip wherewith they flog them- 
selves. 

One day a rumour ran through the city that 
a caravan guarded by armed servants was 
approaching the city, and everyone crowded 
to the walls to watch, and the excitement was 
very great. When the caravan came within 
bowshot of the gates it halted, the dromedaries 
kneeled down and were unpacked of their burdens. 
Then a woman was lifted upon the back of an 
ass, an armed guard surrounded her, and the 
little party moved towards the gate. There was 
a great throng within, waiting to see the woman, 
but her face was closely veiled. And the keeper 
of the gate asked the woman whom she sought, 
and she replied, “ I have come from afar to seek 
Jair the Gileadite, whose blood Samson of Judah 
seeketh.” And the news was passed on from 
*mouth to mouth until it reached Jair, where he 
stood with the watchmen upon the walls.' Then 
Jair said, ‘‘ It is my handmaiden come to seek 
me.” And he boasted to those who stood with 
him, saying, ** Now I will show you one whose 
face is fairer than the dawning ; when she walks 
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she is like a roe upon a mountain in springtime, 

her form is as straight as a young cedar, her lips 

are as threads of scarlet. I have seen none to 

compare with her in all my wanderings ” And 

these words of Jair ran from the mouth of one 

man to the mouth of another, until the whole city 

was filled with the story of the woman’s beauty. 

And they made a lane for Jair through their ranks 

so that he might hasten to his beloved, who had 

dared the perils of the wilderness to come to him 

in his loneliness. And Jair, as he passed through 

the press of the people, tossed his head haughtily, 

and minced as he walked, for he was proud as if 

he had conquered a city. When the woman saw 

him, she dismounted from her ass, and, stretching 

forth her arms, limped painfully towards him. 

And a great wrath filled the soul of Jair when 

he beheld the limping gait and the humpback of 

the woman ! He turned from her in disgust, 

saying aloud, “Who is this woman? I know* 
< 

her not” Then the woman, throwing back her 
veil, cried, “Turn not from me, I beseech thee, 
my lord; am not I thy wife.” And a great 
silence fell upon the people, for they saw not 
her deformity, saw not her uncomeliness ; all 
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that they saw was a woman’s love shining from 
woman’s face, and many amongst them wept ; 
only Jair saw nothing of the beauty of self-sacrifice. 
Turning to one of his servants, he said, “Take 
this woman to my home, and see that she does 
not cross the threshold again in the daytime.” 
And some of those standing by would have 
stoned him, but that he entered a house near 
by and was hidden from them. From that 
hour he was a man despised even by the man- 
slayers in the city. As for his wife, her heart 
yearned towards him, as is the way with some 
women ; the more he was despised by his fellow- 
refugees, the more she clave to him, and she was 
his only comforter. And it came about that 
once, when she was alone with him, she told him 
how the wife of Samson had been burned by her 
own people because of the trouble she had 
brought upon them. And he asked her concerning 
Samson, and she answered that Samson had 
returned to dwell amongst his own people* ; 'for so 
she believed, for it was unknown to her that he 
«had gone to the Valley of Sorek. 

From that time forth Jair brooded over his 
captivity and planned how he might escape. 
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His wife had brought most of her wealth with 
her in jewels; and it was in Jair’s heart to take 
all that she had, and fly, for his soul yearned for 
the flesh-pots of Philistia. And it came to pass 
even as he had planned. One night he secreted 
all the precious stones belonging to his wife in 
a leathern bag and walked out of the City of 
Sanctuary. And it so happened that, whilst he 
crept like a thief of the night through the city, 
his wife was outside the temple praying for him. 
She could not enter the temple because she was 
a Gentile, and none but Hebrews were counted 
worthy to cross the sacred threshold ; so she who 
knew not the God of Israel, knelt within the 
shadow of His holy shrine and prayed the un- 
known God, who was her husband’s God of old 
time, to bring peace to the bruised soul of her 
lord. All night long she prayed, cutting her knees 
upon the stones where she knelt; and when it 
was morning she offered up a prayer to her owrf 
god l3agon, for she feared that the God of the 
Hebrews might not hearken to her petitions. 

Then she returned home and found that her 
husband had fled and taken all her treasures with 
him ; so she sat down and wept, and none could 
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comfort her. When the people heard what he 
had done, they called the twelve judges together, 
and one stood up and accused Jair of having 
contaminated the sanctuary ; and the judges, when 
they heard the charge, issued this decree to the 
people: “Whereas Jair had defiled the sanctuary, 
the gates thereof were to be closed to him for 
ever. Should he enter the city by stealth, or in 
defiance of the wish of the people, he was to be 
stoned to death, and his body to be thrown from 
the walls to be food for the birds of prey,” Yet 
none of these things brought joy to the soul of 
the cripple ; she put ashes upon her head and 
mourned for her husband as for one already 
dead. And when the people saw how she grieved, 
the city adopted her, and she was fed and clothed 
by the bounty of men who were outlaws and 
outcasts, because to them she was the symbol 
of true love and unsleeping faithfulness. And a 
measure of happiness came to her, and sh^ said, 
“ I am a ewe lost upon the mountains, and lo, the 
eagles do feed me, and the lions cease to roar in 
my pathway.” 

None of these things troubled Jair. Good 
fortune seemed to smile upon him, robbers did 
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not molest him, neither did the wild beasts rend 

t 

him ; when he came to the rivers the fords ware 

passable, and the time of year was pleasant for 

travelling. He had taken a spear and a sword 

with him when he had stolen out of the city, and 

in his pouch was a bundle of sinews, drawn from 

the legs of asses, which he had brought to make 

a sling for himself ; and this he did when he had 

snared a fox, from the skin of the fox he made 

the pouch of his sling and a scrip to carry 

pebbles. When he had made his sling, he 

gathered four - and - twenty pebbles, smooth and 

round, from a brook, and placed them in his scrip. 

And as he walked, he practised casting stones at 

birds upon the wing, until he could make certain 

of hitting a raven in full flight once in three 

casts. Then he was satisfied, saying to himself, 

that if he met Samson he would lay in wait for 

him and kill him, and so earn the goodwill of the 

Philistines. 

« 

Yet in spite of these things he did not go near 
his old home, but made a wide circuit which took 
him into the City of Tibhath, which was a walled 
town where traders from near and far came to 
barter their wares in the market-place; and no 
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one noticed the incoming of a stranger alone and 
oit foot ; yet when he had passed out of the 
press of people near the gate and moved near the 
market-place, where the footway was wider, many 
men turned to look at him, for he was good to 
see, being lithe and tall. His frugal living and 
his constant marching had brought back all his 
old elasticity of step, so that he now walked with 
the spring and ease of a wild horse ; his beard he 
had allowed to grow, which of old time he had 
kept shorn ; his cheeks were thin and bronzed ; 
his black eyes, large and full, were keen and 
piercing ; his nose, hooked and lean, was like the 
beak of a great hawk ; his teeth, behind the jetty 
blackness of the hair which fringed his full red 
lips, were white as milk. 

He made pretence not to notice the gaze of 
the men who turned to look upon him, but made 
his way steadily through the people until he came 
to a stall where one sat who bartered in prepious 
stones. When the trader saw Jair pause before 
his stall he rose and looked keenly at him. He 
was an old man, meanly dressed ; his hair was 
white as winter and fell from the edges of a small 
cap of black wool down his shrunken shoulders ; 
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his hands were lean, the fingers hooked like the 
talons of a bird of prey, each bent claw seenred 
to speak of a lifetime spent in grasping gold. A 
slave stood close to the stall ; and an ass, old, lean, 
and miserable to look upon, picked up wandering 
wisps of fodder which the wind blew towards it, 
thrusting out its long upper lip to secure vagrant 
pieces of dry grass with a skill born of long 
practice. A little knot of idlers gathered round 
the stall, for the old man was reputed to possess 
many rare gems which none but the wealthiest 
might look upon. When Jair saw the idlers, he 
bent over the stall as if to look at a knife, the 
handle of which was cunningly wrought ; and he 
said to the trader, “ There is a matter concerning 
which I would speak with thee, but it must not 
be in the market-place; is there no spot where 
we can talk in secret ? ” The trader made answer, 
saying, “ Move slowly on, and my slave shall 
follow thee and speak with thee.” Then, lifting 
his voice so that all might hear him, he praised 
the knife which Jair was examining, swearing 
that it possessed virtues which no other blade had 
ever been known to possess ; and, as the crowd 
of idlers pressed near, he asked a great price for 
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it, whereupon Jair tossed the blade down con- 
temptuously, declaring that the women in his 
country used better blades in their tents. The 
crowd laughed and applauded him, but the trader 
called the gods to witness that the stranger lied. 
Then as Jair moved off he called after him, offer- 
ing the knife for half the sum he had asked at 
first, but Jair only lifted his shoulders and pushed 
slowly through the people. The trader raised 
his voice shrilly and called a much lower sum ; 
and again the people made merry, so that the 
old man tore his hair, and turning to his slave, 
said, ** Run after the young man, and say he 
shall have the blade almost as a gift, for this is 
the first day of my dealing for this season in the 
market, and if I do not strike a bargain with him, 
evil will follow me during the whole of my 
sojourn here.” So the slave rose up and went 
after Jair, and plucked him by the arm, for he 
knew the ways of his master and why he had 
been sent after the stranger. 

When Jair saw who it was that had plucked 
him by the arm he made pretence to be angry, 
and dealt the slave a buffet with his palm, so that 
the people seeing it made very merry, and went 
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each man upon his own errand. When the 
slave saw that the onlookers no longer busied 
themselves with him, he again approached Jair, 
and plucked him by the arm ; and Jair said, 
“ What is thy errand ? ” And the slave replied, 
Go thou to the turning that is on thy left hand, 
and at the third house on the right side of the 
way pause until the door is unbolted ; then, if 
thou art an honest man, desirous of trade, go thou 
in and fear not ; but if thou art a robber, tarry 
outside, for there are those within who can defend 
what belongs to my lord.” And without another 
word he turned and went his way back to his 
master. 

When the old man saw him he began to revile 
him, telling him to pack up the goods for he 
would not tempt fortune again that day. All the 
time the slave was loading the ass, the old man 
was heaping reproaches upon his servant for 
having allowed the stranger to depart without 
trading, so that those who were within hearing 
pitied the slave. When the ass had its full 
burden, the trader moved off by a narrow way, 
and went to his own dwelling. When he was 
inside he looked through a slit in the wall, pre- 
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pared for the purpose, until his eyes fell upon Jair, 
v^ho was standing in front of a long, low, squarely 
built house, which was a common place of call for 
travellers. There a man might get food and a 
resting - place for himself, or for his asses or 
camels, for he who kept it was one of those who 
provide for the wants of wayfarers — at a price ; 
asking not of any man what his business might 
be or whence he came, providing he had money 
to pay for that which he needed. The place was 
surrounded by a sort of outer wall, with doorways 
which had no doors; inside there was an open 
court, with a well in the middle, where men of 
many colours sat and rested. There was much 
noise in the court, for some had brought asses or 
horses with them, others had goats and camels ; 
some of the men carried weapons of war, and 
looked around them with fierce, proud glances, 
eyeing the mere traders disdainfully, as is the 
•way with men who live by war ; whilst the traders 
quietly attended to their beasts and tookf do note 
of the haughty glances of the others. All these 
things Jair could see from his position on the 
outside, for he was standing in front of one of 
the doorways. He saw the place was full to 
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overflowing, for not only was the courtyard full 
of people* who had but lately arrived, but the 
stables, which were meant for the beasts, were 
thronged with women and children who lay upon 
bundles of straw or sat cross-legged, with hands 
in their laps, talking with each other, exchanging 
the news, or telling tales concerning the countries 
they came from. And this angered Jair, because 
he had intended to seek a lodging there after 
he had fulfilled his mission with the dealer in 
precious stones. 

As he stood debating the matter, the dealer, 
with his servant, was watching him from a place 
of vantage, but they could not agree concerning 
him. “ He is one of those who have come to the 
King’s feasts to try for the spoils,” said the 
servant ; “ see how lean he is, and yet how strong.” 

“ Thou art full of thy folly,” answered his master, 
“ if he were one of those what would he want 
with me ? Those men never buy precious stones ;* 
if they covet a thing they get it by violence, or 
steal it when the owner is full of wine. Besides, 
this one hath not the look of men of that kind ; 
he standeth close against the wall and giveth those 
that pass plenty of room, whereas those whose 



RETURN FROM CITY OF SANCTUARY 185 


business it is to strive for prizes, do they not 
aUvays stand in the middle of the path, knd make 
better men who would avoid a brawl walk in 
the filth of the highway ” “ He is not of the 

merchant class,*’ said the servant ; “ his bearing is 
too independent for a servant or a slave, yet if he 
were a master and the owner of substance he 
would not be so lean and full of sinew ; perhaps 
he is one of those who hire themselves out to 
guard the caravans of merchants from the attacks 
of robbers.”^ ** He is not any of those things,” 
answered the master ; “ if he were a guardian of 
other’s treasures he would not be walking almost 
unarmed, for those men part not with their 
weapons either by night or day, for they know 
not when they may meet some who have cause 
to hate them. He looks, to my eyes, like one 
who waits upon a greater than himself, a man in 
a high place, serving someone who is too high to 
sA*ve himself.” “ Is it then thy wish that I go 
forth and lead him here ? ” asked the slave. ^ “ Be 
not over hasty in such matters,” replied the 
master ; “ if he has that which is of value to sell, 
he will not depart too quickly ; if, on the other 
hand, he seeketh to buy from me, be sure he 
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knows what he seeketh, and it is not seemly that 
we should appear in too great haste to push our 
treasures under his notice : such doings only 
cheapen possessions in the eyes of those who 
seek them. Besides, how dost thou know this 
man is not a robber, one of those children of evil 
who live by the strong hand ? His comrades may 
be within the walls of the dwelling against which 
he standeth.” “ Now that I come to look closely 
at him he hath indeed a subtle face ; if he were 
an honest man he would have a servant,” said the 
quaking slave. Shall I send the dwarf to bid 
him begone about his business ? ” “ Not so fast, 

fool,” cried the merchant angrily. One moment 
thou blowest hot past all bearing, the next 
thou wouldst freeze the marrow in a man*s bones 
by thy coldness. Go now and tell three of my 
servants to arm themselves and stand ready to 
come if I call ; and as for the dwarf, let him 
come to me and bring with him the great Ckt 
whicii he keepeth always in leash, bid him play 
with the unclean beast, so that when the stranger 
enters my chamber he will get between the door- 
way and the man that he may not escape with 
his plunder if he offers me violence.” The slave 
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went about his errand, and the merchant once 
more turned to the slit in the wall to watch Jair, 
to see if he communicated by any sign with those 
who might be within the courtyard of the house 
of call. But Jair made no sign, for he knew no 
man in all the city, neither was he known of any, 
either man or maid. 

So when all was in readiness the merchant 
sent his slave to bring Jair to him. It did not 
escape the keen senses of the Hebrew that the 
door of the house was barred as soon as he 
entered, nor did he fail to see the armed slaves 
lurking in the shadows ; he had expected those 
things, for he had mixed much with men who 
had travelled far and seen many strange sights, 
but his heart almost failed him when he entered 
the room where the old merchant sat, and saw 
the dwarf kneeling upon the floor fondling a 
great spotted animal of the cat tribe. He saw 
fhe great claws cut into the earthen floor as the 
beast stretched its paws in wantonness, &e saw 
the cruel gleam of the yellow eyes that flamed 
at him from between two black slits in the 
velvet hide, saw the white teeth set in the blood- 
red gums as the creature drew its whiskered 



i88 


JAIR THE APOSTATE 


lips up in silent menace at his approach ; and 
the marrcJw in his bones grew chill. The old 
man rose and bade him welcome ; the dwarf, with 
a playful gesture, passed to the other end of the 
chamber, taking his guard with him, and together 
they squatted in front of the door by which Jair 
had entered. “We are alone now, my son,^’ 
said the old man mildly ; “ the dwarf and his 
beast will guard us both whilst we do that 
which thou earnest to do. Is it to buy or sell, 
or to learn a secret, that thou comest ? Speak, 
and fear not. If we agree concerning the matter, 
then thou shalt go in peace; if we agree not, 
then also shalt thou go in peace. There is nothing 
here that an honest man need fear.” Then Jair 
spoke, saying, “ I do not fear, for I know thee 
for a just man ; thy fame hath spread far in 
my country, which is beyond these borders, I 
heard of thee from many men. The merchants 
sing thy praises when they encamp amongst our 
cedar trees, saying one to the other, ‘ Harder 
than a rock in the wilderness is Hargon the 
dealer in precious stones, yea, harder than the 
flint that is found in the beds of old rivers, but 
honest is he in all his dealings; silent as the 
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footfall of a camel in the sands of the desert 
concerning that which is entrusted to him ; slow 
to strike a bargain as an ass overburdened to 
climb a hillside, but swift to fulfil his compact 
when the compact is made : the fame of H argon 
the dealer in gems fills the four corners of the 
earth/ That is why I came to thee alone, and 
without witnesses, for a man does not undo the 
work of a lifetime when he is old to gain one 
advantage that will profit him but little.’^ 

When the old trader heard the words of the 
Hebrew, his heart became as a honeycomb 
that is pressed by a deft hand, and his breast 
was full of sweetness. He rose again from his 
seat and brought forth figs and grapes and a 
skin full of choice wine, and he bade the dwarf 
call a servant with water to wash the feet of 
his visitor ; but the dwarf and the great cat he 
did not remove from the doorway. When Jair 
fiad eaten and drunken his fill, then the old man 
said, ‘‘ If it seems good unto thee we tv^ill talk 
concerning thy errand, if not we will talk of the 
weather and of the signs of the times, and thou 
shalt come again or remain away, as seems good 
in thine own eyes, for I am thy servant, I and 
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all that are mine — at a price” Then Jair, who 
had long since made up his mind how he would 
act, drew forth two precious gems and placed 
them in the old man’s yellow palm, saying, 
“ These are thine to sell to kings or to keep, as 
seems best unto thee. I brought them from a 
far country for thee, that thou mightest put all 
other traders to shame when thou goest into the 
presence of the mighty. They are thine from 
this moment if thou wilt have them — at a 
price.” 

The trader took the glittering stones in his 
palm and turned them towards the light, trying 
all the time to appear unconcerned, but the keen 
eyes fixed upon his face saw that he was stirred 
to his inmost depths, for the gems were rare and 
of great beauty. After he had examined them 
with care he handed them back to Jair, but in 
spite of himself the stones left his hand reluct- 
antly ; it would have been as easy for him to 
have parted with his life-blood as with such 
treasures. Jair, who noted all these signs, 
triumphed inwardly, but outwardly he made as 
if he saw nothing. The trader waited for him 
to name a price, but he would not, for in such 
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things Jair was very subtle. So the old man, 
spreading out his hands and shaking This head, 
dolefully said, Between two men who know the 
rights of a matter what need is there for idle 
words ? The stones are very beautiful, they are 
good of their kind ; if they were only as rare 
as they are beautiful they would delight the 
eyes of a king and be worth the price of many 
fields. But in this country many men possess 
such stones, for they are found in numbers in 
the dry beds of ancient rivers, by the wild men 
who dwell in the desert beyond the mountains 
which girdle the great King's country." 

When Jair heard that saying, he bowed his 

head meekly ; then he opened his mouth, saying, 

** Of a surety I know that the trader Hargon 

would not defile his lips with a lie, for the truth 

is born in him and cometh from his lips like 

spring water from the ground. In my country 

these gems are rare and of great price, but here 

f * 

thou sayest they are of small account ; therefore 
they who told me concerning this land knew 
nothing. I will take my gems back with me 
whence I came, and confound those who lied 
unto me ” ; and he rose as if to depart upon 
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his errand. But the old man raised his hands 
and eyes towards heaven, and called upon his 
gods to bear witness to the rashness and the 
hot blood of young manhood. “ Be seated, my 
son, and let us reason together,’^ he exclaimed. 
“ Let us do nothing in haste. We are not straws 
that the wind blows hither and thither at will, 
but men of substance who look at both sides 
of a matter as becometh men who have some- 
thing to lose ; only they who have little or nothing 
to forfeit cast their net at a venture. Drink, my 
son, to our better understanding ; nothing soothes 
the soul like good wine that a man hath had 
by him many seasons ; and this wine was pressed 
from the grape when thou wert but a little child, 
and age has mellowed it, robbing it of its fire 
yet adding to its richness and strength. Drink, 
my son, then let us consider the price which I 
shall give thee for the gems that are thine.” 
Jair filled out two small measures of the precious 
liquid, and gave one into the hand of the trader, 
waiting for him to drink, and when the old man 
saw that his guest drank not, he lifted up his 
voice in protest, exclaiming, “ Drink, my son, 
that my grey hairs be not dishonoured by thy 
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doubts, and I will rejoice with thee in thy 
drinking” But Jair would not. “Who am I,” 
he cried, “that I should drink wine fit for the 
lips of princes whilst thou who art old and full 
of wisdom stand by and drink not? It would 
be a shame unto me and to those that come 
after me if I did this thing. Young I am in years, 
and an infant in experience, yet a babe knoweth 
that it is a dishonour for a young man to drink 
his fill whilst the greybeards fast. If thou wilt 
drink, then will I drink also; but if thou wilt 
have none of it, I too will remain empty.” 

So they sat and pitted wit against wit like 
cunning swordsmen, each seeking to find where 
the other was weaker. At last the old man 
named a price for the two gems, and called 
upon his gods to bear him witness that never 
had he paid so great a price before to mortal 
man. Jair let him talk on, saying nothing him- 
self, only nodding his head, and smiling as one 
who is well pleased with a bargain. T'he old 
trader smiled through his toothless gums, and 
cried, “ Art thou speechless with wonder, my 
son ? hath my generosity overcome thee ? shall we 
smite hands on our bargain ? Of a truth they 
^3 
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who sent thee to me told thee but the half of 
my goodness ; as a fig tree in a thirsty land so 
am I to those who need me. Give me the stones, 
my son, and let me weigh out the gold for thee 
that we may both be full of kindness one to- 
wards the other/* And again he named the 
sum he was willing to give, bending his head 
towards his guest and rolling the fingers of one 
hand in the palm of the other. Jair replied, 
with a smile, ‘‘ Of a truth thou art a just man, even 
as I had heard, and the sum thou namest is 
a fair sum, and I will agree to it. Let us smite 
hands upon our bargain, then thou shalt decide 
which of the two gems is to be thine at the price. 
The choice is thine.** 

When the old man heard that saying of Jair*s, 
his beard bristled and the sweat ran down his 
face. He got up from the place where he sat, 
and spat on the wall where Jair*s shadow rested. 
** Why dost thou mock me, seeing that I am an oM 
man ? The sum that I offered was not for one of 
thy gems, but for them both,” Then Jair looked 
at him very sorrowfully, as a strong man looks 
at one who is smitten with a sore sickness. 
“ Thou art old, my father, too old for a life of 



RETURN FROM CITY OF SANCTUARY 195 


labour; thou hast travelled much in the sun, and 
the tempests have raged round thy head these 
many years, I am not angry with thee, for age 
and its infirmities are sacred. I, too, will be old, 
too old to reason aright, some day ; may they with 
whom I deal then bear with my infirmities, as I 
bear with thine. Now, I pray thee, let me remove 
my shadow from thy presence, lest I anger thee 
again ” ; and he made as if to go upon his journey. 
But the trader caught him by his garment and 
would not let him depart. So once more they 
debated the matter, going over the same ground 
again and again, as oxen go over the same path 
day after day to water, until they arrived at a 
price which gave satisfaction to both ; then they 
struck hands and were satisfied. 

Outside the old man’s house Jair met a 
woman who was selling doves which she had 
snared in the woods, and Jair spoke to her, for 
slie was young and comely and pleasing the 
eye, and he asked her concerning a place where 
he might lodge, for the shades of evening were 
beginning to fall upon the world ; and the woman, 
whose face was only half hidden by her veil, 
spoke modestly with her lips, but her bold eyes 
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said many things to Jair as she looked at him 
from under half-closed lids. Neither was he idle, 
for the language of the eye is older than the 
oldest hills, and these two understood each other 
without words. When Jair asked her concerning a 
place where he might lodge, the woman told him 
that the city was full to overflowing with people 
who had flocked in from near and far to be 
present at the feast and the gathering of men 
who would compete for the King’s prizes. Now 
Jair knew nothing concerning the gathering the 
woman spoke of, though he had learned that the 
King was giving a great feast, so he said, Tell 
me, what are these sports which draw men from 
near and far ? ” And the woman ran her eyes 
heavily and slowly over him as he stood before 
her, stabbing him with her glances, so that when 
next their eyes met Jair’s eyes were full of burn- 
ing fire, but the woman’s eyes were heavy and 
languorous like a honeycomb filled to overflowing. 
Then the woman said, “ If thou art indeed a 
stranger in the city, there is much that I can tell 
thee. Come with me, for my good man has gone 
upon a long journey, and will not return until the 
summer is passed ; the places where the travellers 
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stop are full of robbers and brawlers, but with me 
there is peace and safety ; fresh milk warm from 
the udders of asses to be bought for a small price, 
a kid stuffed with olives is but a little matter ; and 
fruit may be had for the plucking, and wild doves 
for the trouble of snaring ; there are fish in the 
rivers which are free to all. Come then, and we 
will be merry together, for, like thee, I belong not 
to this city ; my friends and my kindred dwell 
afar off, and there is none to chide me.’' 

So Jair went with her to her home outside the 
walls of the city, for there was that in his nature 
which made him unstable as water in the hands 
of a woman. When the night had fallen, Jair sat 
with the “ seller of doves ” under a fig tree that 
cast its shade over her dwelling ; and the woman 
sang songs to him whilst he watched the gleam- 
ing stars come out in the dark blue heavens ; and 
to him the stars in their quivering beauty were as 

fhe spear-points of a host marching to battle ; the 

f * 

moaning of the river mingled with the music of 
the woman’s song, and the coy laughter of the 
wind amidst the leaves of the trees blended with 
the music that she made with her fingers on the 
rude instrument formed of a piece of dried goat’s- 
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skin stretched upon a bent willow bough ; across 
the goat’s-skin ran a number of strings, drawn 
tight almost to breaking ; these strings were the 
tendons of asses dried and split ; and from these 
strings, with cunning fingers, the woman drew 
sweet sounds which harmonised with her voice 
and with the rhythmic sounds of nature. 

When she grew tired of singing she threw her- 
self upon the grass at the feet of Jair, and rested 
her head against his knee and talked ; and it 
came about that, as she talked, she told him of her 
birthplace, which was the little Valley of Sorek. 
She spoke of Delilah the beautiful, and of the 
great man with the beard like a sheaf of golden 
grain and the hair like tangled gold who had 
come to Sorek and wooed the Philistine damsel. 
When she spoke of the man's strange beauty, of 
his unbounded strength, of his skill as a hunter, 
of his courage, then Jair knew that she was 
speaking of his countryman Samson, and he 
questioned her closely concerning all that the 
man had done in the valley. When the woman 
saw that the tale interested him, she was pleased, 
and went on to tell of Delilah, whom all women 
envied because of her beauty. “ Fairest was she 
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amongst the daughters of men ; when she danced, 
the young men had eyes for no other'; when she 
sang, they were deaf to all other sounds: that 
was before the great man came to Sorek, But 
now — the woman laughed as she spoke, a rich 
laugh, full from the folds of her throat — “ now she 
stands alone, forsaken by the stranger who came 
to woo her, despised by all who once sought her ; 
every morning she searches the land with her 
eyes for him, every evening she shades her eyes 
with her hand, looking between the sunlight and 
the shadow for the one that cometh not/' 

“ Doth she then love him so much that she 
will not be comforted?” asked Jair. “Love 
him,” crooned the woman, “ love him ? Dost thou 
think there is nothing in a woman but love and 
submission ? It is not love that makes Delilah 
watch for the great stranger, it is hate — hate that 
knows no bridle. If he comes again to the 
Valley of Sorek an army will not save him, for 
there is nothing so tireless as a woman’s hate 
born of slighted love.” “ Dost thou think he will 
come again?” “ I know not. We in the Valley 
of Sorek know nothing, save that he came 
amongst us looking like a god, and that he left 
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us even as he came, suddenly and silently. We 
know nothing concerning either his country ojr 
his kindred where he came from ; whither he 
went none can tell. The wise ones in Sorek say 
that he will be seen no more. Only the woman 
Delilah believes that he will some day return ; 
and in such things the foolishness of women is 
more far-seeing than the wisdom of the wise.” 

Jair pondered deeply over the words of the 
** seller of doves,” for his hate and fear of 
Samson never slumbered, and he said, “ First I 
will make many friends here in high places, then 
I will make a journey to Sorek and see this 
woman Delilah, for, like her, I too think Samson 
will surely return. The face of the woman will 
entice him, and the danger of the visit to Philistia, 
where his enemies are, will add zest to his love- 
making. Ho ! Samson, I will yet have thee in 
the toils.” 



CHAPTER VII 
THE RACE OF SPEARS 

' I ""HE city was alive with life and bustle; 

warriors in all the glory of their armour 

moved to and fro, brushing the common people 

from their path as though they had been flies. 

Red-headed, red-bearded men, with savage sullen 

faces, bearing great clubs wrought out of solid 

stone slung on their wrists by green hide-thongs, 

tramped where they listed, giving a buffet with 

their hands where others gave a snarling word, 

treading upon all who came in their way as 

though men were dirt. These were the dwellers 

irf the hills, who lived on the flesh of beasts and 

touched not fruit or fish. Men from the desert 

were there — tall, lithe, and light — riding their 

barebacked steeds even in the press of the city 

without bridles, guiding their animals with a 

word or a pressure of the knee. Their weapons 

101 . 
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consisted of a long light spear that quivered in 
their harfds like a reed ; on the left fore-arm they 
bore a tiny shield made from the hide of the 
great water-beasts that swarmed in the rivers. 
So thick and tough was the hide that it would 
turn the edge of the heaviest sword or the point 
of the keenest lance. Others were there — grim, 
fierce, huge-framed men, black as winter’s mid- 
night, moving not as menials, but as warriors and 
the equals of the best they brushed against. And 
her6 and there a Hebrew, conspicuous even in 
that throng by the brilliant eye, the intellectual 
face, the curving nose. 

At a corner where the press of people was not 
great, Jair stood and watched the throng; by his 
side was the ** seller of doves,” she pointed out to 
him each chief who was known to her by sight — 
praising, reviling, laughing, as the humour seized 
her. But Jair did not follow her words too 
closely, he was watching with the eye of an ea§le 
for one man. Whenever a shout went up from 
the mob he followed the sound with his eyes ; 
whenever he saw one of vast stature pushing 
through the crowd, he strained his eyes to catch 
sight of him, for it had grown upon him that his 
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enemy Samson would come to take part in the 
sp#rts; but he looked in vain. Suddenly there 
was a great tumult ; the guards in the street beat 
back the thronging mob, men were dashed aside, 
women and children were hurled back like offal 
until a lane was made. “ What is it, why all 
this uproar?” asked Jair. And the “seller of 
doves ” made answer, “ It is the King’s prize for 
the race of spears. This is the custom : the King 
sends his prize through the city the day before 
the trial of skill, that all the men in the city may 
see it.” “ What is this prize, woman ? ” “ Who 

can tell,” she answered ; “ every time it is different. 
Wait and we shall see.” 

So they waited, until down the lane of people 
came six snow-white bulls harnessed to a war-car 
made of wood and iron, decorated with ivory and 
silver. Under a canopy of crimson cloth, em- 
bellished with gay coloured feathers, two virgin 
slaves sat enthroned : one was white skinned, with 
reddish-brown hair; the other was as black* as a 
raven’s wing. Around the neck of each ran a collar 
of gold, to which was fastened a silver chain ; on 
each side of the neck these chains fell over the 
virgins* shoulders, down their bare breasts, and 
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were fastened to a bracelet of plain gold which 
was riverted to each wrist. Around their waists 
ran a deep silver band ; and upon their legs, just 
above the ankles, were bands of silver ; from the 
right thigh to the left ankle ran a chain of fine 
gold, crossed by a similar chain, which ran from 
the left thigh to the right ankle. In their hands 
they carried fans made of brilliant feathers, whilst 
upon their uncombed heads rested wreaths of 
flowers. The whiteness of the white slave made 
the blackness of her companion the more 
apparent, as snow falling at midnight makes 
the darkness seem darker. Both were damsels of 
splendid figure, and the rude athletes who were 
to compete for this prize jostled one another in 
their eagerness to get as close as possible to the 
King’s trophy. Shouts of applause rang from the 
lips of the common throng, to whom a spectacle 
was always pleasing. The two virgins looked 
carelessly at the seething mob. Someone, thfey 
neither knew nor cared whom, in that great 
crowd would own them before the world was 
many hours older ; perhaps he would keep them, 
perhaps he would sell them for a price — what did 
it matter : they were captives, in any case, so they 
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sat aloft and enjoyed their brief triumph, poor 
puppets of an hour. 

The following day the city was astir before the 
dawn had broken, and the populace in its tens of 
thousands flocked forth to the Valley of Gilgal, 
where the sports were to take place. The great 
ones rode upon horses, or on asses’ colts, richly 
caparisoned, or upon camels decked out in all the 
bravery of dyed wool and shimmering silk. Others 
were carried by slaves, reclining at ease at full 
length on plaited thongs stretched upon two poles ; 
four slaves bore these lounges, each man having 
an end of a pole upon his shoulder ; female slaves 
walked by the side of the lounges carrying fans 
and wine in skins, or else their arms were laden 
with little baskets full of all the fruits and flowers 
of the season. The baser sort went on foot. Some 
carried clear spring water in long narrow skins, to 
sell to those who might feel athirst ; others had 
h&ney in the comb, which they cried unceasingly, 
extolling its excellence. Others, again, carried upon 
their backs, in jars made of baked clay, a fermented 
liquor made from honey, with which the common 
people made merry, even to drunkenness; wine 
also they sold, made from the crushed fruit of the 
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pomegranate. Others, again, sold little jars full of 
curdled asses’ and camels’ milk. Nor were these 
vendors of food and drink alone in the struggle 
for trade on this day. Here an old woman 
moved along crooning the virtues of her wares ; 
she was a seller of charms which would enable 
those who bought them to tell beforehand who 
would win in the various contests, and so increase 
their riches ; and of these the foolish ones purchased 
many. Farther along, a man who looked like a 
Hebrew walked in the midst of three or four 
stout fellows, who shouted his name and his 
praises in the ears of all who passed near by. He 
was one who professed to know all about the 
various competitors, and was willing to part with 
his knowledge for a small reward to whomsoever 
might seek him. To him came a young man of 
great proportions, saying, “ Art thou he that can 
tell who will win to-day?” And the fellow said, 
“ I am that man. What is it thou wouldst know ? ” 
Then* the young man said, “ I am Helibron of 
El Rimmon, tell me, shall I win the race of spears 
this day?” To which the fellow, hoping for a 
reward, replied, “ I read thy name in the stars 
last night, yet am I not certain ; either first or 
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second thou shalt be in the race of spears before 
th$ sun sinks to rest this day.” Then the young 
man dealt him a great buffet on the side of the 
head with his open hand, and did likewise to his 
servants, for he said, “ The fellow lied like a dog’s 
son, telling me I should win the race of spears, 
whereas I am not to be a competitor in that race 
but in the trial of strength at the casting of the 
stone. He said he saw my name in the stars, 
yet I warrant I have made him see more stars 
this day than he ever saw 'before after dawn.” 
Whereat the guards of the public peace and the 
populace laughed lustily, and the man of vaunted 
wisdom crept away amidst the raillery of the 
rabble. 

Arriving at the ground, the people scattered 
themselves on the hills allotted to them, whilst 
the more favoured ones took up their places on 
hills which had been kept apart for them. There 
was no building, no amphitheatre ; the place of 
contest was a small plain, surrounded by low 
hills in a complete circle, around which a rugged 
wall had been raised. There had been two small 
hills in the middle of this plain, but they had been 
levelled to the ground by an army of slaves years 



208 


JAIR THE APOSTATE 


before, in the reign of the great King’s father ; all 
the open^ space had been trodden hard and level 
by the soft feet of camels, driven forty abreast in 
an ever - narrowing circle until the centre had 
been reached, so that it lay like the palm of a 
man’s hand, so clean and bare that no bird could 
rest there and not be observed. At the side 
farthest from the people were the cages where 
the beasts were kept. In one of these a fierce 
white bull, with red eyes, was lashing itself to 
madness ; its legs efnd nostrils had been smeared 
with honey, and the cage where it was confined 
was built over an ant hill. The heat of the day 
had drawn the ants forth, and the honey had 
drawn them to the bull ; their torments were fast 
driving the savage brute to madness. Vainly he 
tore the ground with horn and hoof, vainly he 
bellowed in his wrath, seeking for something to 
slay. 

A hush fell upon the people. Two men advanced 
into the open plain walking jauntily, each carried 
two short spears pointed with jasper ; they walked 
to the centre of the plain together, then separated, 
one going to the east, the other to the west, until 
a distance of thirty paces divided them ; then they 
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turned towards the spot where the King of 
Assyria sat with his captains and the^women of 
his household, and they bowed themselves to the 
earth thrice. The King made a sign ; the men on 
the plain turned towards the cages where the 
animals were ; the gates flew asunder ; the frantic 
bull thundered out like an avalanche, striding 
over the open plain so quickly that the eye could 
scarce follow its course. 

For a time, in its mad wrath, the beast saw 
nothing in front of it but space, and came on in 
a line that led between the pair, who stood like 
statues leaning upon their spears. At last the 
red eyes fell upon the men ; without a moment’s 
hesitation the bull lowered its head and swept 
down upon him who stood at the eastern end. 
The man drew himself up quickly, took one spear 
in his right hand and balanced the other deftly 
in his left hand ; for a moment he poised himself 

t 

gracefully, then cast the spear. A contemptuous 
laugh rang out from the man on the western end ; 
the spear had ripped the white hide on the bull’s 
quarter and had glanced off to skid along the 
ground. The thrower glanced quickly towards 
the other man ; that glance told that his nerve had 
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failed him. He might have stepped aside as the 
bull came bn and have driven the spear into the 
passing beast, but it was not lawful for him so to 
do ; the penalty for that was death or slavery, 
according to the King’s choice. He had to cast 
both spears as the bull came at him, then, if he 
failed, he might try what fleetness of foot could 
do for him. He raised his right arm to throw, 
paused irresolute, then cast the spear wildly. 
The next moment a shriek rang out upon the air ; 
a horn had hit him just above the hips, and, 
tearing through the bowels, came out beside the 
spine ; for half a second he was dashed along the 
dust ; then, with one magnificent, triumphant toss 
of the shaggy head, the bull sent the twisting, 
twining body of the man high in air ; and a great 
shout went up from the assembled multitude. 

The bull heard that wild human roar, and 
stood rooted to the ground ; slowly the great 
head swept round, until the flaming eyes fell upon 
the form of that other man who still stood lean- 
ing with graceful ease upon his spears. Without 
a sound the bull leapt into its stride — tail straight 
out behind it, horns levelled like lances stained 
with the blood of its victim, whilst down its snow- 
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white flanks the crimson trickled from the wound 
the spear had made. The man stood firmly on 
his feet ; one spear, point downwards, he drove into 
the ground ; the other he poised in his left hand, 
whilst with his right he shaded his eyes from the 
sun, for the bull had wheeled and was coming 
down upon him with the sun behind it. Silence 
fell on all men, silence so great that the winking 
of an eyelid would almost have broken the still- 
ness. On rushed the brute ; the man lifted his 
head higher, dropped his right hand until his 
clenched fist rested near his hip ; his back bent 
like a bow, until his shoulders lay right back out 
of the perpendicular ; then, like a bow unbent, the 
back straightened, the shoulders came forward, 
the arm flew outward, and the spear hissed upon 
its mission ; the jasper point cut through the 
tangled mane, opened the hide upon the muscular 
neck, missed the spine by a hair's-breadth as it 
plunged into the solid flesh beyond the jihoulders. 
The bull threw up his horned head, snapping 
the spear-shaft like a sun-dried bough ; the man 
snatched the other spear with a movement so 
quick that it told of matchless nerve ; down on 
one knee he dropped, gripping the shaft of his 
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spear in both hands, burying the butt in the soil 
in front of his knee. This was a man of bettes 
mould than the last one ; if he died he would die 
struggling for victory. The great beast charged 
recklessly, the spear-point flicked along the white 
throat, ripped through hair and hide, and was 
buried by the impact of the charging body an 
arm’s-length in the broad chest. So stern was 
the stroke, so unyielding the arm, that the bull 
swerved, and staggered as he swerved ; like a 
streak of falling light the man hurled his body 
to one side, and the savage brute thundered past, 
leaving him unscathed. 

Then men and women drew deep breaths, and 
shrieked forth words of wild applause; women 
waved flowers and feathers ; men threw their 
bare arms towards heaven, and called upon the 
gods to guard the man who risked his life so 
disdainfully ; warriors, whose hands had been 
reddened by a hundred battles, looked at him* 
with flashing eyes and envied him his prowess. 
The white bull turned again, blood streamed in a 
rich current from shoulder and chest — the life- 
blood which nothing could stay, yet his foe lived. 
Instinct told the great brute that there was no 
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time to waste ; on he rushed. And now that the 
gian was unarmed, his wit and his fipet were all 
that remained to him. When he had avoided the 
bull’s rush he had darted ofif towards the nearest 
wall, and Jair the fleet of foot knew that he was a 
great runner ; but no man born of a woman could 
out-pace that pursuing beast. As the bull gained 
on him, drawing nearer and nearer, the man ran 
with his chin on his shoulder. In a straight line 
he ran, until the hot breath from the expanded 
nostrils steamed on his very buttocks ; one stride 
more, one little fraction of time, the horns touch 
the human skin. The people scream vain warnings 
to the straining man ; women close their eyes ; men 
grip their lips with hard, set teeth until the blood 
flows ; the bull tosses his armed head high. But 
the man had wheeled as the swallow wheels when 
the sparrow-hawk swoops, — and the crimson line 
on the quivering thigh tells how near the doorway 
to death he had been. The bull plunges (^, dyeing 
the ground with blood as he goes ; one fore-leg 
bends under him, and he goes down for a moment, 
his muzzle in the dust, but only for a moment. 
The man is running again ; the brute charges once 
more ; again the awful strain takes place ; the man 
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swerves once more and saves himself. But, as he 
wheels, he ^tumbles and almost falls. His chest is 
rising, falling, bursting; and the barrier is almost 
within his reach. One short rapid dash, one bold 
spring, and he will be in the arms of the multi- 
tude ! The people cheer him madly, the barrier 
seems so close in their eyes ; to him it is leagues 
away. He has no time to think — the bull is almost 
on top of him again ; his throat is full of something 
that chokes him ; yet he runs on, twisting and 
turning like a hare ; and the bull, grown warier 
now, twists and turns with him, coursing him as 
wolves course a stag. He runs blindly, hands 
stretched out in front of him. He feels as if the 
gods had chained the hills to his feet. His hands 
crash into the palisade — one spring, one effort, and 
he will be safe. The people are crowding on top of 
one another now, men strike at each other fiercely 
for the right to see, women raise their shrill voices 
clamorously to the gods ; the man drags himself 
up inch by inch painfully. The bull, swaying to 
right and left, drags itself foot by foot nearer the 
fugitive ; each breath it draws pumps the remnant 
of its life-blood up and out ; all its strength has 
gone, only the red eyes in the white circlets of 
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hair blaze with vindictive hate. On, on, on, until, 
with a sob that is a defiance, it sinks dead under 
the man who has almost topped trfe palisades. 
He hears the people shout once more ; he casts his 
eyes behind, below him ; his last remnant of 
strength vanishes, and he falls backwards on to the 
spear-pointed horns of his foe ; and together they 
are dragged from the plain to make food for the 
vultures. 

Other sports follow: Wrestling between black 
men and white ; the casting of the rock, which 
was a simple trial of thews and sinews. A place 
was marked off in front of the royal seat. A 
great black man with a snow-white sheepskin 
around the upper part of his body stepped on to 
the plain, carrying a huge jagged piece of rock 
upon his shoulder ; he walked as lightly and as 
easily under his load as a maid with a honeycomb. 
He was the champion of the previous year, and 
• defender of the rock ; he laid the boulder down by 
the mark and bowed to the King, xfien out into 
the arena came a troop of men of all colours, all 
climes; and each cast the rock as far as his 
strength would allow him. But none reached the 
limit of the black champion’s cast, until the Mon- 
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golian giant, the champion of all the yellow races, 
who had stood back until the last, made his effort. 
When he tlirew, a cry of wonder rose on all sides, 
for the sharp edges of the rock were buried in the 
ground a full stride beyond the mark of the black. 

Later, there was a contest between men riding 
upon horses, asses, colts, and strange animals that 
were neither horse nor ass. These animals had 
tails and ears like the asses ; their bodies and heads 
were shaped like horses ; they had no manes ; the 
ground-colour of their bodies was similar to that 
of the ass, but yellow and black bands alternately 
circled body and limbs. The men who rode 
these creatures were little fierce fellows from the 
plains, dark brown in colour, who marked their 
bodies with pigments made from clay found at the 
roots of certain bushes known only to themselves. 
When their steeds were in motion they threw 
themselves almost at full length on the animals* 
backs, resting their heads alongside the creatures*, 
necks, so that at a very small distance they were 
nearly invisible ; only the keenest eyes were able to 
discern which was the man and which the beast ; 
yet such mastery had they over their steeds that 
at a word they would leap forward in full gallop. 
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or stop in mid-flight, or wheel to right or left. 
These men would cast a javelin with all their 
force, then dart off in pursuit, picking it from the 
ground as they passed without losing their seats 
or checking their speed. Others would rush onward 
as if pursued by an enemy ; then they would drop 
to the earth and lie prone, whilst their animals 
continued onwards ; then they would rise suddenly 
and cast their javelins at an imaginary enemy ; 
then running forward they would utter a peculiar 
cry, and their animals would instantly stop in their 
flight, and gallop back to their masters, who would 
vault on to their backs and rush off, filling the air 
with strange triumphant noises. None of the 
riders, whether mounted upon asses, horses, or 
striped beasts, had any kind of trappings upon 
their chargers, but guided them by pressing their 
knees, or by word of mouth ; and in the contests 
the striped animals won, for they were the fleeter. 

•When the racing had ended, the slingers came 
forth to show their skill, and amongst therp was 
Jair the Hebrew. At a sign appointed one of 
the King*s guards stood forth, and, drawing his 
naked sword from a ring of iron which was 
fastened by a band of leather to his thigh, he held 
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the blade aloft with his two hands above his 
head, the flat of his blade facing the slingers. If 

I • 

any man missed the blade, then he had to pay 
a fine for having entered the contest ; if he 
missed the blade, and hit the holder thereof, then 
he was that soldier’s slave for life, unless he 
could ransom himself. A great number missed 
both man and sword, and retired amidst the jeers 
of the multitude, who exhorted them to forsake 
weapons of war and sport, and hire themselves 
out as hewers of wood and drawers of water, the 
small boys in the throng insulting them with many 
bitter words. Of all the slingers, four only had 
struck the sword when it came to Jair’s turn to 
try his skill, and there were many to follow him. 
The children in the assembly mocked him as he 
carefully selected a pebble from his scrip and fitted 
it into his sling, balancing it deftly in his hands, 
rejecting pebble after pebble. “ Be careful, crooked 
beak,” cried one urchin, whose shrill voice ramg 
like a reed-pipe over the gruffer voices of the men ; 

be careful, crooked beak, for if thou hittest the 
soldier thou wilt be his slave.” , But Jair heeded 
not the laughter that followed the boy’s voice. 
Walking steadily to the mark from whence the 
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sHngers had to run before throwing, he called to 
the soldier to turn the edge of the sword towards 
him ; and the soldier obeyed, marvelling within 
himself what manner of man this might be who 
disdained to throw at the flat of a sword, but 
must needs risk defeat by casting at the sword's 
edge. When the soldier was ready, Jair ran the 
ten paces allotted him, and then whirling the 
sling around his head, after the manner of the 
Hebrews when hunting or in battle, he cast his 
stone, and fire flashed from the blade where the 
flint and the steel met. When those that had yet 
to show their skill saw what Jair had done they 
drew off from the sport, and would have none of 
it, for J air’s prowess amazed them ; but he, spread- 
ing his palms downwards, made answer that it 
was but a little matter, a thing for boys to do 
amongst his people. 

Then one standing by asked him, “ Where are 
thy people? tell me, that I may nev^ fight 
against them.” But Jair could not, for he* knew 
that if he did his people would disown him, 
because he had disowned the true God and had 
worshipped Dagon. So he said bitterly, “ Where 
the eagles build their nests, there are my people ; 
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if you would find them, go follow the flight of the 
eagles.” And this saying was told unto the grpt 
King, who said, “ When the day's sports are at an 
end bring that man before me that I may question 
him,” and he gave orders for the sports to proceed. 

A she-bear with two cubs was turned loose in 
the arena, and a red-bearded man, with a stone 
club fastened to his wrist, went forth to do battle 
with her; and it was the King’s command that 
the man should slay the cubs before the bear 
should be harmed, unless indeed the bear should 
come upon him quickly to slay him. The man 
was a short, thick-set fellow, with bowed legs — a 
brutal-faced meat-eater who feared neither man 
nor beast. When he approached the bear she sat 
up, and, lifting her fore-paws, awaited him, with 
a cub on either side of her. As she sat thus 
upon her haunches, she was taller than the man 
by the breadth of a hand. The man walked 
slowly towards the bear until he got within 
springing distance, then, with a sudden bound, he 
leapt in and dashed his club on the head of the 
cub nearest to him and sprang away again. For 
a moment the bear stood dumbly, looking first 
at the dead cub then at the man; then she 
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dropped down upon all fours and rushed at him, 
growling dreadfully as she came. Th^ hunter 
ran to meet her with swift, short strides ; the bear 
rose up upon her haunches ready for battle : but 
the man dodged past her and made a back- 
handed stroke at the other cub as he passed. 
The stone club roughed the cub's fur near the 
neck, but did not hurt it. Again the bear 
pursued, and once again the hunter ran to meet 
her ; again he dodged to one side as the bear 
rose up on its haunches ; but this time the bear, 
instead of striking a downward blow with her 
fore-paws, as she had done the first time, struck 
a sweeping blow, which fell across the belly of 
the man so that his bowels fell out. He half 
turned, and smote at the bear with his full force, 
for he no longer respected the law of the King 
— he knew that he was a dead man ; but the 
bear was too close when the stroke fell for the 
clutf to do the animal mortal hurt ; thofi the 
bear struck and the man was still. 

Another man came out with a club, and the 
bear shuffled oflF, driving her cub in front of her ; 
but there was no avenue of escape for her. The 
nian approached warily, and drawing the skin 
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from his loins casf it towards the bear on the 
side farthest from the cub. With a snarl of rage 
the bear dashed forward to rend the skin with 
her teeth ; then the hunter, darting in, killed the 
cub with one stroke of his club and fled hot-foot 
without turning his head. The bear stopped and 
licked the crushed head of her young, and the 
hunter stopped and advanced again to the fight. 
The she-bear would not be tempted to do battle, 
but stood all the time on guard over her young ; 
so the man, becoming over - confident, stepped 
inward to slay her ; then she launched herself 
upon him, clasping him in her arms, and they — 
even they on the outer edges of the crowd — 
heard his bones break in that awful grasp. After 
that the bear went from her young to the men, 
each in turn, moaning like a woman who has 
lost her children and will not be comforted. Her 
offspring she licked with her tongue, but the men 
she turned over with her great paws. 

Outside, amongst the club - men, there was 
much strife as to who should be next to attack 
the bear, each man urging his own claims to be 
the next, until they were like to have fallen upon 
one another, for they were a fierce and turbulent 
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people. So the King^s man touched one with 
his* sword, saying, “ This man shall be the next,” 
and he went. As soon as the she-bear saw him, 
she left her dead and went at great speed to 
meet him, for now she had nothing to guard she 
was full of ferocity. The man waited for her, 
and when she upreared herself he smote a swing- 
ing stroke with all his might ; but the bear 
dropped upon all fours, so that the club passed 
harmlessly over her head ; then she seized the 
man before he could recover his balance ; and 
when the people looked again there was no man 
there, only the shreds and tatters of what had been 
a man ; and all the club-men gave a great shout, 
for this was a battle after their own hearts. 

And when they would have opened the gate 
to allow another to enter, the she-bear rushed 
to the entrance and would have given them all 
battle, for she was a mother robbed of her young. 
At* this one of the club - men said to a /oldier, 
Lend me thy back for a moment,” ancf the 
soldier bowed his back, so that the club - man 
vaulted on to his shoulders, and from his shoulders 
he sprang to the top of the palisade and thence 
into the arena. The bear saw him land, and 
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ran towards him ; and he, running with his chin 
on his shoulders, saw that she gained upon him ; 
and when she rose up to strike him, he whirled 
his club round with a back-handed stroke which 
fell on the side of the bear’s head, and the bones 
of the head were smashed like the shell of 
an egg. 

When the carcases of the men and bears had 
been removed, there entered the plain a number 
of men mounted upon swift camels who engaged 
in races. Their camels were adorned with rows 
of bells, and little balls of wool, dyed all colours 
of the rainbow, were strung in circles about their 
necks ; they wore hoods between their ears 
covered with little bells of silver, which emitted 
sweet sounds as they moved ; around their fore- 
legs were circlets of many-coloured wool, with 
bells attached. The riders of the camels were 
also quaintly attired. Some wore nothing but a 
long seamless gown of white linen, bound around 
the waist with a girdle of bright silk ; others wore 
a similar garment of many colours, with a white 
upper garment which was sleeveless ; over this 
they wore a coat of richest silk. Some were bare- 
headed, except for a couple of eagle’s feathers 
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wreathed in their hair ; others wore a great pile 
o£ silk and linen mixed, wound round tjieir heads, 
towering up half an arm*s-length over their heads. 
Others, again, wore the head and mask of a lion, 
a fox, a bear, or a leopard, with all the teeth 
grinning from the extended jaws. Some had 
birds for head covering, such as the eagle, the 
bustard, the raven, or the crane. They drove the 
camels by means of long cords of twisted silk, 
which passed through a hole bored through the 
nostrils ; a little ball made of the gum of a desert 
shrub was fastened to the silk, each side of the 
nostril, so that when the silk was jerked either 
to the right hand or the left the camels felt the 
pressure, and went where their masters wanted 
them. 

When the signal for the start was given the 
camels were all kneeling in a line, the riders 
standing beside them. At the signal, each man 
shouted to his camel by name to rise,fand as 
they rose the men bounded nimbly on to* their 
backs and urged the ungainly creatures round the 
arena at their best pace. Now, it was known to 
the small boys who were amongst the multitude 
that at a strange hissing gry of “ Oosta ! ” a camel 
^5 
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would, if he were trained, stop in mid>flight and 
drop to its knees to allow its master to" alight. 
The camels had to circle the plain three times, 
and when they who were foremost came past 
the spot where the youths were standing, the 
young ones called with one voice “ Oosta ! ” and 
the foremost camels immediately fell to their 
knees, as if smitten to the heart with javelins, 
casting some of those who were riding them over 
their heads on to the ground, for in the excite- 
ment of the race many of the riders had leant 
far out on their camel’s necks to urge them to 
greater speed by shouting commands in their 
ears. When those riders who were cast off rose 
out of the dust and brushed the dirt from their 
beards, they spat towards the youths, and cursed 
them, calling them dogs and sons of dogs, and 
the people laughed until they cried. 

The race of spears was next to claim the 
attention of the people, that being the last of the 
day’s' festivities. A cord of white and crimson 
silk was stretched for a distance of fifty paces, 
each end being held by two of the royal guard ; 
then a spearman of the King’s soldiers cast his 
spear with all his might from behind the silken 
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cord straight down the plaki, and another cord 
was di'awn across the plain for fifty paces in a 
line with the spot where the soldier’s spear still 
quivered in the ground. When this was done, 
another soldier advanced, and he also cast his 
spear to the full limit of his powers, and again 
a silken cord was drawn and held in place ; then 
a third soldier hurled his spear, and another cord 
was drawn where his spear fell. Each cord was 
held as high as a tall man’s shoulder, the fourth 
cord being distant from the first three full spear- 
casts. 

The King’s command was, that, at a signal, all 
the competitors, who stood twelve paces beyond 
the first cord, might advance and throw each one 
his spear, which had to fall beyond the cord at 
each cast. When he had cast his spear, the 
competitor had to leap the cord and make his 
way at all speed to the second cord, which he 
had to leap ; then he had to cast his sp€^r over 
the next cord ; and so on, until all were passed. 
The man who was the first to leap the last cord 
was to possess the King’s prize. If any failed to 
cast his spear over the dividing cord, or if he 
failed in his leap, he was to become the slave of 
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the men who held » the cords, unless he could 
ransom himself. This race of spears demanded 
great fleetness of foot, also great endurance, 
strength, and skill. The fleet runners often lacked 
the strength to hurl the spear over the lines; 
whilst they who possessed the bodily strength to 
perform this feat easily were too heavy-footed to 
hope to win. Others, who were both strong and 
fleet when on level ground, found themselves 
unable to leap the lines. Few indeed in all the 
land were fashioned strong of arm, fleet of foot, 
supple, and full of spring, and capable of running 
untiringly to the end. It was not only those quali- 
ties that were required, but judgment and discretion. 

Only ten men faced the captain of the King’s 
guard when the time came, and amongst the ten 
stood Jair the Hebrew. The captain of the guard 
gave each man his station, and as he did so he 
called aloud the name and country of the 
champion. When he came to Jair, who was the 
last cm the outside of the line, he said, “What 
is thy name ? and thy country, where is it ? ” Then 
Jair said, “ I am called ‘ The Slinger,’ my country 
is where the eagles are.” The captain replied, 
“ That is no countiy, for the eagles are every- 
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where ^when there is spoil to be gathered.” 
Whereat Jair laughed, saying, “So also am I.” 
Then ten spears, each of a different colour, were 
distributed amongst them. When the men were 
all ready in their places, the King’s captain 
dropped the point of his sword to the ground, 
and the men all sprang forward, but Jair was 
the first to move. He ran lightly half-way to 
the cord and hurled his spear, then stepping 
easily and without great hurry he sprang over 
the cord, and ran with ease to the next leap ; 
but the rest, after casting their spears, ran with 
all their might, and Jair was last over the second 
line. And the King’s captain said to one of his 
fellows, “ That fellow with the crooked beak 
claimed the eagles as his kinsfolk, yet he runneth 
like a cow — he is already out of the race,” But 
his fellow, who was a man of discernment, said, 
“Judge not until it is time to judge; the prize 
is not at this end.” By the time Jair reacifed his 
spear every man had thrown for the second time, 
but some had fallen short in their haste ; others 
had cast their spears so wildly that they had to 
run out of the straight line to get them ; but Jair, 
gathering himself together, *cast his spear straight 
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in front of him, and it stood in the earth quiver- 
ing, ready for him when he should come for it. 
Again Jair ran easily, and it looked to the 
beholders as if he had no great interest in the 
race. All the others were racing at headlong 
speed towards the third leap, but two of them 
found sorrow awaiting them ; one leaping from 
too great a distance, fell bodily upon the cord; 
and the other, misjudging his ground, ran too 
close in and could not rise to the leap. These 
two who failed, with two whose spears had fallen 
short, fell out of the race, and were claimed by 
the guards. When Jair came to the cord he took 
the leap in his stride like a buck, then coolly 
running to his spear he cast it gracefully over the 
last barrier. The other five men were a great 
way in front of him, but they were now running 
wide like working bullocks full of water, and 
when Jair’s eyes fell upon them he smiled ; then, 
running easily as a wolf runs, he measured the 
distance between himself and the last leap with 
his eyes ; then, throwing his head back, clenching 
his hands hard up against his chest, he laid the 
ground behind him like a hare. So fast did he 
run that the men who were panting along in front 
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of him seemed to be standing still. When he 
caught the hindermost man, that man thought 
that the shadow of a cloud driven by the wind 
had swept by him, and, dropping his chin upon 
his chest, he still struggled forward hoping for 
victory. There were but five strides between the 
foremost man and the last cord when Jair came 
abreast of him, but there was blood and foam 
on the fellow’s lips, and he ran as one whose 
eyes had been plucked out by the carrion birds. 
At the right moment, Jair rose from the ground 
like a young eagle, and there was twice the 
breadth of a man’s hand between his feet and 
the cord when he bounded over it. Jair ran on, 
picked up his spear and then knelt down, drew 
his breath deeply and slowly like one whose work 
was done and well done. The second man ran 
blindly into the rope and fell under it, and lay 
there. The third, leaping feebly, fell on the cord 
and hung there, his forepart on one ^ide his 
hinderpart on the other. The fourth man,* reeling 
out of his course, ran into the soldiers who held 
the cord at one side. Only the fifth man, he who 
had counted Jair as a shadow, seeing nothing in 
front of him but beaten, men, looking behind and 
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seeing none to follov/ him, rested a while on his 
hands and knees, then rose, and with a finaf effort 

f. 

scrambled over the cord and picked up his spear. 
Then it was that he saw Jair, and the cup of his 
triumph was dashed from his lips ; so bitter was his 
heart in that moment that he took his spear and fell 
upon it, and they threw his body to the vultures. 

But Jair was taken before the great King 
Shalmaneser, who was the ruler over all the 
Assyrians ; and Jair found favour in his eyes 
because he answered all the King’s questions 
with shrewdness, and the King gave Jair per- 
mission to dwell in the land. So Jair bought 
a field and caused the artificers to build him a 
house, where he dwelt with the two virgins who 
had come to him as a prize for the race of spears ; 
yet was he not content, for his soul was greedy 
for much riches. All the precious stones which 
he had stolen from his wife, when he fled from the 
City of Sanctuary, he converted into ready moneyt 
which he loaned to the officers of the great King’s 
guard; for these were mostly young men who 
made wagers one with the other, and when they 
had not the wherewithal to pay that which they 
owed, they borrowed from Jair ; and he, as of old 
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time, sowed with one hand and reaped with two, 
scattering silver and gathering gold. Nor was he 
content with the riches he gained from the 
soldiers, but casting his eyes upon the husband- 
men he saw that they were often needy, and to 
them he lent also, taking surety from them on 
their growing crops, until it came about that 
though he sowed no grain his barns were always 
full to overflowing, and the best fruits of the land 
were his. He did not sell his grain, as other men 
sold theirs, to the first comer, but inquired dili- 
gently of all travellers concerning the countries 
round about ; and, when he heard that there was 
a famine in a country, he loaded up his camels 
and sent grain to the rulers of that country, 
always demanding fourfold the value of his 
grain. And as hunger and famine knew no law 
beyond the necessities of the moment, he always 
obtained that which he asked, and he waxed rich 
ofi the necessities of his neighbours. r 

Yet, in spite of all these things, he wAs not 
happy, for his soul yearned for vengeance upon 
his enemy Samson. At last one came to him 
who told him of famine in the land of the 
Philistines, so he loaded his camels with wheat. 
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oil, dried figs, and wine, and said to his merchant, 
“ Seek no profit from the Philistines, take what, I 
give thee as a gift to them ; but, above all things, 
see that thou singest my praises in their ears ; and 
see that thou takest good care of the woman whom 
I shall send with thee, take her to that country 
and bring her back safely.” This he said con- 
cerning the “ seller of doves,” whom he had 
spoken to privily, telling her that she should 
travel with his merchant-men to her own country. 
When she arrived there she was to go to the 
Valley of Sorek, and learn all that was to be 
learned concerning Samson. “Seek the woman 
Delilah, and when thou hast found her, give her 
this gift, saying, ‘ It cometh from the hand of one 
who hateth him whom thou hatest.’ ” The 
“ seller of doves ” said, “ Where is thy gift ? ” 
Then Jair commanded his servants to bring to 
him a great camel laden with all good things, 
which Jair had packed with his own hands. So 
the merchant bade his slaves drive the fifty camels 
one behind the other towards the land of Philistia ; 
but he and the “seller of doves” rode side by 
side, and, nodding their heads one at the other, 
said, “ There is a woman in it.” 



CHAPTER VIII 

DELILAH’S WAITING 

T he passing time had left no impress on 
the Valley of Sorek ; the river still sang 
merrily between its grassy banks ; cattle and sheep 
and the big-horned goats still browsed in the 
meadows; the hills that girdled the valley were 
as beautiful as of old, only the men and women 
looked quieter, sadder, more oppressed than on 
that summer^s evening when Samson wooed 
Delilah amongst the corn. 

No growing grain burnished the fields with a 
golden sheen, for a strange plague had killed the 
growing crops. All had been well at springtime ; 
the young wheat had pushed the earth aside and 
raised its green banner proudly over all the 
valley, and the husbandmen had said each to his 
fellow, “This will be a richer harvest than the 
last ; what shall we do With our grain, surely the 
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granaries will not hdld it all?” Summer had 
come with poppy flowers amidst the com, with 
soft warm breath to fan the fruits of the fields 
and the tfees to rich perfection. Then dawned 
a day when out of the west came a wind that 
blew without ceasing for seven days and seven 
nights — a wind so fierce that the grass curled up 
and lay dead on the baking ground; the corn 
died where it stood, and the west wind broke it 
off close to the ground and swept it whither- 
soever it listed ; the half-ripe figs shrivelled on 
the drooping trees, and at evening when the sun 
was down they fell from the boughs ; the grapes 
which were filling with green juice ready for 
ripening dried on the stems, and hung between 
the leaves dry and sapless; the pomegranate, 
while yet half ripe, burst open, showing the yellow 
seeds in the white moulds instead of the rich 
crimson seeds in the yellow moulds — even the 
birds could not eat them, so harsh and bitter 
were thby to the taste ; the cattle and sheep on 
the hillsides had sickened before the breath of 
the west wind, and many had perished, only the 
goats lived through it all and cared not. Neither 
had the olive trees escaped from the scourging 
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wind ; the olives had struggled against the curse 
when *the vine and the fig and the corn had 
failed ; but in the end the olive trees had bowed 
their branches richly laden, and rained down in 
the dust the harvest that had been the hope of 
the husbandmen, so that there was neither corn 
nor oil nor wine to be found in Sorek. 

Strong men had felt their sinews slacken whilst 
that heat wave passed over the land ; little lakes, 
that no man had ever seen dry before, were licked 
up by the lips of the wind and became dry land ; 
small rivulets that had their home in the hills 
ceased to run, the land was dry-eyed and tearless 
in its sorrow. Women who were suckling babes 
became lean breasted and barren of milk; little 
children drooped and died; vainly the mothers 
rocked them in their arms in the shade of the 
houses during the day ; vainly they walked with 
them by the river’s side through the long hours 
o*f the stifling night. The soft dimpled ^flesh on 
the baby limbs melted away until the parched 
skin hung from the brittle bones like the wrinkled 
skin of age; the lovely rounded features passed 
like a vision, leaving nothing but the bones 
beneath the skin ; eyes 4hat a few hours before 
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had sparkled with health and joy, lay far back 
beneath overhanging brows of bone — dull eyes 
with the shadow of death in their innermost depths. 

Vainly the frantic mothers, suffering every 
pang that racked their little ones, hurried with 
trembling feet to the priests of Dagon ; vain their 
petitions ; vain the bleeding sacrifices of goats, 
of bullocks, of turtle - doves ; vain their tears, 
their entreaties, their frenzied cries: the little 
ones, like the half-ripened fruit on the olive trees, 
withered and died. 

The priests, the arch - impostors of the ages, 
took off the golden circlets from their brows, 
took the sacred berries from their hair and 
heaped ashes and dust upon their heads; they 
rent their vestments asunder and abased them- 
selves in the sacred groves : yet Dagon heard 
not, or if he heard he did not heed. They 
poured the sacred oil at the feet of their idols, 
and the greedy earth drank it ; they burned corti 
of the* last year’s gathering; they washed the 
earth with wine where the shadows of the idols 
fell at morning, noon, and eventide: yet from 
the shadows none answered, save only Death the 
Destroyer. 
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The priests brought forth their knives and 

turned'the sweet groves into a shambles, but the 

• * 

gods were dumb ; only the voices of the mothers 
rose in a wailing cry asking help from the help- 
less. The stricken cattle in the parched fields 
raised their red eyes skyward and bellowed their 
petition ; but the skies were pitiless. No god 
answered either sinless beast or sinful humanity 
— only Death the Destroyer, and his answer was 
final. 

The priests drove the goats and the kine from 
the groves, and called aloud for human blood ; 
and when they had offered up in vain the lives 
of bond - children, both male and female, then 
they cried, “ Dagon is not satisfied ! he must 
have the best in the valley ; give us of the free 
children who are left, that Dagon’s wrath be 
appeased.” And the high priest brought forth 
the great knife with the curved blade and ivory 
hkndle, which was only used at the la^ rites. 
And the men of Sorek bowed to the wilbof the 
priests, and would have yielded up their offspring 
which were left, but the women rebelled, crying, 
“Shall the sinless lips that have clung to our 
breasts cry in vain to us for help ? If Dagon will 
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not help us, we wHl help our children, or we 
will all utterly perish together ” Then one wjio 

f 

was a mother for the first time shouted, “If 
Dagon needs more blood, why should it not be 
the blood of a priest ? If they are sinless, they 
are fit to die ; if they are not sinless, are they 
fit to live, seeing that they are the sworn servants 
of a god ? Come, let us give unto Dagon that 
which is Dagon’s.” And the women all rose 
up, and took knives from the tables, pruning- 
hooks from the barns, and stones from the walls — 
an}^hing that was ready to their hands they 
took ; and they made a circle round the priests, 
chanting wild sounds without words: and they 
were more terrible than an army that is set 
for the battle. 

Then a vision came to the high priest, and he 
made a sign to the women to draw near to 
him, and when they came he said, " Dagon hath 
spoken — he is weary of blood; but one thing 
must thou do.” When the women asked him, 
“What is the thing?” he cried, “Go to your 
homes now and purify yourselves with water, 
and come again an hour after the dawn has 
broken and I will tell you Dagon’s message.” 



DELILAH’S WAITING 241 

The woman who had shoirted first against the 
priesthood laughed mockingly, and called, “O 
wise priest, that seest visions when the knife is 
at thine own throat, tarry a while and thou shalt 
hear more concerning this matter.” 

When all the women had gone to their homes, 
the priests drew round the high priest in the 
gathering darkness, and said unto him, “ What 
thing will ye tell them at the dawning? what 
message hast thou from Dagon ? ” And the 
high priest said to his priesthood, “ Dagon must 
deliver his own message in the morning; as for 
me, I have business that will not tarry, in a far 
country.” And the priests when they heard that 
saying tarried not, but tucked their robes up 
about their loins and fled. And the high priest 
was not the slowest upon his feet, albeit he 
was a big man and a gross. 

When the women came in the morning, lo, 
there was not a priest in Sorek ! And e^en as 
they stood marvelling a cool wind sprarfg up, 
and came murmuring down the valley ; the 
heavens opened and the windows thereof poured 
forth rain ; the little children stretched their 

feeble arms to their mothers and smiled ; the 
16 
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cattle in the fields lifted up their voices and gave 
praise ; the birds burst into song ; the whole earth 
rejoiced. Only the men of Sorek hung their 
heads and were filled with shame ; they could not 
look upon their young boys without blushing, 
so they filled in their idle hours cursing the false 
priests who had brought the thing upon them, 
and for that generation the Valley of Sorek was 
a place for a priest to avoid. From that day 
the grass grew in the fields and on the hillsides, 
but there was great dearth in the land because 
of the destruction of all the fruits of the earth. 

When they sent trusty messengers forth to 
purchase for them, they returned to tell the 
valley that the same curse had swept over all 
the country of Philistia, and it was at this season 
that Jair's merchant-men arrived with the gift of 
corn, oil, wine, and dried figs and raisins. The 
elders of the people gathered round wondering 
at the sight, for they were full of amazement. 
Then*it was that the chief merchant remembered 
JaiPs command, and he began to sing the praises 
of his master in the ears of the people of Sorek. 
The stores of food and wine he distributed freely, 
and when they asked him, “ How much do we 
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owe thee ? the merchant said*“ Ye owe me nothing ; 
it^is a* gift from my lord who has heard of your 
sufferings, and pitied them. Some day he will 
come to your valley; then, if your hearts are 
inclined towards him, ye may thank him ; if not, 
there is no harm done, it is but a little matter,” 
So the people flocked around to hear of this 
wonderful man who opened his storehouses as 
the gods opened the windows of heaven, opening 
their ears to receive the story of his goodness 
and their hands to receive the fruits of his bounty. 
Only Delilah stood afar off, for the other women 
would not let her draw near to the merchant and 
his train. 

Very fair to see was this lovely woman — tall 
and straight, with the perfect fulness of the 
woman who has outgrown the girl. She stood 
under a lonely fig-tree on the crown of a hill, her 
hair was neatly braided back from her temples, 
a white gown which was seamless was htr only 
covering, her neck and breast and armS were 
bare; around her waist she wore a purple scarf 
which Samson had given her, upon her feet were 
sandals ; at her side, clinging to her gown, was a 
little child, a boy, fair and"" ruddy. The child was 
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not like his mother* in form or feature, neither 
was he fashioned like the other children who we/e 
born in Sorek ; he was of a greater build, and his 
nose curved downwards like an eagle’s beak, 
whereas all the other children had straight noses. 
The women called him the little stray hawk, and 
their children pelted him away when he came 
amongst them eager for friendship. 

The “seller of doves,” who had accompanied 
the merchant, looked upon Delilah and the child, 
and knew them ; so, taking the black camel which 
Jair had loaded with his own hands, she went to 
the lonely woman to do the bidding of Jair, her 
master. Then there ran out from the midst of 
the women of Sorek several women who claimed to 
be holy and clean above the lot of most women, 
whether matrons or virgins, and they plucked the 
“ seller of doves ” by the garment, crying, “ Give 
nought unto the child for he is fatherless, and to 
the woman his mother give thou nothing for sfie 
has sirtned.” Then the “ seller of doves ” turned 
upon them fiercely, for she who had slipped 
herself from the highway knew how easy it was 
to stumble. “ I am but the handmaiden of 
another,” she said, “ and do the will of the one 
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who sent me. The woman* has sinned, ye say ; 
h^ve ye never sinned in secret ? If could look 
into your hearts as into a mirror should I not see 
something written there which is hidden from all 
but the gods? Get ye back to your husbands, 
women, and chide me not, for I too am a woman, 
and know that a vessel may be clean to the eye 
and yet be put to base uses. If ye were as 
stainless as this child, there would be more 
charity in your minds.” Then those good 
women were filled with wrath, and said one to 
another, “ No one ever spoke to us as this woman 
spake, she must be afflicted.” Yet they ate of the 
good things brought by the merchant and missed 
no share in anything. 

When the “ seller of doves ” was alone with 
Delilah, she said to her, “ My master commanded 
me to give thee this gift, because he hates as 
thou hatest, waiting as thou waitest, hoping as 
thou hopest for a day of reckoning. Take flie gift, 
the camel and all that is on its back, for it is 
thine.” Then the two women and the child 
walked away to Delilah’s home, leading the 
camel, and they talked of many things, for 
Delilah recognised in the*^ " seller of doves ” one 
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who had lived most of her life in Sorek, but 
most of aU they talked of Samson. The “ seller 
of doves ” told Delilah the name of the man who 
had wooed her in the cornfields, and made love 
to her in the starlight and in the shadows of the 
olive groves. She told her his country, and the 
name of the place where his people dwelt, for so 
had Jair commanded her. After Delilah had 
heard these things she asked the “ seller of doves,” 
“ Is this, then, that same Samson whose name is 
hated by all the Philistines because of the evil 
he has wrought amongst them?” The “seller 
of doves” told her all that was in her heart. 
“ He is that Samson whose hands are red with 
the blood of our people, he hath burned the 
standing grain, and the loaded granaries hath he 
not spared ; our people have felt the edge of his 
sword in times past, and who shall say we shall 
not feel his wrath again.” 

The child, who had grown weary of play, came 
to clinib upon its mother’s lap, but Delilah pushed 
the babe away, saying, “ Get far from me, little 
hawk, for thou art thrice accursed.” But the 
“ seller of doves ” took the curly head upon her 
lap, and smoothed the trouble from the baby 
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brow. Delilah, watching her, opened her heart 
t9 her sister woman. All her troubles she told, 
as they sat knee to knee with the little one 
between them. “ Thou knowest how the young 
men sought me to make love to me openly before 
their fathers, before this man Samson came and 
bewitched me ; now no youth passes me by 
without a saucy glance ; no young man seeks me 
to win a favour from me, except he creeps up 
here like a fox slinking out of the sight of his 
fellows; no man who hath a wife in the valley 
stoppeth to speak with me, or inviteth me to 
cross the door of his house: but I could, if I 
would, tell some of the good wives of Sorek of 
husbands who are not ashamed to come near me 
by stealth, bringing a gift in their hands. If the 
wives are not more faithful than the husbands, 
then there are many in this Valley of Sorek 
whose sins are deeper scarlet than mine own. I 
am as an eagle that hath lost its mate, I am 
utterly wretched ; yet if I had not met this 
man Samson I should still have been queen of 
the valley.” Then said the “seller of doves,” 
“ O weak woman, if this man Samson stood 
again before thee in all his pride and beauty 
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thy heart would opep to him as a flower opens 
to the sun.” But Delilah laughed, and the'sound 
of her laughter was more sorrowful than the 
moaning of another. 

The next day the merchant called at the house 
of Delilah and had speech with her, doing Jair’s 
business, for he was a sober man of good discre- 
tion. Besides, he and the “ seller of doves ” had 
smitten hands, and made a compact during the 
journey. But the little band of very good 
women in Sorek, when they saw whither he 
went and how long he tarried, put their tongues 
in their cheek, and spake to one another with 
their eyes, lifting and dropping the lids slowly; 
and they wore a very sad countenance, shaking 
their heads dismally, as though afflicted beyond 
bearing. When they spoke to the “ seller of 
doves ” concerning the matter, she laughed them 
to scorn, saying, “ The deed is not with the man, 
but in your own hearts, women. How is it that ye 
who are<so good are so eager to think evil concern- 
ing thy neighbours? Verily, I pray thee, drop 
thine eyes when thou meetest a man who is 
comely, lest a worse thing befall thee. A city 
that is troubled within its gates will not stand 
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long the assaults of an invader, rather will it 
open *its gates and surrender at the first 
challenge.” So those women went about their 
business, and when they met the merchant they 
spoke him fairly ; but Delilah they flouted, so that 
her heart was very bitter. When next she met 
the “ seller of doves,” “ Tell me,” she cried, “ for 
I can see that he who sent thee here hath a plan ; 
tell me how I may be avenged on Samson, the 
destroyer of my happiness, who hath left me to 
bear my burden alone ? ” 

The “ seller of doves ” walked with Delilah by 
the riverside, laying out a plan whereby the great 
Hebrew might be undone ; and this was the web 
she wove. “When the merchants and I have 
gone upon our journey, thou, Delilah, shalt send 
one whom I shall leave with thee on a camel to 
the place where Samson dwells with his people; 
and the man shall say to Samson, ‘ Delilah, the 
beautiful, hath sent me to thee to say h^ eyes 
are growing blind with tears because of thee ; the 
bloom of the pomegranate flower was on her 
cheek when first she saw thee, now the lily 
bloometh there because of the persecution of the 
people. Yet would she ijot have sent to thee, 
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Samson, had it not been for the young child that 

has come to her, who beareth thy image. For hipt 
« 

she feareth, because the people say he must die 
the death; they have sworn to take the young 
child outside the valley and stone it until it dies. 
If thou art a man, Samson, come and advise me 
in this matter ; bring a gift in thy hand for the 
people, and all will be well. But if thou art 
indeed a coward, who fears for his own life, tarry 
away and let a woman and a child suffer for thy 
folly.’” “Thinkest thou that he will come for 
my call ? ” asked Delilah. “ Like a stag over the 
hills he will come, bringing with him a spear in 
one hand and a gift in the other. Fear not, 
Delilah, he will come. My lord, who sent me, 
hath known him from his youth up. In his 
pouch he will bring a treasure, on his hip a 
sword ; he will buy peace, if peace is to be bought ; 
if not he will rage through this Valley of Sorek 
like a lion.” 

“It ‘shall be done even as thou hast com- 
manded, O ‘ seller of doves.’ But when he 
cometh, how then shall he be humbled? The 
people in the valley talk boldly concerning him 
now that he is afar off, but as hares crouch in 
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the grass when a wolf passeth, so will they abase 
themselves when he is nigh, for they fear him in 
their hearts, saying his strength cometh from the 
gods/* “ Canst thou not laugh away their fears, 
little fool ? Point to thy child and ask if he too 
came from the gods, use the child as a sharp 
weapon to undo the false father/* Later on the 
“ seller of doves ** gave one of her servants a bag 
of money, telling him that in all things he was 
to obey the commands of Delilah ; and the man 
went and acted faithfully. 

After a little while the merchant and his 
caravan made ready to depart. The people of 
Sorek plucked flowers and strewed them in the 
path of the travellers, for their hearts were 
touched by the goodness of those who had 
befriended them. That same evening Delilah 
sent the servant who had been left with her in 
search of Samson, and the good women of the 
valley, calling one to the other like cat^under a 
garden hedge, cried, ‘‘ What new thing* is the 
wanton planning now?” for whatsoever she did 
was evil in their eyes. 

The merchant with his caravan and the 
** seller of doves ** duly arrived again at the City 
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of Tibhath, where Jair awaited them, he being 
eager to hear and they to tell. Their story wjs 

f 

soon told. When Jair had heard all things he 
was full of joy, for he knew the joints in 
Samson’s armour. “ Didst thou sing my praises 
in the ears of those fools in Sorek ? ” he asked 
his merchant. And the merchant answered him 
truly, saying, " So loud and long did I sing thy 
praises, that thy fame will never be forgotten 
while those men live.” 

So Jair sent him away with a gift in his hand. 
Neither was the “seller of doves” forgotten by 
Jair, for she was very useful to him. That other 
traveller, the one whom Delilah had sent forth, 
rode onward right into the eye of the setting 
sun. When he came to a town the people 
sought to know who he was and what was his 
mission ? He asked first concerning their phy- 
sicians who were reputed wise in healing, and 
when he found the name of the men who stoo(^ 
highest* in their thoughts, he inquired for their 
dwellings, and when he had found a physician he 
would tell him that he had travelled almost from 
the birthplace of the sun to see him concerning 
a complaint from which his favourite wife suffered. 
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When the physician would inquire of him, 
‘‘How didst thou hear of me?” the Assyrian 
would answer : “ How did I hear of thee ? Do 
not the birds carry thy fame to the four corners 
of the earth ? As the stars in the heavens bear 
witness to the greatness of Him who made them, 
so do thy good works bear witness for thee.” 
Then that man of healing would be flattered, 
and would command the Assyrian to sit down 
and talk with him concerning the complaint of 
his favourite wife; when he had heard all that 
afflicted the woman he would mix an ointment 
to rub into the woman’s bones, or he would 
give a draught of bitter herbs or of sweet herbs. 
One would say, “ Bid thy wife wash daily in the 
waters of a spring, bathing all her body, then let 
her anoint herself with my ointment— all will be 
well.” Another, having heard the same descrip- 
tion, would say, “ Tell the woman she must not 
let a drop of water come near her or Ae will 
surely die.” Another, with a wise lo®k and 
much stroking of the beard, would tell the 
Assyrian that his wife must lie in the full glare 
of the sun all the summer, absorbing the healing 
rays of the sun into he| body, and she would 
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never again know pain, providing that she drank 
of the milk of a white camel daily until she was 
healed. And yet another, having heard the same 
story, would vow by his father’s grave that the 
woman must be kept in a shady place, where no 
ray of sunlight fell, and drink nothing but oil 
made from the purest olives. Some counselled 
him to feed her upon baked meats, others 
declared with much vehemence that meat of any 
kind would kill her. To all of these wise men 
the Assyrian gave a piece of money, vowing that 
he would follow their instructions to the letter. 
Then he would skilfully seek information concern- 
ing Samson, the champion of the Hebrews. 
When he obtained what he sought, he would go 
upon his way smiling in his own beard, and as 
soon as he got a safe distance from the town he 
would throw the physic to the dogs that barked 
at the heels of his camel, for he was a silent man 
and a wise. So in the end he found the man he 
sought^ 

When that Assyrian saw Samson he marvelled, 
for the Hebrew was then in the full glory of his 
manhood. He lay upon a bank of flowers beside 
a stream that foamed between its walls like an 
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angry child, and the young. damsels sang songs 

for his’ pleasure. The Assyrian veiled his eyes, 

« ^ 
thinking within himself, “ This is indeea a man for 

men to fear, a woman is the weapon with which 

to undo him.” But his thoughts did not appear 

upon his face, neither did he let them creep into 

his speech when he delivered Delilah’s message 

to Samson. 

Leaning upon his elbow, with his yellow hair 
falling around his bare arm, with the silken 
masses of his beard blowing all about his un- 
covered chest, the greatest of the Hebrews listened 
to the tale the Assyrian had to tell. Not once, 
from the time the man was brought before him 
until he had ceased speaking, did he take his 
blue eyes from the swarthy face of the messenger ; 
and Samson had this power — that he could, like 
the eagle, look into the eye of the sun without 
winking; neither man nor beast could stand his 
gaze without blenching. When the Assyrian had 
ceased speaking, Samson said, “ Thou hast indeed 
brought me news, O traveller; now, if thou art 
a man’s son and no weakling, veil not thine 
eyes, but look me in the face, for I love not a 
coward.” 
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The hot blood ipounted to the dusky cheek 
of the messenger. “ My life is in the hollow of 
thy hand, my lord,” he cried ; “ take it, if it is 
thy wish, but heap not insults on the head of thy 
servant. A coward I am not ; no man-child that 
fed at my mother’s breasts was ever a coward. 
I came to thee from the woman who sent me — 
for a price. Knowing the dangers of the journey, 
my message may suit thee well or ill — that is my 
lord’s matter; but if any here, warrior or king, 
calls me coward, the shame be his and his 
children’s, for his tongue is the tongue of a liar 
and the truth is a stranger to him.” When the 
young men who stood near heard those bold 
words, they would have slain the traveller ; but 
Samson, leaping to his feet with a great bound, 
clapped the man upon the back, and bade those 
who frowned take their hands from their weapons 
and bring food and drink for the Assyrian. 
‘‘ May^the God of battles,” he shouted, “ give me 
such servants as thou art when my need is 
greatest, for whether thy tale be true or false, 
thou art true to thy salt.” 

It was moonlight in the Valley of Sorek. Like 
the eye of God the beautiful moon lay in the 
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breast of the boundless blue, A cold wind swept 
the valley and ruffled the surface of the river; 

f 

a wolf, scenting the cattle in the pens, howled in 
the thickets on the hills; no lights twinkled in 
the homes of the husbandmen, only in the home 
of Delilah was a lamp burning; the child slept 
peacefully within upon a bed made of skins. 
At the door a man was standing, knocking 
stealthily. Delilah rose from her seat by the 
sleeping child, and went to the door and flung 
it wide. The marr would have crossed the 
threshold, but the woman stopped him with a 
fierce gesture. Who art thou that comest to 
me like a thief in the night ? ’’ she called, with 
savage scorn in her voice. 

The man replied, “ Call not so loud, Delilah ; 
I come to thee with a gift in my hand. Speak 
softly, I pray thee, lest all the tongues in the 
valley be wagging on the morrow.*' But she 
wbuld not hearken to him. “ Take thy phadow 
from the threshold of my door, and take thy gift 
with thee ; thinkest thou I do not know the 
whining of a dog when I hear it ? Get thee gone, 
and to-morrow tell thy wife that the woman 
Delilah tried to tempt tl^ee from her, but thou 

n 
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being pure spat at her and would have none of 
her.” “ These be bitter words,” said the man ; 
“ I did blit bring a little offering for the child, 
thy son, seeing that he is fatherless and friend- 
less.” “ How good thou art, how kind,” mocked 
the woman. “ If I met thee with thy fellows 
to-morrow in the light of day, and the little one, 
my son, thirsted, wouldst thou give him as much 
as a cup of cold water? Get thee gone, thou 
prowling dog, wouldst thou eat what a lion has 
killed ? Get thee gone, I tell thee, or I will raise 
the life of the valley with my cries.” At that 
the man’s anger rose, and he railed back like a 
woman, giving taunt for taunt. “ ‘ What a lion 
killed,’ sayest thou, Delilah ? Does a lion kill and 
skulk away, as thy lover did ? Thou hast called 
me a dog, yet if thy unknown lover were here 
I would show thee which is the lion and which 
the unclean beast.” 

At that a strange thing happened. Out of the 
shadows that lay thick on the far side of the 
house a man stepped almost noiselessly — a great 
man, whose hair waved in the wind like the mane 
of a stallion. He reached out his arm and 
caught the “ bringer of gifts ” by the cloth around 
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his loins, and turned him ,round as easily as a 

child fiandles a hedge-sparrow. Delilah clapped 
* • 
her hands with glee, for the “ bringer of gifts 

was one who had been a thorn in her flesh. No 

tongue in the valley had bruised her more often 

than his ; none had mocked her more openly or 

wearied her more in secret than he ; therefore 

when she saw him in the hands of Samson, like 

a lamb in the talons of an eagle, her heart 

rejoiced, and she called to him to smite the 

boaster. ^ Whereat the man cried, “ Mercy, my 

lord, mercy ! make not my children fatherless.** 

So Ramson carried him to a spot where a herd 

of swine were sleeping up to their bellies in mire, 

and Samson cast the “ bringer of gifts ** into the 

filth, telling him that if he stirred from thence 

until the morning he would seek him out and 

slay him. The man obeyed, for he was nearly 

dead with fear ; the mire into which he had been 

cast was an offence to the nostrils ; the vfind was 

piercing cold, so that man was glad to c«wl in 

amongst the swine for warmth and shelter, but 

the swine received him not. 

When he had rid himself of the fellow, Samson 
went back and stood in {he ‘shadows, but Delilah 
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came out and sought him, crying, “ What evil 
have I done in my lord’s sight that he should 
hate me?”' Catching him by the skirt of his 
garment, she tried to draw him with her to the 
house. Samson put her from him gently, speak- 
ing kindly, ‘‘ I will abide here, and watch over 
thee until the night be passed ; then, when it 
is morning, and all the men of Sorek are astir 
to see me, then will I come to thy side ; but I 
will not come to thee, as that other one came, like 
a robber in the night. Openly, I found^ thee at 
the first, in daylight I wooed thee and won thy 
love ; openly, I brought shame upon thee, so that 
all men mocked thee ; now, openly, will I come 
and confirm my love. A gift have I brought 
with me for the elders of the valley : sweet- 
smelling ointment of great price fit for a king, 
myrrh, frankincense, and spices, a piece of silk, 
and some fine linen, with a tablet of gold and a 
cake of silver. All these things are with me for 
a peac^-offering ; but if they will have none of 
it, and will not make peace with me, then thou 
and the child shall come with me, and I will cut 
a path for you with my sword.” But she would 
not let him go ; layirtg her head upon his breast, 
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weaving her soft fingers in* his yellow beard, she 
qiticed him to stay. “What does it matter to 
thee, thou mighty one, what these people say 
concerning thee and me ? The worst that can be 
said has been said, tongues can do me no more 
harm. Abide with thy handmaiden now or let 
the edge of thy sword fall on my neck.” At 
that Samson yielded, for, with a woman, this man, 
who feared not to face a host, sword in hand, was 
as unstable as water. As a woman twists a piece 
of silk iround a ball of wool, so she turned the 
man of many battles with the pleading of her 
tongue and the soft upward glances of her eyes. 

At sunrise, whilst her lord still slept, she went 
forth singing gaily, and found “ the bringer of 
gifts” crouching amongst the swine. To him she 
said, “ Wouldst thou be a byword, thou and thy 
children after thee, for ever, or wilt thou redeem 
thyself?” And the man abased himself before 
Delilah, professing his willingness to flo what- 
soever she might command him, so that she 
would not tell in the valley the shame that had 
come to him. “ Go then to the river and wash, 
and when thou art clean take a fleet ass^s colt 
and go seek that merchant who was here but a 
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short time back. .Where he dwelleth thou 
knowest, for he told it to all men. And whep 

f 

thou hast found him, ask for the woman who is 
called the ‘ seller of doves,’ and when thou hast 
found her, say to her, ‘ In the Valley of Sorek a 
stag is browsing, wherefore do the huntsmen 
tarry ? * ” For so she had agreed with the “ seller 
of doves.” And that man went swiftly, marvel- 
ling greatly at the ways of women. 

All that day Delilah made life very sweet to 
Samson, and at evening she^ enticed hijji to go 
with her amongst the people, meaning to betray 
him as the Hebrew Samson who had stained 
his hands with the blood of the people of Philistia. 
“ Leave thy sword and thy spear, I pray thee, 
my lord, and bring thy gifts in thy hands ; then 
all will be well with thee and me. But if the 
people see thee with a sword upon thy thigh, 
and a spear in thy hand, their anger may be 
kindled against both thee and thy handmaiden.” 
But he« would not leave his weapons of war 
behind him. “ I will go amongst them as a 
man of war, ready for war ; it would be a shame 
to me to be snared like a fox of the fields. If 

c 

they will accept peace with a gift, then we shall 
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make a feast ; if not, theji more women shall 
skep Vithout husbands to-night in Sorek than 
ever before.’^ 

When the people saw Samson come again 
amongst them, armed and ready for battle, they 
were amazed. When he offered them his peace- 
offering, they chanted his praises ; and the good 
women, who of old time had reviled Delilah, were 
the first to press around her to kiss her upon 
the cheeks and call her the sunbeam of Sorek. 
They piade a fe5st in Samson’s honour, and 
Delilah stood behind her lord and waited upon 
him as of old time, smiling into his eyes when 
he pledged her in the winecup ; but all the 
time the memory of her wrongs, of her long 
months of shame and suffering, were uppermost, 
and she hated him with all her might, for the 
woman’s memory began where the man’s left 
off. When her lord was mellow with wine, and 
' had laid aside his weapons of war, ^e drew the 
chief man of the valley aside into a qiyet place, 
and said unto him, ** Knowest thou who this is 
whom thou feastest ? ” The greybeard answered 
sententiously, ‘‘ He is one whom we all delight to 
honour, more than that I ‘know not.” Whereat 
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she totd him who Sa^mson was; and advised him 
to get the men of Sorek to fall upon him whilst 
he was merry, and put him to the sword. The 
greybeard told his fellows ; they in turn told 
the people; and a great hatred of Samson ro§e 
up in their hearts, for they all, old and young, 
had heard of the evil he had wrought in other 
parts of their country. Still they feared to attack 
him, for the fame of his strength and courage 
had gone abroad and had lost nothing by 
travelling. 

The day following, one came to Delilah as 
she spread some linen on the pomegranate hedge 
to dry, after taking it from the river, saying to 
her, ‘‘ The elders of our people have sent me to 
thee, charging me to tell thee that if thou canst 
find out the reason of this Hebrew's strength, 
and can rob him of it, so that we may kill him, 
then all the desires of thy heart shall be gratified.” 
And she, thirsting for vengeance upon him, laid 
many snares for his undoing, but with all his 
fondness he had the craft of his people, and 
she could not snare him. 



CHAPTER IX 

THE COMING OF THE APOSTATE 

T he “ bringer of gifts” reached Jair in due 

season. He did not loiter upon the way, 

for the \^rath that w^s in him kept him moving. 

He did not understand his mission very thoroughly, 

but he had grasped enough of its import to know 

that through him, if his errand was successful, 

evil would fall upon the man who had made 

him pass a whole night in the company of a 

herd of swine, and the memory of that night 

was very close to his soul in his downsitting 

and his uprising. He found first the merchant, 

who took him to the '‘seller of doves,Tto whom 

he gave Delilah’s message. She promptly .carried 

him to Jair, who made him re-deliver his message. 

When the Apostate heard it, and knew its 

significance, he forgot Dagon the god of the 

Philistines whom he bad once worshipped ; he 

26& 
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forgot the gods of the Assyrians, whom he had 
recently taken under his wing; and his mouth, 
if not his heart, went back to the God of his 
boyhood, the God of his younger manhood, 
the God of Israel. ‘‘ Now I know, O my God, 
that thou hast delivered mine enemy into my 
hand,^’ he murmured. “ Strong as Samson is, a 
woman’s hair will hold him if it be as beautiful 
as the hair of this woman of Sorek.’* Calling 
his steward to him, he bade him take a gift in 
his hand and give it to the wise map who in- 
terpreted the King*s dreams. The steward, who 
was a wise man in his day and generation, took 
a great gift to the wise man ; but first he de- 
ducted a portion thereof for himself, saying, “ The 
ass that beareth a bag of corn is worthy of a 
little that is spilled over the edges.” When the 
wise man received the gift from the steward, he 
asked the servant, ‘‘ What does thy master want 
from me in return ? ” The steward replied, “ pfe 
wanteth nothing, it is a gift straight from the 
heart of my master.” The wise man answered, 
** Convey then my gratitude to him that sent thee 
— may his dreams be sweet 1 ” But the steward 

I 

answered, “Nay, that will I not do. Canst thou 
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not see him and thank him with thy mouth? 
words that are second-hand are cold “ So that, 
then, is thy master’s wish ; he would have speech 
with me,” laughed the seer. “ When the shadows 
fall, I shall be with him.” And he was as good 
as his word. 

When he was alone with Jair, the Hebrew 
said, I am but a fool by the wayside, but thou 
art a wise man amongst wise men, therefore 
I will not try to throw dust in thine eyes, but 
will deai straightly * with thee, for it is in my 
heart to ask a favour of thee, seeing thou hast 
the King’s ear at all times. In the Valley of 
Sorek, in Philistia, an enemy dwells whose blood 
is dearer to me than gold, or ease, or precious 
stones. He is not of that country, but a stranger. 
Now, if I go down and slay him, the Philistines 
may rise against me ; but if I go to Philistia with 
a message of friendship from the King of Assyria, 
\ shall have weight with the Philistine^ and they 
will hearken to my counsels. Now I know that 
every morning the King asketh thee to interpret 
his dreams of the night; canst thou not see in 
the King’s next dream a reason why he should 
send a message of friendsliip to Philistia, and 



268 


JAIR THE APOSTATE 


after that will it not be easy to induce the 
King’s chamberlain to choose thy servant |pr 
that mission ? ” 

The “ interpreter of dreams ” drew forth an 
empty purse and laid it under the eyes of Jair, 
saying, “ This is a weighty matter, I will close my 
eyes and consider it.” But, when he heard Jair 
filling the purse from his pouch, he opened one 
eye to see if it was gold or silver the money- 
lender was giving him. Had it been silver, 
he had another little bag in liis other hand ready 
to place before Jair; but it was not silver, but 
gold — and he was satisfied. 

“ May I break in upon thy meditations, holy 
one? ” asked Jair, when the purse was filled. The 
“holy one” thereupon opened his eyes, and, 
seeing the full purse, put it in his pouch, declar- 
ing it would help him to feed the poor. At 
that Jair cried very bitterly, “ Do not give it 
all to the poor, rob not thyself, holy one.” And 
the “holy one,” rising, besought Jair not to let 
that thought disturb his sleep or keep him from 
a full meal, and so left. 

When he had departed out into the night, Jair 
went and spat on the place where he had sat. 
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calling on Dagon, on the gods of Assyria, and 
on the* God of Israel, to send plagues of boils 
on the “ seer of dreams,” so that he might never 
again sit in peace ; for Jair’s heart was very- 
sore at the loss of his money. 

The next morning the King asked his seer 
concerning this dream which he had dreamed : 
A cloud, large and black, arose at a far distance, 
and a white horse and an ass looked into the 
cloud ; the ass advanced and was swallowed up, 
but the horse went ifpon its way. 

The seer went into a chamber alone to consult 
his oracles, and none of those who stood around 
dared to speak above his breath. When he 
was alone, with the door barred, the seer drew 
from a hidden place a skin of wine and drank 
boldly ; then he trimmed his beard, using a copper 
shield as a mirror, for after he had read the 
King's dream he would go to the women’s court 
and interpret their dreams, and he ^ was but 
middle-aged, and vanity had not yet departed 
from him. When a sufficient time had elapsed, 
he unbarred the door and went forth and stood 
before the King. And the King asked him, 
saying, ** Have the oracles ‘spoken ? ” And the 
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seer replied, “ O king, I cannot lie even for thy 
sake, the oracles have spoken, and this is the 
interpretation of thy dream : ‘ The black cloud 
which thou sawest is the land of Philistia^ the 
white horse was my lord the King, the ass was 
a stranger who dwelleth within thy gates. There 
is trouble in the land of Philistia, and my lord 
the King will send the stranger with a message 
of goodwill to the ruler of Philistia. The 
messenger may not return, but all will be well 
with my lord,**’ ' ^ 

The King was delighted with the interpretation 
of his vision, and commanded his chamberlain to 
at once choose out a stranger in the city and send 
him forthwith to Philistia with a message of kind 
words. The chamberlain bowed his forehead to 
the ground, crying, ‘‘ Great is my lord the King, 
wisdom is his inheritance, who can deceive him ? 
Blessed are the servants of the King who are 
allowed to gather up the wise sayings which fall 
from the lips of the King ; when the King dieth, 
wisdom will depart from the earth and a new god 
will be created. Blessed be the name of the King.** 
But when the chamberlain had got out of earshot 
of the courtiers, he said unto the " expounder of 
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dreams/’ “Tell me, I pray thee, who is the fellow 
whom Ihou wantest driven out of the country, and 
how much is the deed worth to thee?" For the 
chanjberlain knew the ways of seers and ex- 
pounders of visions ; he had not been a courtier 
all his days for nought 

Now this speech vexed the seer, so that he 
answered, “ Why earnest thou to me in this fashion, 
seeking to offend me ? Or is it that thou hast looked 
even thus early upon the winecup ? " The high 
chamberlain laughed* scornfully, and, plucking the 
seer by the robe, said, “ Let that matter pass, it 
was an idle thought ; but there is another matter. 
Last night I too slept as did my lord the King, and 
I also had a dream. Wilt thou make it plain to 
me, O seer ? ” And the seer said, “ Say on.” “ I 
dreamt that our lord the King, and all his captains, 
wise men, and councillors, were locked in a great 
garden surrounded by high walls of stone, and they 
fl^ere all very happy ; for our lord the King allowed 
each man to pluck and share of the frijit that 
grew in the garden. And all were content until, on 
an evil day, a fellow of the baser sort found favour 
with our lord the King, and the King put his hand 
upon his head and ble^d him. From that hour 
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the low-born one thought only of himself, and his 
head began to grow. Day by day it grew greater 
and greater*, until it filled all the garden ; so great 
was his head that, when he opened his mouth, all 
the ripe fruit fell into it, and there was nothing for 
his fellows. So they gathered themselves together, 
and determined to cut ofif the base one’s head and 
cast it out of the garden, and then tell our lord 
the King that the base one had conspired with the 
King’s enemies to bring shame upon him. But one 
of the King’s councillors, wha cared not for bloo(3- 
shed, went to the base-born one and told him to 
mend his ways or he would find sorrow. Then, 
O seer, I awoke, and my dream seemed dark unto 
me. 

The “ expounder of dreams,” looking beyond the 
high chamberlain, saw the captain of the King’s 
guard lurking among the trees with a drawn sword 
in his hand, so he answered, “ Nay, I cannot aid 
thee, for I too had a dream which I must tell thee", 
perhaps it may guide thee to the light. I dreamt 
that I was called to the house of the money- 
lender who is a stranger within our gates, and in 
my dream he said to me, ‘ Here is a purse of 
gold to be divided between thee and the high 
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chamberlain, if thou canst arrange that I be sent 
with^ a message of peace and goodwill to the 
Philistines on behalf of our lord the ‘King ; and I 
dreamt that I took the purse/ ’’ At that saying 
the high chamberlain laughed outright, and cried, 
“ If thou hadst not taken it, then would I have 
known thy dream to have been false — a nightmare 
begotten of oyer-much eating at the banquet table. 
Hast thou the proof of thy dream with thee ? ” 
The “ expounder of dreams ” drew forth the purse 
<given him by Jair^ uttering many sighs as he did 
so, for Ke loved gold with all his heart. 

“We will divide it into two equal parts, that 
my dream may be fulfilled,” he moaned, wringing 
his hands despairingly. “ That may not be,” 
replied the high chamberlain ; “ into three equal 
parts must we divide it, for the captain of the 
King's guard is nigh and he also hath a vision ” ; 
whereupon he beckoned the soldier to advance. 

• The captain came forward, laughing, ^whilst the 
“ expounder of visions ” tore his beard out of very 
wrath. “ Tell this wise man thy dream,” com- 
manded the high chamberlain, with a lowering of 
one eyelid and an upward turning of the thumb. 

The soldier, leaning upon his sword, looked grimly 
18 
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at the seer, then spake : “I, too, dreamed a dream. 
In this very garden I walked, and saw a kite and 
an eagle rending a kid ; and when I advanced t6 
slay them the eagle said to me, ‘ Why wouldst 
thou who, being a soldier, lovest spoil, slay us ? 
Draw thy sword and cut the kid in three parts ; 
one for thee, one for me, and one for this thing 
here, who deserves a portion, inasmuch as it was 
he that discovered the kid/ Canst thou read my 
vision aright ? ” ‘‘ Let us divide the kid quickly,’* 

answered the “ expounder of dreams,” “ lest*^ 
some other one cometh with a fresh niglitmare, 
and I carry away nothing — not even an empty 
purse. Verily this land of Assyria is becoming 
too full of dreamers for an honest seer to make 
any profit out of his calling.” And, so saying, he 
snatched up his portion and fled. “ Come now, 
let us go down into the city and find this money- 
lender, I and thou,” chuckled the chamberlain ; 

“ we will also make him see visions, and we will « 
interpret them for him. Has he not wounded the 
honour of our lord the King by offering a bribe to 
his seer ? ” 

When the chamberlain and the captain of the 
King's guard reached «Jair’s house they entered 
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without ceremony, as men having authority enter 
the iiouse of a wrong-doer. They pushed rudely 
‘into the apartment set aside for the women, and 
there saw the two female slaves whom Jair had 
won when he was victorious in the race of spears. 
The two women were arrayed in rich apparel, with 
gold chains and ornaments upon them, for so Jair 
loved to see them. There is the price of our 
silence concerning the man’s crime, and his pass- 
port also to Philistia,” whispered the high chamber- 
lain. “ So be it,” answered the soldier ; thou shalt 
« 

take the dark one and the fair one will come to me.” 
“Not so fast, soldier; callest thou that a fair 
division of the spoil ? We will not quarrel ; a 
throw of the dice shall decide,” 

Then Jair entered, and when he saw the soldier 
with the high chamberlain he was troubled, 
knowing he had been betrayed. And they worked 
their will upon him. As for the women, they were 
glad to go, for they said, “ Now wef shall have a 
lord each.” Jair had been moved to wrath when 
the “ expounder of visions ” had dipped so deeply 
into his purse ; this time he nearly shed his own 
blood — for the market price of the women, without 
their ornaments, was very great; and they had 
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much gold and silver upon them in wristlets, 

C 

anklets, earrings, and chains. Yet he knew that 
he was powerless in the hands of the spoilers 
they only had to raise their voices against him and 
his body would be flung to the kites. 

“ I will be avenged of them when I shall have 
settled this matter that lieth between me and 
Samson. By my beard, I will have tooth for 
tooth ! I will lend money to their enemies without 
interest, that they may cut the ground from under 
them.” Then a new pang smote him ; if he lent 

I 

money to the enemies of his enemies without 
interest he would be robbing himself. That 
thought was like a fever in his blood, it was the 
pouring of vinegar into an open wound. He 
knew not what to do to console himself ; his 
anguish of spirit was very great. First of all, he 
put away from him his silk and fine linen, borrow- 
ing from one of his servants a garment to cover 
his nakedness. This he rent in many places to 
ease his grief ; then, removing the carpet from the 
floor of his dwelling, he heaped ashes on his head 
and groaned, fasting all that day and night ; but 
no peace came to him. His spirit was sore bruised 
and joy gone out of him. 
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F^inding that no ease cfeme to him, he rose up 
.and went into an inner room, where; an idol wor- 
shipped by all his Assyrian servants was kept ; 
oil lamps burned in front of the idol day and 
night, for Jair was wise when his blood was cool, 
and he knew it was good to appear like one of the 
faithful in any land where he dwelt This night 
he closed the door where the idol rested, and drew 
the curtains of the windows ; then in his rage he 
pranced before the idol, calling it foul names, 
insultitig it and all its worshippers. He spat upon 
its face, and defiled its feet, yet the roof fell not. 
So Jair^s frenzy grew upon him until, in his mad- 
ness he took a great hammer and broke the head 
of the Idol, which was made of ivory cunningly 
carved. No sooner had he done this thing than 
he remembered that the idol was his own, and 
might have been sold for its weight in silver, and 
he sat down and shed tears of blood, ^ 

In the dawn his servants came to worship, and 
saw what had been, and they fled from 'the house, 
both bond and free; for they said the dwelling 
was accursed. The priests came to him, threat- 
ening his life; but he told them an enemy had 
done this thing whilst he slept. They, however. 
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were moved to wrath * against him, and seeing 

that the god ,was manufactured out of preciousr 

wood inlaid with ivory, and that the head might be 

mended by a cunning artificer, they took it away 

with them, taking also all the wine that was in 

the house to pour out as libations to their god — so 

they said ; though, from the manner in which 

they smacked their lips when they saw the juice 

of the grape, Jair thought in his bitterness that 

he knew where most of the wine would be 

<• 

poured when once the doors of the tempte were 
closed 

Jair feared to say anything, for he knew that 
unless the priests blessed his house before they 
departed, not one of his servants, bond *or free, 
would return to him again, neither would any 
come to transact business. Thus was the god 
avenged upon Jair. 

As soon as he could, he set his house in order, 
selling all that he possessed in the land, because 
he knew that once having tasted of his money, 
the high chamberlain and the captain of the 
King's guard would never more give him any 
peace, but would pursue him as a wolf pursues a 
Joe whose blood it had tasted. Therefore he 
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made up his mind to return no more to that 
gountry. 

A thought came to him : why should he not 
dwbll in peace in the Valley of Sorek, after 
Samson was undone? Had he not bought the 
goodwill of the people by his gift to them in 
their time of tribulation ? So he reasoned ; 
forgetting that the shadow of the hand of the 
God of Israel lay always across his path. 

^ Many things that were precious he packed 
upon his camels ; his merchant and the seller of 
doves ** got all things in readiness, and once more 
Jair set out for the land of Philistia. 

As he journeyed, a great yearning came over 
him to «see again the people of Israel in their 
tents ; to hear again the songs his people loved, 
sung in the Hebrew tongue ; to lift up his voice 
in supplication to the God of his fathers. And 
his heart was very heavy, for he knew him- 
self a thing accursed — a wanderer and an 
outcast. 

Then it was that he cried in bitterness of spirit, 
“ Cursed be the man who brought tidings to my 
father, saying, ‘ A man child is born unto thee.’ ” 
Yet his heart never wavered in the pursuit of 
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vengeance. So, through the glare of noonday and 
the shades of evening, the caravan pushed on int9 

f 

the land of the Philistines, and Jair made himself 
known as the bearer of good tidings from the 
King of Assyria, and his way was made straight 
for him. 

The men of war did him homage, and the 
councillors hung upon his words. A place was 
prepared for him where he might take his ease, 
and there were no thorns in his path. ^ 

Having made himself secure in high •places, 
he sent his merchant with the “ seller of doves 
to Sorek, charging them to let him know how it 
fared with his enemy ; for he dared not face 
Samson even with all the men in the valley at 
his back, knowing that whoever else might escape 
he would fall. 

During the idle days that followed, word was 
brought to him that a number of Hebrew 
maidens had been brought captive to the city; 
a feud halving arisen between the men of Israel 
and the men of Philistia who dwelt upon the 
borders. As soon as Jair heard that news he 
went to look at the damsels, and there was one 
amongst them who was good to behold. Then 
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Jair's heart yearned for one qf his own blood and 
speech to bear him company through the years 
that stretched between him and the graye. And 
he asRed that the damsel might be given to him ; 
saying, “ I am a lonely man, neither wife nor 
child have I to cheer me, give the damsel to me 
as a peace-offering between thee and me.” And 
they gave her to him, because of the message he 
had brought from Assyria. 

^When the damsel was brought before Jair in 
his house,* he dismissed his servants and beckoned 
the maiden to come to him. But she, thinking 
he was going to treat her as a slave, or as a 
wanton woman of no account, tore her vestment 
asunder, leaving her white bosom bare. Holding 
back her raiment with her two hands, she cried 
to him, ‘‘ Death is preferable to defilement ! I am 
of the children of Israel, bury thy sword here 
lyetween my two breasts, and let there ^e an end 
of the matter.” 

Jair smiled upon her, and spake to her* in the 
Hebrew tongue, saying, “ Fear not, for I too am 
of the chosen people, and I want thee for a wife 
not for a wanton. Like thee, I am forced to 
dwell apart from our own people; but we will 
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dwell together, anci, our children and our chil- 
dren's children shall spoil these uncircumcj^ed 
dogs.’’ c 

He put a ring of gold upon her finger, hnd a 
chain of fine gold about her neck ; his servants 
bowed down before her and arrayed her in fine 
linen, and she was his wife. But the rest of the 
Israelitish damsels who came into captivity with 
her were portioned out as slaves amongst the 
lords of the Philistines. And they foregathei^d 
at J air’s house, whenever they could steal away 
from their taskmasters, to talk over their 
tribulations, and recall the happy days when they 
were free ; so that the house of the Apostate 
became a haven of refuge in a strange land, for 
they knew nothing of his iniquities. 

There were other slaves in the city, and they 
heard of Jair’s house and of his hospitality, and 
they sought him out; but some failed to find 
him, so that he said, ** I will make a sign which 
shall be in front of my house for ever, so that 
those who are sore pressed may know where I 
dwell.” He commanded his artificers to hang 
three golden balls in front of his dwelling; for 
he said, ‘‘ The three balls shall be a sign that 
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there is gold inside for mysey, for my wife, and 
for ^he stranger who calleth upon me in distress 
^ — at a price.” ^ 

And that sign grew to be greater in the land 
than the sign of sword or spear ; and it existeth 
even unto this day, for the offspring of Jair 
increased and multiplied, spreading all over the 
earth. Taking no part in councils of state nor 
in matters of war, living by usury alone ; so shall 
th^f live unto the end of time. 

When the women* gathered at Jair’s house 
they made music with harps and timbrels, and 
when one stole a dagger of price, or a ring, or 
a chain of cunning workmanship, she brought it 
to Jair, wh© sent it into a far country at the 
hands of his merchant. Three parts of the 
profit he thus obtained he kept for himself, the 
other part he gave to his wife to set aside 
for the Hebrew slave, so that she might pur- 
chase her freedom when she had amassed enough 
to do so. 

At last, after much waiting, the “seller of 
doves ” came to Jair and told him these things : 
“ Samson is still with Delilah in the valley, but 
the people dread him too much to fall upon him 
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and kill him. Agqin and again she has enticed 
them, but their hearts turn to water wheq he 
uprearetji himself in front of them. Come now,* 
and give Delilah thy counsel, for she too i^ grow- 
ing weary of the struggle/* 

Now, in J air’s household there was an Assyrian 
slave skilled in the making of poisons from the 
herbs of the field and from flowers and berries, 
and she had her ear to the door whilst Jair and 
the “ seller of doves ” were talking, so that 
knew all that was in her master’s heart. When 
the “ seller of doves ” had gone about her own 
business, the slave asked, ** Why is the heart of 
my lord heavy ? why does the raven sit upon his 
brow ? Is it because of one who is an enemy to 
my lord ? ” 

Then Jair cursed her for a meddler. Keep 
thine ear from the crack in my door, thou hag, or 
thy back shall have the whip for a lover.” The 
slave retorted vehemently to his anger, Let the 
whip kiss my back, wilt thou gain anything by 
the caresses? Thou knowest less than a dog, 
for a dog does not bark at a friend, and I could 
show thee that which would give this great enemy 
of thine into thine hand without lifting bow or 
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spear. I will strike a compact with thee. If I 
show thae how a flower can lay a man low, so 
that*a woman may make him a fool and 'ashamed, 

« t 

no mafter how strong he may be, wilt thou in 
turn set me free, and give me an ass and two 
skins of Syrian wine, that I may sell them and 
live?” And Jair swore that he would do all 
that and more. 

The slave walked with him in the cornfields, 
and it was near to the time of harvest ; the corn 

was ready for the sickle of the reapers. Amidst 

« 

the corn great scarlet poppies grew, red eyes in 
the yellow face of the field. The slave gathered 
a handful of the poppies, which she took home 
and bruised, extracting the sap from the flowers 
and stem. This she put away in a little jar and 
sealed, so that no air could get to it ; when all 
was in readiness, she gave the jar to her master, 
saying, “ Send that to the woman who is willing 
to 'betray thine enemy. Tell her to wait ifntil he 
is merry with wine, then drop a few drops, into 
the skin out of which he is served, and let him 
drink. He will be so heavy with sleep that a 
child will be able to work shame upon him. Tell 
her to do this and fear not, fbr all the strength 
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will have departed from him, so that the noise of 

r 

a battle would not arouse him.” 

Then was the heart of Jair merry within’^him, 
and he made a feast, and the slaves daijced to 
the harping of his wife. 

When the morrow came, he took the little jar 
with him and departed with his merchant and 
the “ seller of doves ” to the Valley of Sorek. On 
arriving at the outskirts of the valley he hid 
himself in a house on the hill, and sent the “ seller 
of doves” to bring Delilah to him in secret. 
Whilst he awaited her, he saw Samson walking in 
the valley, and a great awe fell upon Jair, for no 
man on whom his eyes had ever rested could 
compare with this great offshoot of his own 
country. The passing years had but added to 
the glory of his manhood, he looked fit to be the 
leader of a host. The tillers of the soil glared at 
him as he passed by them, but a glance from him 
sent them afar with speed. 

In^ spite of his hate, Jair’s heart was full of 
pride that such an one should spring from the loins 
of Israel. He was still meditating upon the 
beauty of the champion of his race when Delilah 
stood in front of him ; and the “ seller of doves ” 
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said, “ This is the woman/' When Jair saw her 
he marvelled, for she was a woman of wondrous 
fairness ; yet he spoke to her as one who had but 
little faith in women. “ Thou art the woman ; will 
thy heart fail thee ? The man whom thou wilt 
betray is not as other men, and he has tarried 
long with thee. Is it not more likely that thy 
desires will be even as his ? " Delilah gave him 
scorn for scorn: ‘‘Judge not a woman always by 
the company she keeps. Hast thou not yet 
learned that it is fleas that go to the dog, not 
the dog to the fleas ? " And that saying pleased 
him greatly. 

Drawing the jar containing the sap of the 
poppy flowers from under his cloak, he gave it 
into her keeping, charging her to make a feast 
that night ; then, when Samson^ was merry, to drug 
him. “ When he is at thy mercy, woman, take 
a sharp knife and cut his hair and his beard short 
off to the skin, and hasten hither with it. f Then 
will I come and lead the men of the valley to 
do that which must be done. Now go, and may 
Dagon give thee cunning,” 
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Tije Downfall 

0 

The fefast was spread amongst the olive trees 
that surrounded the home of the woman Delilah f 
young men made music with reed-pipes, maidens 
danced and played merrily upon the timbrel, the 
winecup circled joyously. Samson reclined in 
state upon a da’fs that had once held the image 
of the god Dagon, a lion's skin spread over a 
heap of fox skins was his resting-place. Below 
him, but within reach of his spear, sat the h&d- 
men of the valley, for Samson trusted them not ; 
in all that company, Delilah was the only one in 
whom he had faith. 

She filled his cup with wine and held it to his 
lips ; bending down as she did so, sfee whispered 
in his ear, “ Lay not thy sword so far from thy 
hand, my lord. These men bear thee no real 
love. Let my lord be ready to smite if they 
try to deal treacherously with thee." Whereat 
Samson laughed mightily : “Woe to them and 
woe to their children if they rise against me. I 
am weary of peace, Delilah, my sinews grow 
slack. I long for the scent of battle, and to a 
warrior a battle against odds is the salt of life." 
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Drink, my beloved,” she answered, pressing the 
wine \ipon him ; drink and be merry, for to- 
rnorrow we die.” And again Samson drank of 
the ^drugged wine. 

After a little time he raised his heavy eyes to 
her face : ‘‘ Thou art the fairest amongst women, 
Delilah. I must take thee to my own people, 
that the maidens of Israel may die of envy, and 
our poets grow dumb for want of words to sing 
thy praises. Bid these swine-herds begone, for I 
am weary ; I want.none near me but my beloved.” 

Delilah’s heart was beating fiercely ; yet her 
speech was soft, and the touch of her hand upon 
his fevered brow was like snow falling softly. 
Shortly and curtly she broke in upon the feast, 
scattering the merrymakers to their homes as 
sheep scatter when a leop^d growls. Then she 
was left alone with Samson. Crouching behind 
him she saw his head fall back until it lay upon 
•her knees. She looked into his face — the proud 
face she had caressed so often — and saw that the 

ruddy colour had faded from his cheeks. *Then she 

«♦ 

shook him violently, saying, ‘‘ Up, Samson ! up and 
fight for thy life; the Philistines be upon thee!” But 
the heavy head only rolled^ from knee to knee in 

19 
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her lap. Swiftly she drew a sharp knife from her 
girdle and shore the ^beauteous locks, which had 
been the pride and glory of the Judean girfs, 
close off to his head ; and Samson, stirring a 
little in his heavy slumber, murmured, “ Kiss me, 
my beloved, thou art the fairest amongst ten 
thousand.’* 

The woman gathered the golden masses of his 
beard in her slender palm, opening her knees to 
let his head fall back until the throat gleamed 
white in the flickering light ; rthen, with a bold, 
strong stroke, she drew the blade through the 
curling hair, within a hair’s-breadth of the chin, 
dropping the dishonoured head upon the lion’s 
skin. Tossing the knife away, she ran hot-foot to 
Jair, carrying in one hand the tangled beard, in 
the other the ravished^ hair of the hope of Israel. 

When Jair saw the hair in the woman’s hand, 
he knew that the worst that could come had come 
to his enemy. Without a word he rose up and* 
went down into the valley, and gathered the men 
of Sorek*about him until not one was left. But 
Delilah went back and watched beside her lord. 

The dawn, the swift unushered dawn of the far 
east, was breaking swiftly, when Jair called to the 
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woman, saying, “ Bid thy lord awake, his hour 
has come” Delilah kneft and shouted in the 
(dreamer's ear, “ Samson, awake, the Philistines 
be upon thee ! ” He shook himself slowly and 
weakly. She shouted again, and the people 
laughed. 

The slumbering giant raised himself upon his 
elbow, and glared around with heavy, bloodshot 
eyes. Then stretching out his hand for his 
sword, he rose ; and as he rose the laughter died 
on every lip. The men turned, ready to flee ; 
Jair’s face grew as white as the face of the man 
in front of him. 

Only the woman, having risked all, dared all ; 
she raised her hand and struck at the sword. It 
fell from^is trembling fingers as though stricken 
by a thunderbolt. Slowly ;^ike a smitten stag, he 
turned his eyes upon the face of the woman, and 
in that glance read all. She had meant to mock 
•him, to jeer at him in that evil hour /but that 
glance laid the iron hand of silence upon her 
mouth — she bowed her head and passed onward, 
out of history. 

The men pressed in upon him, mocking him. 
All that man could do to man they did, whilst 
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Jair the Apostate looked on. He saw them bind 
the great limbs with 'fetters of brass; sav^ the 
blush of shime mantle cheek and brow, but 
looked in vain for a sign of fear; and even in 
his hour of triumph knew himself unworthy to 
touch the hem of the warrior’s garment. 

He looked again, and saw the executioner bend 
over the handsome face. His ears were filled with 
the laughter and the jests of a mob ; he strained 
them to catch a groan, and strained in vain. He 
heard the mob shriek : ‘‘ Behold him now, the 
mighty one ! ” He looked once more, and saw 
the eyeless face with two crimson streaks running 
down the cheeks into the stubble of the beard ; 
then turning, fled. 

Of the children wl}-om Jair begat none were 
warriors or statesmen, neither they nor their 
children’s children. All were usurers and 
traffickers in treachery; until, in the Garden 
beyond the brook Cedron, one betrayed for 
thirty pieces of silver a greater than Samson. 
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THE COMPLETE WORKS OF CHARLES LAMB. Edited 

by E. V. Lucas. With numerous Illustrations, hi Seven Volumes. 
Demy %vo, *js, 6d, each. 

This new edition of the works of Charle and Mary Lamb, in five volumes (to be 
followed by two volumes containing the Letters), will be found to contain a 
large quantity of new matter both in prose and verse — several thousand words in 
all. Mr. E. V. Lucas, the editor, has attempted in the notes, not only to relate 
Lamb's writings to his life, but to account for all his quotations and allusions — 
an ideal of thoroughne.ss far superior to any that previous editors have set before 
themselves. A Life of Lamb by Mr. Lucas will fallow next year. 

THE LIFE AND LETTERS OF OLIVER CROMWELL. 
By Thomas Carlyi.e. With an Introduction by C. H. Firth, 
M.A. , and Notes and Appendices by Mrs. S. C. Lomas. Three 
Volumes. 6s. each. [Methuen^ s Sta^idard Library. 

This edition is brought up to the standard of modern scholarship by the addition of 
numerous new letters of Cromwell, and by the correction of many errors which 
recent research has discovered. 

CRITICAL AND HISTORICAL ESSAYS. . By Lord 
Macaulay. Edited by F. C. Montague, M.A. Three Volumes. 
Crown ^vo. 6s. each. [Methuen's Standard Library. 

The only edition of this book completely annotated. 

IN MEMORIAM, MAUD,' AND THE PRINCESS. Edited 
by J. Churton C0LLIN.S, M.A. Crown ^vo, 6s. 

[Methuen's Standard Library. 

THE FRENCH REVOLUTION. By Thomas Carlyi^l. 
Edited by C. R. L. Fletcher, Fellow of Magdalen College, Oxford. 
Three Volumes. Crown $vo. 6s. each. 

, [Methuen's Standard IJhrary. 

This edition is magnificently equipped with notes. 

LORD STRATHCONA : The Story of His Life. By 
Beckles Willson. Illustrated. Demy 8vo. 75 . 6d. 

OTHELLO. Edited by H. C. Hart. Demy Zvo. 3 .?. 6d. 

, [ 7'he Arden Shakespeare. 

ROBERT HARLEY, EARL OF OXFORD. By E. S. Roscoe. 
Illustrated. Demy Svo. 7 .?. 6d. 
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WALTER RALEIGH. By Miss J. A. Taylor. With 12 

Illustrations. Clothe 3^. 6<f. ; leather^ 4^. net, 

^ ♦ {^Little Biographies, 

LOJR.D TENNYSON. By A. C. Benson, M.A. With 12 

Illustrations. Clothe 3J. td. ; leather ^ 4J. net, * 

\Little Biographies. 

ERASMUS. ByE.F.H.CAPEV.M.A. With Illustrations. Cloth, 
31. itd . ; leather^ 4J net. {Little Biographies. 

CHRISTMAS BOOKS By W. M. Thackeray. Edited by 
Stephen Gwynn. Pot cloth^ is, 6d. mt ; leather^ 2s, 6d. net. 

[The Little Library. 

ESMOND. By W. M. Thackeray. Edited by Stephen 
Gwynn. Two Volumes, PottZvo^ cloih^ ij. td, net ; leather^ 2s. 6d. 
net. [ The Little Library. 

CHRISTMAS BOOKS. By Charles Dickens. Edited by 
^ Stephen Gwynn. Two Volumes, Pott 8vo, clothy u. ^d. net; 
leather^ 2s. 6d. net. j [ 7 'he Little Library. 

THE INGOLDSBY LEGENDS. Edited by J. B. Atlay. 

Two Volumes, PottZvo^ clothe u. (>d. net ; leather,^ 2s. 6d, net. 

L The Little Library. 

A LITTLE BOOK OF ENGLISH SONNETS. Edited by 
J. B, B. Nichols. PottSvOf clothe u. 6</. net ; leather^ 2s, 6 d. net, 

[ The Little Library, 

THE SCARLET LETTER. By Nathaniel Hawthorne. 

Pott8vOy clothy IL 6d.*net ; leather^ 2 S. 6d. net. 

[ The Little Library. 

THE INHERITANCE^ By SusAn Ferrier. Two Volumes. 

Pott 8vOf cloihy IJ. 6i/. ne, ; leather^ 2s. 6d. net. 

[The Little Library. 

PARIS. By Hilaire Belloc. Crown 8m 6 s. 
Cornwall. By a. L. salmon, lllustratefl by B. c. 

Boulter. Pott Svo, clothe 3^. ; leather^ 3J. 6d. net. 

[ Th^ JJttle Guides. 

KENT. By G. Clinch. Illustrated by F. D. Bedford. 
Pott 8vOf clothf 31. ; leather^ 3^. 6d. net. [ The Little Guides. 

BRITTANY. By S. Baring Gould. Illustrated by J. 
Wylie. Pott 8v0t clothe 35. ; leather ^ 3;. 6d, net. 

[ The Little Guides. 

the ENGLISH LAKES. ByT. G. Brabanp, M.A. Ulus- 

trated by E. H. New. Pott %vo^ cloth 3^. ,* leather^ 3t, 6d. net, 

[1 he Little Guides. 
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ON COMMANDO. By D. S. VAN Warmelo. With Portrait. 

Crown 8vo. 31 6d, 

THE HEART OF JAPAN. By C. L. Brownell. Illustrated. 

Crown %vo> (is . , 

A lively description of Japan and the Japanese. 

OLD PICTURE-BOOKS. By A. W. Pollard, M.A. With 

many Illustrations. Demy 8vo. 

A KEY TO THE TIME ALLUSIONS IN THE DIVINE 
COMEDY. By G. Pradeau. With a Dial. Snm// quarto, 3 ^. (xt 

THE STRUGGLE FOR PERSIA. By Captain Donald 

Stuart. With a Map. Crown 8vo. 6s, 

THE VISIT TO LONDON. Described in verse by E. V. 
Lucas, and in coloured pictures by F. D. Bedford. Small 6s. 

This charming book describes the introduction of a country child to the delights and 
sights of London. It is the result of a well-known partnership between author and 
artist. 

THE BOOK OF THE COUNTRY AND THE GARDEN. 
By H. M. Batson. Illustrated by F. Cakruthers G(?uld and A. 
C. Gould, Demy Svo. 10 s, 6d. 

MODERN SPIRITUALISM. By Frank Podmore. Two 

Volumes. 8vo. 2 i.t. net. 

A History and a Criticism. 

ANCIENT COFFERS AND CUPBOARDS : Their History 
AND Description. With many IllusUalions. By Fred Roe. 
Quarto. TSs 3^- 

THE INNER AND MIDDLE TEMPLE. By H. H. L. 
Bellot, M.A. With numerous Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 6s. net. 

This book is not only a history of the Temple and of its many association';, 
but it is also a guide to its buildings. It is full of interesting anecdotes, and is 
abundantly illustrated. 

SIDELIGHTS ON THE GEORGIAN PERIOD. By George 
Paston. With many illustrations. Demy 8vo. * 

THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A ‘NEWSPAPER GIRL.^ By 
E. L. Banks. With Portrait of the Author. Crown 8vo. 6s. 

THE DEVOTIONS OF ST. ANSELM. Edited by C. C. J. 
Webb, M.A. PotlSvOi clothe 2s. ; leather,, 2 s. 6d. net. 

\Tke Library of Devotion. 

THE DEVOTIONS OF BISHOP ANDREWES. By F. E. 
Brightman, M.A., of Pusey House, Oxford. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

This ela^rate work has been in preparation for many years, and is the most com- 

r >lcte edition that has ever been published of the famous devotions. It contains a 
ong Introduction, with numerous Notes and References. 
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COMPARATIVE THEOLOGY. By ]. A. MacCulloch. 

Crown %vo, 6.r. ^ \The Churchman^ s Library, 

SECOND STRINGS. By A. D, Godley, M.A. Fcap. Ivo, 

• 2s. 6d. * 

A volume of light verse. ^ • 

Educational Books 

DESIGNING AND WEAVING. By A. F. Barker. Ulus- 
tratcd. Demy Svo. 

AGRICULTURAL GEOLOGY By J. E. Mark, F.R.S. With 
numerous Illustrations. Crown 8vo. 

ARITHMETIC AND MENSURATION FOR THE WORK- 
SHOP AND TECHNICAL SCHOOL. By C. T. Mills, 
M.I.M.E., Principal of the Borough Polytechnic College. With 

• Diagrams. Crown 8vo, 

EASY DICTATION /iND SPELLING. By W. Williamson, 
B.A., Headmaster of the West Kent Grammar School, Brockley. 
Fcap, 8vo, is, 

THE ROSE READER. By Edward Rose. With Four 

coloured and other Illustrations. Crown Svo, 2 s, 6d. And m 4 
Parts. Parts I. and 11., 6d. each ; Part ill., 8d. ; Part iv., lod. 

JUNIOR ENGLISH. EXAMINATION PAPERS. By 

W. Wif-LIAMSON, B.A., Headmaster West Kent Grammar 
School, Brockley. Fcap, tvo. is. \^Junior Examination Series, 

JUNIOR ARITHMETIC EXAMINATION PAPERS. By 
W. S. Beard, Headmaster Modern School, Fareham. Fcap. %vo. 
I^. \Junior Examination Scries. 

THE ACTS OF THE APOSTLES. Edited by A. E. Rubie, 
M.A., Headmaster Royal Naval School, Eltham. Crown 8vo. 2 s. 

• [Methuen's Jun^r School Books. 

THE GOSPEL ACCORDING TO ST. LUKE Edited by 
W. Williamson, B.A., Headmaster of the West* Kent Grammar 
School, Brockley. Crown8vo, is,6d, [Methuen' s Junior School Books, 

A JUNIOR FRENCH GRAMMAR. By L. A. Sornet and 

M. J. Acatos, Modern Language Masters at King Edward's School, 
Birmingham. [Methuen's Junior School Books, 

THE STUDENTS’ PRAYER, BOOK. Part i. Morning 
and Evening Prayer and Litany. Edited by W. H. 
Flecker, M.A., D.C.L., Headmaster of the Dean Close School, 
Cheltenham, Crown 8vo, zs, (id. 
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A JUNIOR CHEMISTRY. By E. A. Tvler, B.A., F.C.S., 

Science Master at Framlingham College. With 73 Illustrations. 
Crown %vo, 2s. 6d» [Meikuen^s Junior School Books. 

JUNIOR ALGEBRA EXAMINATION PAPERS. By W. S. 
Finn', M.A. C rown %vo. is. 

Zhc Xfttlc M\xc for CbilOren 

Edited by E. V. Lucas. 

Illustrated-. Square Fcap. %vo. 2s. 6d. 

Messrs. Methuen are publishing a series of children’s books under 
the above general title. The aim of the editor is to get entertaining or 
exciting stories about normal children, the moral of which is implied 
rather than expressed. The books are reproduced in a somewhat unusual 
form, which has a certain charm of its own. The new volumes are : 

A SCHOOL YEAR. By Netta Syrett. 

THE PEELES AT THE CAPITAL. By T. Hilbert. 

THE TREASURE OF PRI NCEGATE PRIORY. By T. CobI^. 

Fiction 

TEMPORAL POWER : A Study in Supremacy. By Marie 
Corelli. Crown Svo. 6s. 

THE SEA LADY. By H. G. WELLS. Cro7un Svo. 6s. 

A FIVE YEARS’ TRYST AND OTHER STORIES. By Sir 

Walter Besant. Crown Svo. 6s. 

THE HOLE IN THE WALL. By Arthur Morrison, 

Author of ‘ A Child of the Jago,* etc. Crozvn 8z>o. 6s. 

OLIVIA’S SUMMER, By M‘is. M. E, Mann, Author of ‘ The 

Patten Experiment.’ Crown 8vo. 6s. 

A BAYARD FROM BENGAL. By F. An.stey, Author of ‘ Vice 
Versa.’ Illustrated by Bernard Partridge. Crown Svo. y. 6d. 
A VOLUME OF STORIES. By‘Q.’ CrownZvo. 6s. 

THE RIVER. By Eden Phillpotts. Crown 8vo. 6s. 

A ROMAN MYSTERY. By Richard Bagot. Crown Zvo. 6s. 
JAIR THE A*POSTATE. By A. G. Hales. Crown Zvo. 6s. 
FELIX. By R, Hichens, Author of ‘Flames,’ etc. Crown 

8vo. 6s. 

CHILDREN OF THE BUSH. By Harry Lawson. Crown 
Svo. 6j. 

THE FOUNDING OF FQRTUNES. By Jane Barlow 
Author of * Irish Idylls.’ Crown Svo. 6 s. 

THE CREDIT OF THE COUNTY. By W. E. Norris. 
Illustrated by N. Tenison. Crown Svo. 6s. 
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HONEY. By Helen Mathers, Author of ‘ Cornin’ thro’ the 
Rye.’ Crown 6j. 

HOLY .MATRIMONY, By DoIiothea Gerard, Author of 
‘ Lady Baby.’ Crown Svo. 6s. 

MVSS QUILLET. By S. Baring-Gould, Author of ‘Mehalah.’ 

Illustrated by G. Grenville Manton. Crowt^ ^vo. 6sf 
BARBARA’S MONEY. By Adeline Sergeant, Author of 
* The Story of a Penitent Soul.’ Crown 8z/o. 6s. 

JIM TWELVES. By W. F. SHANNON, Author of ‘The Mess 
• Deck.’ Crown Zvo. 

THE ADVENTURES OF SIR JOHN SPARROW. By 
Harold Begbie. Crown 8m 6s. 

THE FATE OF VALSEC. By J. Bloundelle Burton. 
Crown Zvo. 6s. 

PAPA. By Mrs. C. N. Williamson, Author of ‘The Barn- 
stormers. ’ Crown Ziw. 6s. 

MRS. CLYDE. By JULIEN GORDON. Crown 8m 6^. 

TOE BRANDED PRINCE. By Weatherby Chesney, 
Author of * John Topf, Pirate.’ Crown Svo. 6l 
A PRINCESS OF THE HILLS. By Mrs. Burton Harrison. 
Illustrated. Crown 8m 6s. 

THE TWICKENHAM PEERAGE. By Richard Marsh, 
Author of * The Beetle.’ Crown 8m 6s. 

THE PUPPET CROWN. By Harold Macgrath. Illus- 
trated. Crown Zvo. 6s. 

ASTED flRES. By Hume Nisbet. Crown 8m 6s. 

WITPI ESSEX IN IRELAND. By the Hon. Emily Law- 

1>ESS. Cheaper Edition. Crown Zvo. 6s. 

A cheaper edition of a book which won considerable popularity in a more expensive 
form some years ago. ^ 

THE INCA’S TREASURE. By Ernest Glanville. 
Crown Zvo. 3r. (id. 

Ube Itovelfet 

* Messrs. Methuen are issuing under the above generajf^title a Monthly 
Series of Novels by popular authors at the price of Sixpence. Each 
Number is as long as the average Six Shilling Novel. 

No. XXXII. THE KLOOF BRIDE. By Ernest Glanville. 

Ubetbuen’s Slspenng Xtbears 

the mill on the floss. By George Eliot. 

PETER SIMPLE. By Captain Marryat. 

MARY BARTON. By Mrs. Gaskell. 

PRIDE AND PREJUDICE. B? Jane Austen. 
north AND SOUTH. By Mrs. Gaskell. 

JACOB FAITHFUL. By Captain Marryat. 

SHIRLEY. By Charlotte Bronte. 
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Jacob Abbot, the beechnut book, i st. Augustine, the confessions of. 


Edited by E. V. Lucas. Illustrated. 
Square Fcap 8 z/a. 2S, td. 

[Little Blue Books. 

W. F. Adeney, M.A. See Bennett and 
Adeney. 

Aschylua. AGAMEMNON, CHOEPHO- 
ROE, EUMENIDES. Translated by 
I.Ewis Camrdell, LL.D., late Professor of 
Greek at St. Andrews, sr, 

[Classical Translations. 

G. A. Aitken, See Swift. 

William Alexander, D.D., Archbishop of 
Arm.Tgh. THOUGHTS AND COUN- 
SEES OF MANY YEARS. Selected 
from the writings of Archbishop Alex* 
ANDER. Square Pott 8 w. 2j. 6 i. 

St. Anselm, THE DEVOTIONS OF. 
Edited by C. C J. Webb, M.A. Poii Bvo. 
Cloth, 2s, ; leather, 2s. td. net. ' 

[Library of Devotioif 

Aristophanes. THE FROGS. Translated 
into English by E. W, Huntingford, M.A. , 
Professor of Classics in Trinity College, 
Toronto. Crown Bw. 2S. 6 d. 

Aristotle. THE NICOMACHEAN 
ETHICS. Edited, with an Introduction 
and Notes, by John Burnet, M.A., Pro- 
fessor of Greek at St. Andrews, Pemjf 8 z/o. 
15X, net. 

* We have seldom, if ever, seen an edition 
of any classical author in which what is held 
in common with other commentators is .so 
clearly and shortly put, and what is original 
is (with equal brevity) of such value and 
interest. '—Pilot. 

J. B. Atkins. THE RELIEF OF LADY-* 
SMITH. With 16 Plans and Illustrations. 
Third Edition. Crown Zvo. 6 s, 


Newly Tran.slated, with an Introduction 
and Note.s, by C. Bk.g, D.D., late Student 
of Christ Church. Third Edition. Pott 
Bvo, Cloth, 2S ; leather^ 2s, id. net. 

[Library of Devotion. 
* The translation is an excellent pieffe of 
English, «and the introduction is a masterly 
exposition. We augur welk of a scries which 
begins so satisfactorily.’ — Times, 

Jane Austen. PRIDE AND prejl- 
DICE, Edited by E. V, Lucas. Two 
Volumes. Pott Bvo. Each volume, ^ cloth, 
\s. 6 d.; leather, 2S,6d. net, [Little Library. 

NORTHANGER ABBEY. Edited by K. 
V. Lucas. Pott Bvo, Cloth, is. 6d,; leather, 
2S. 6 d. net. [Little Library. 

Constance Bache. BROTHER muse 

CIANS. I Reminiscences of Edward and 
Walter Bache. With 16 Illustrations. 
Crown Zvo. 6r. net. 

"R, S. S. Baden-Powell, Major-General. 
THE DOWNFALL OF PREMPEH. A 
Diary of Life in Ashanti, 1895. With 21 
Illustrations and a Map. Third Edition. 
Large Crown Bvo. 6 s. 

THE MATABELE CAMPAIGN, 3806. 
With nearly 100 Illustrations. Fourth and 
Cheaper Edition, Large Crown Bvo. 6 s. 

Graham Balfour. THE life of 
ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON. Second 
Edition. Two Volumes. Demy Zvo, ssr. 

net. 

‘The biographer has performed his labour 
of love with exemplary skill, with unfailing 
good taste, and with an enthusiastic admira- 
tion for the genius of the writer and a whole- 
souled affection for the man.’— ■ 

Daily Telegraph. 
^ ‘The story has all the charm of a revela- 
tion. It is written with admirable taste and 
simplicity. '—Pall Mall Gaxette. 
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Mr, Balfour has done his work extremely 
well-done it, in fact, as Stevenson himself 
would have wished it done, with care and | 
skill and affectionate appreciation. His ' 
own personal tribute in the last chajJter of 
the second volume is an admirable piece of 
writingf the tribute of a relative and admirer, 
but none the less faithful and discerning.’ — 
4Vestminster Gazette. 

S. Baring-Ooilld, Author of ‘ Mehalah,’ etc. 
THEldFE OF NAPOLEON BONA- 
PARTE. With over 450 Illustrations in 
the Text, and 12 Photogravure Plates. 
Gilfiop. Large quarto. 36r. 

‘The main feature of this gorgeous 
volume is its great wealth of beautiful 
photogravures and finely-executed wood 
engravings, constituting a complete pic- 
torial chronicle of Napoleon I.'s personal 
history ,' — Daily Telegraph. 

THE TRAGEDY OF THE C.ESARS. 
With numerous Illustrations from Busts, 
Clems, Cameos, etc. Fifth Edition. 
Roy<^Zvo. 15J. 

'A most .splendid and fascinating book 
on a subject of undying interest* It is 
brilliantly writtetf, and the illustrations are 
supplied on a scale of profuse magnificence.’ 
—Daily Chronicle. 

A BOOK OF FAIRY TALES. With 
numerous Illustrations and Initial Letters 
by Arthur J. Gaskin. Second Edition. 
Crown Bvo. Buckram, ts. 

OLD ENGLISH FAIRY TALES. With 
numerous Illustrations by F. D. BfiDFORO. 
Second Edition. Cr, Bvo, Buckram. 6i'. 

*A charming volume.’ — Guard/dn. 

THE CROCK OF GOLD. Fairy Stories. 

Crmvn 8 z/< 5 . 6j. 

‘Twelve delightful fairy tales. — Punch. 

THE VICAR OF MORWENSTOW : A 
Biography. A new and Revised Edition. 
With J^ortrait. Crorvn $710. 3^, 6d. 

A completely new edition of the well- 
known biography of R. S. Hawker. 

DARTMOOR: A Descriptive and Historical 
Sketch. With Plans and numerous Illus- 
trations. Crown Bvo. 6s. 

‘ A most delightful guide, companion and 

* iiLstructor.’ — Scotsman. 

THE BOOK OF THE WEST. With 
numerous Illustrations. 'Two volumes. 
Vol. I. Devon. Second Edition. Vol. li. 
Cornwall. Second Edition. Crown Bvo. 
6s, each. 

'Bracing as the air of Dartmoor, the 
legend weird as twilight over Dozmarc Pool, 
they give us a very good idea of this en- 
chanting and beautifuldistrict.’— 
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A BOOK 9F BRITTANY. With numerous 

Illustrations. Crown Bvo. 6s. 

Uniform in scope and size with Mr. 
Baring-Gould’s well-known books on Devon, 
Cornwall, and Dartmoor. 

OLD COUNTRY LIFE. With 67 Illustra- 
tions. Fifth Edition. Large Cr. Bvo. 6f. 

AN OLD ENGLISH HOMK With numer- 
ous Plans and Illustrations. Cr. Bvo. 6s. 

HISTORIC ODDITIES AND STRANGE 
EVENTS. Fifth Edition, Cr. bvo. 6s. 
YORKSHIRE ODDITIES AND 
STRANGE EVENTS. Fifth Edition. 
Crown Bvo. 6s. 

STRANGE SURVIVALS AND SUPER- 
STITIONS. Second Edition. Cr.Bvo. 6s. 
A GARLAND OF COUNTRY SONG; 
English Folk Songs with their Traditional 
Melodies. Collected and arranged by 
S. Baring-Gouli> and H. F. Shbppard. 
Demy i^to. 6r, 

SONGS OF THE WEST: Traditional 
Ballads and Songs of the West of England, 
with their Melodies. Collected by S. 
Baring -Gould, M.A., and H. F. Shep- 
pard, M.A. In 4 Parts. Paris /., //., 
III., 34. each. Fart IV., 54. In One 
Volume, French Morocco, 154, 

‘A rich collection of humour, pathos, 
grace, and poetic Uxity.'— Saturday Review, 

S. E. BaUy. A FRENCH COMMERCIAL 
READER. With Vocabulary. Second 
Edition. Cr<nun Bvo, 24. 

[Commercial Series. 

FRENCH COMMERCIAL CORRE- 
SPONDENCE. With Vocabulary. Third 
Edition- Crown Bvo. 24. 

[Commercial Series. 
Jf GERMAN COMMERCIAL READER, 
with Vocabulary. Crorvn Bvo, 24. 

[Commercial Series. 
GERMAN COMMERCIAL CORRE- 
SPONDENCE. With Vocabulary. Cro7im 
Bvo. 24 . 6d, [Commercial Series. 

W. E. Bames, D.D. ISAIAH. Two 
Volumes, Fcap, Bvo. ss. net each. Vol. i. 
With Map. [Churchman’s Bible. 

Mrs. P. A. Barnett. -A LITTLE BOOK 
OF ENGLISH PROSE. Pott Bvo. 
Cloth, IS. 6d. net ; leather, 6d. net. 

[Little Library. 

R. R. N. Baron, M.A. FRENCH PROSE 
COMPOSITION. Crown Bvo, 24. 6d. 
Key, 34. net. 

H. M. Barron, M.A., Wadham College, 
Oxford. TEXTS FOR SERMONS ON 
VARIOUS OCCASIONS AND SUE- 

i ECTS. With a Preface by Canon Scott 
Lolland. Crown Bvo y. 6d. 


A 2 • 
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C. F. Bastftbld, M.A., Profe.ssor of Econ- 
omics at Trinity College, Dublin. THE 
COMMERCE OF NATIONS. Second 
Edition, Crown Zvo qs. 6d, t 

[Social Questions Series. 
H< M. Batson. See Edwar^ FitzGerald. 

A. Hulme Beaman, pons asinorum ; 
OR, A GUIDE TO BRIDGE. Second 
Edition. Fcap. Bvo. aj. 

A practical guide, with many specimen 
games, to the game of Bridge. 

Peter Beckford. THOUGHTS ON 
hunting. Edited by J. Otho Paget, 

and Illustrated by G. H. Jalland. Demy 
8vo. JOS. 6d. 

William Beckford. the history of 

THE CALIPH VATHEK. Edited by E. 
Denison Ross. Dott 8vo. Cloihy is. (id. 
net; leather^ zs6d. net. [Little Library. 

H. C. Beeching, M.A. See Tennyson. 

Jacob Behmen. THE supersensual 
LIFE. Edited by Bernard Holland. 
Fcap. 8vo. 3J. 6d. 

W. H. Bennett, M.A.. A primer of 

THE BIBLE. Second Edition. Crown 
8vo. 2s, 6d. 

‘The work of an honest, fearless, and 
sound critic, and an excellent guide in a 
small compass to the books of the Bible.' 
— Manchester Guardian. 

W. H. Bennett and W. F. Adeney. A 

BIBLICAL introduction. Crown 
8vo. yr. (id. 

‘ It makes available to the ordinary reader 
the best scholarship of the day in the field 
of Biblical introduction. We know of no 
book which comes into competition with# t.^ 
—Manchester Guardian. 

A. C. Benson, M.A. TIIK LIFE OF 
LORD TENNYSON. With 12 II lustra- 
lions. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, y. 6d. ; Leather, 
45. net, [Little Biographies. 

R. M. Benson. THE WAY OF HOLI- 
NESS: a Devotional Commentary on the 
119th Psalm. Crown 8vo, 5s. 

M. Bidez. See Parmentier. 

C. Bigg, p.D. See St. Augustine, X Kempis, 
and William Law. 

C. R. B. Biggs, B.D. THE EPISTLE TO 
THE PHI LIPPI ANS. Edited by. Fcap. 
8vo. IS. 6d. net. [Churchman's Bible. 

‘ Mr. Biggs’ work is very thorough, aSd 
he has managed to compress a good deal of 
information into a limited space.' 

— Guardian. 


T. Herbert Bindley, B.D. THE OECU- 
MENICAL DOCUMENTS OF THE 
FAITH. With Introductions and Notes. 
Crown 8foo. 6s. 

A historical account of thk Creeds. 

William Blake. See Little Libranr/. 

B. Blaxland, M.A. THE SONG OF 
SONGS. Being Selections from St. 

NARD. Pott8vo, Cloth, 2s,; ^leather, 2s. 
6d.net, [Library of Devotion. 

George Body, D.D. THE SOUL’S PIL- 
GRIMAGE : Devotional Readings from 
his published and unpublished writing.s. 
Selected and arranged by J. H. Burn. 
B.D. Pott 8vo. 2s. 6d. 

A. Boisragon, Captain. THE BENIN 
MASSACRE. Second Edition, Crown 
8vo. 3s. 6d. 

Cardinal Bom. A GUIDE TO ETER- 
NITY. Edited with an Introduction and 
Notes, by J. W. Stanbridge, B.D., late 
Fellow of St. John’s College, Oxford. Pott 
8vo* Cloth, 2S . ; leather, 2s. 6d. net 

[ Library of Demotion. 

F. C. tfoon, B.A. A. COMMERCIAT, 
GEOGRAPHY Ot* FOREIGN 
NATIONS, Crown Sz/o. 2s. 

[Commercial Series. 
George Borrow. LAVENGRO. Edited 
by F. Hindes Groome, Trvo Volumes. 
Pott 8vo. Each volume, cloth, is. 6d. net ; 
leather, 2s. 6d. net. [Little Library. 

J. Ritzema Bos. AGRICULTURAL 
ZOOLOGY. Translated by J, R. Ains- 
worth Davis, M.A. flYith an Introduction 
by Eleanor A. Ormerod, F.E.S. With 
155 Illustrations. Cr. 8vo. 3^. 6d. 

C. G. Botting. B.A. JUNIOR LATIN 
EXAMINATION PAPERS. Fcap. %vo. is. 

[Junior Examination Series. 

E. M. Bowden. THE EXAMPLE OK 
BUDDHA : Being Quotations from 
Buddhist Literature for each Day in the 
Year. Third Editiotu i6mo. 2s. 6d. 

E. Bowmaker. THE HOUSING' OK 
THE WORKING CLASSES. Crown 
8vo. 2s.6d. [Social Questions Series. 

F. 0 . Brabant, M.A. SUSSEX. Illus- 
trated by E. H. New. Pott 8vo. Cloth, « 
3J. ; leather, 31, 6d. net. [Little Guides. 

‘A charming little book ; as full of sound 
information as it is practical in conception.’ 

— A tkenasuin. 

‘Accurate, complete, and agreeably writ- 
ten '—Literature. 

Miss M. Brodrick and Mies Anderson 
Morton. A CONCISE handbook 
OF EGYPTIAN ARCHAEOLOGY. 
With many Illustrations. Crownlvo, is.6d. 
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E. W. Brooks. Sec F. J. Hamilton^ 

0. Browning, M.A. A SHORT HISTORY 
OF MEDIi^VAL ITALY, a.d. 12501530. 
In Two Volumes. Crown Bvo. $s. each. 
VoL. I«i25oi409.— Guclphs and Ghibellines. 
Vot.. II. 1409-1530.— The Age of the Con* 
• dottieri. 


J. BUChaDo See Isaak Walton. 

Miss BuUey. See Lady Dilke, 
jQlm Bunyan. THE PILGRIM’S PRO- 
GRESS. Edited, with an Introduction, 
byC H. Fi'iTH, M.A. With 30 Illustra- 
tions by R. Anning Bell. Cr. ivo. 61. 

' The best " Pilgrim's Progress.’”— 

Educational Times. 


G. J. Burch, M.A., F.R.S. A MANUAL 
OF ELECTRICAL SCIENCE. With 
numerous Illustrations. Crown Zvo. 3^. 

[University Extension Series. 

Gelett Burgess. GOOPS AND HOW to 
BE THEM. With numerous Illustrations. 
Srmll ^to. 6^, 

A. E. Bum, B.Il, Examining Ch*aplain to 
the Bishop of Xichficld. AN INTRO- 
DUCTION TO THE HISTORY OF 
THE CREEDS. DemyZvo. los.td. 

[Handbooks of Theology, 
‘ This book may be expected to hold its 
place as an authority on its subject.’— 
Spectator. 


J, H. Bum, B.D., F.R.S.E. A MANUAL 
OF CONSOLATION FROM THE 
.SAINTS AND I’ATHERS. Tott Zvo. 
Clothf zs . ; leathery zs. (id. net. 

[Library of Devotion. 

Robert Bums. THE poems OF 
ROBERT BURNS. Edited by Andrew 
Lang and W. A. Ckaigie. With Portrait. 
Second Edition. Demy Zvo, gilt top. 6^. 

J. B. Bury. LL.D. See Gibbon. 

Alfred Caldecott, D.D. the PHIL- 
OSOPHY OF RELIGION IN ENG* 
LAND AND AMERICA. Demy 8rw. 
loj. (d. ( Handbooks of Theology. 

‘ Dr. Caldecott treats the subject as we 
have long hoped it would eventually be 
treated.’-— C/t?<n:A Times. 

‘ A lucid and informative account, which 
certainly deserves a place in every philo* 
sophical library.’ — Scotsman. 


D S. CalderwOOd, Headmaster of the Nor- 
mal School, Edinburgh. TEST CARDS 
IN EUCLID AND ALGEBRA. In three 
packets of 40, with Answers, is. each. Or 
in three Books, price zd.^ zd.y and yL 

R. M. and A. J. Carlyle, M.A. BISHOP 

LATIMER. With Portrait. Crown Zvo. 
3 ^’ [Leaders of Religion. 


G. C. Channer and M. E. Roberts. 

LACE-MAKING IN THE MIDLANDS, 
.PAST AND PRESENT. With 16 full* 
page Illustrations. Crown Zvo. zs. 6d. 

‘ An interesting book, illustrated by fasci* 
nating photographs. ’^Speaker. 


Lord Chesterfleld, THE &TTERS OF, 
TO HIS SON. Edited, with an Intro- 
duction, by C. Strachey, and Notes by 
A. Calthrop. Two Volumes. Crown Zvo. 
ts. each. [Methuen’s Standard Library. 


F. W. Christian. THE CAROLINE 
ISLANDS. With many Illustrations and 
Maps. Demy Zvo. izs. (id. net. 


Cicero. DE ORATORE I. Translated by 
E. N. P. Moor, M.A. Crmun Zvo. y. 6d. 

[Classical Translations, 

SELECT ORATIONS (Pro Milone, Pro 
Murena, Philippic H., In Catilinam). Trans- 
lated WH. E. D. Blakiston, M.A., Fellow 
and 'Tutor of Trinity College, Oxford. 
Crown Zvo. 5jr. [Classical Translations. 

DE NATURA DEORUM. Translated 
by F. Brooks, M.A., late Scholar of Balliol 
College, Oxford. Cro^vn Zzw. y. 6d. 

[Classical Translations. 

DE OFFICIIS. Translated by G. B. 
Gardiner, M.A. Crown Zvo. zs. 6d. 

[Classical Translations. 


F. A. Clarke, M.A. BISHOP KEN. With 
PoriraiL Crown Zvo, 3s. (>d. 

[Leaders of Religion. 

E. H. Colbeck, M.D. DISEASES OF THE 
HEART. With numerous Illustrations. 
Demy Zvo, 12s. 

V. ^G. CoUingWOOd, M.A. THE LIFE 
OF JOHN RUSKIN. With Portraits. 
Cheap Edition. Crown Zvo. 6s, 

J. C, Collins, M.A. See Tennyson. 

W. E. Collins, M.A. THE BEGINNINGS 
I OF ENGLISH CHRISTIANITY. With 

Map. Crown Zvo, y. 6d. 

[Churchman’s Library. 
A. M. Cook, M.A. See E. C. Marchant. 

R. w. Cooke-Taylof*. the factory 

SYSTEM. Crown Zvo, 6d, 

[Social Questions Series. 
Marie Corelli. THE PASSING OF THE 
GREAT QUEEN : A Tribute to the Noble 
Life of Victoria Regina. Small \to. is. 

A CHRISTMAS GREETING. Sm.^to. is. 

Rosemary Cotes. DANTE’S GARDEN. 
\Vith a Frontispiece. Second Edition. 
Fcap, Zvo. cloth zs, 6d , ; leather, zs, 6d, 
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Harold Cox, B.A. LAND NATIONAL- 
IZATION. Crown Bvo, 2 s. 

[Social Questions Serie^ 

W. J. Craig. See Shakespeare. 

W, A. Craigie. A PRIMER OF BURNS. 

Crown Zvo, td. 

Mrs. Craik. JOHN HALIFAX, GEN- 
TLEMAN. Edited by Annie Mathe- 
soN. Ttm Volumes, Pott Zvo. Each 
Volume, Cloth, 15. 6d, net ; leather, as. 6d, 
net. [Little Library. 

Richard Crashaw, THE ENGLISH 
I’OEMS OF. Edited by Edward Hut- 
ton. Pott Zvo, Cloth, IS, 6d. net; leather, 
25. 6d, net. [Little Library. 

F. Q. Crawford. See Mary C. Danson 

C. Q. Crump, M.A. See Thomas Ellwood. 

F. H. E. Cunliffe, Fellow of All Souls’ Col- 
Icse, Oxford. THE HISTORY OF THE 
IJOER WAR. With many Illustrations, 
Plans, and Portraits. In a vols, Vol. /., 15J. 

E. L. Cutts, D.D. AUGUSTINE OF 
CANTERBURY. With Portrait. Crown 
Zvo, y.td. [Leaders of Religion. 

The Brothers Dalziel. A RECORD OF 
FIFTY YEARS' WORK. With 150 Illus- 
trations. Large /^io. 21 s. net. 

The record of the work of the celebrated 
Engravers, containing a Gallery of beauti- 
ful Pictures by F. Walker, Sir J. Millais, 
I.ord Leighton^ and other great Artists. 
The book is a history of the finest black-and- 
white work of the nineteenth century. 

‘ The book is abundantly illustrated, and 
shows what wood engraving was at its best.’,, 
—Scotsman. 

‘A store of genial reminiscences. ^ The 
designs of the various masters are exq^uisitely 
engraved. A worthy record of a period that 
is gont.' —Standard, 

a. W. Daniell, M.A, BISHOP WILBER- 
FORCiC With Portrait. Crenvn Zvo. 
3J. 6(/. [Leaders of Religion. 

Mary C. Danson and F. G, Crawford. 

FATHERS IN THE FAITH. SmallZvo, 

IS. td. 

Dante Alighieri. LA COMMEDIA Dl 
DANTE, The Italian Text edited by 
Pauet Toynbee, Litt.D., M.A. Demy Zvo, 
Gilt top. 8s. 6d. Also, Crown Zvo. 6f. 

[Methuen’s Standard Library. 

THE INFERNO OF DANTE. Trans- 
lated by H. F. Cary. Edited by Paget 
Toynbee, Lilt. D., M.A. Pott Zvo. Cloth, 
IS. fid. net ; leather, as. 6d. net. 

[Little Library* 


THE PURGATORIO OF DANTE. 
Translated by H. F. Cary. Edited by 
Paget Toynbee, Litt.D., M.A. Pott ^ 0 . 
Cloth, IS. fid. net; leather, net. 

[Little Library. 

THE PARADISO OF DANTE, r. Trans- 
lated by H. F. Cary, Edited by Paget 
Toynbee, Litt.D., M.A. Post Zvo. ClotJi 
IS. td, net; leather, as. 6d. net. 

[Lit/.^le Library. 

See also Paget Toynbee. 

A. C. Deane. Edited by. A LITTLE 
BOOK OF LIGHT VERSE. PotLZvo. 
Cloth, IS. 6d. net ; leather, as.fd. net 

[Little Library. 

Leon Delbos. THE METRIC SYSTEM. 
Crown Zvo. as. 

A theoretical and practical guide, for use 
in schools and by the general reader. 

Demosthenes : THE olynthiacs 

AND PHILIPPICS. Translated uoon a 
new principle by Otho Holland. Crown 
Zvo. ar. (>d. 

Demosthenes. AGAI NST CONON, \N D 
CALI4CLE.S. Edited with Notes and 
Vocabulary, by F. Darwin Swift, M.A. 
Fcap. ZzfO. as. 

Charles Dickens. 

THE ROCHESTER EDITION. 

Crown Zvo. Each Volume, cloth, 3^. id. 
With Introductions by George Gissing, 
Notes by F. G. Kitton, and Topographical 
Illustrations. 

THE PICKWICK PAPERS. With Illustra- 
'ons by E. H. New. Two Volumes. 

‘As pleasant a cop‘^ as any one could 
Icsire. The notes add much to the value of 
the edition, and Mr. New’s illustrations are 
also historical. The volumes promise well 
for the success of the edition.’-^'w/jma«. 

NICHOLAS NICKLEBY. With Illustra- 
tions by R. J. Williams. Two Volumes. 

BLEAK HOUSE. With Illustrations by 
Beatrice Alcock. 'Two Volumes. 

OLIVER TWIST. With Illustrations I y E. 
H. New. 

THE OLD CURIOSITY SHOP. With 
Illustrations by G. M, Brimelow Tzva 
Volumes. 

BARNABY RUDGE. With Illustrations by 
Beatrice Alcock. Two Volumes. 

G. L Dickinson, M.A., Fellow of King'.s 

College, Cambridge. THE GREEK VIEW 
OF LIFE. Second Edition, Crown Zvo. 
2 S. id. [University Extension Series. 

H. N. Dickson, F.R.S.E., F.R.Met. Soc. 
METEOROLOGY. The Elements of 
Weather and Climate. Illustrated. Crown 
Zvo, 9S,id, [University Extension Seiics. 
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LadyDUke, Miss Bulley, and MlssWMt- 
ley. WOMEN'S WORK. Crtytun Zyo. 
2S. 6 ( 1 , [Social Questions Series. 


W. A. Dtttt. NORFOLK. Illustrated by 
B. C. Boulter. Poti Svo. Cloth^ v. ; 
leather^ 3 f. id. net, [Little Guides. 


P.H.Ditclififlld,M.A.,F.S.A, ENGLISH OUement Edwards. RAILWAY 
VILLAGES. Illustrated. Crown ivo. 6s. , NATIONALIZATION. Crown 87fO. 

‘At book which for its mstructive and ‘ 2S.6d. [Social Questions Series, 

pictorial value should find a place in every j DouglaS Edwards. COMMERCIAL 
, village library, ^ j LAW. Crown %vo. 2 s, [Commercial Series. 
' One of the best books on village anti- 
quities ’.»e have sttn.'-^Outlook. 


THE STORY OF OUR ENGLISH 
TOWNS. With Introduction by 
Augustus Jessop, D.D. Second Edition. 
Crown 8 w. 6 f. 

OLD ENGLISH CUSTOMS: Extant at 
the Present Time. An Account of Local 
Observ.'xnces, Festival Customs, and Ancient 
Ceremonies yet Surviving in Great Britain. 
Crown Bvo. 6s. 

W. M. Dixon, M,A. A PRIMER OF 
TENNYSON. Second Edition, Crown 
Zvo. ss. 6d. 

‘ Much sound and well-expressed criticism. 
T®e bibliography is a boon.’— 

ENGLISH POETRY FROM BtAKE TO 
BROWNING.* Second Edition, Crown 
8z>o, 2 s, 6d, 

[University Extension Series. 
E, Bowden, Litt.D. See Shakespeare. 

J. Bowden, D.D., Lord Bishop of Edin- 
bnnjh. THE WORKMANSHIP OF 
THE PRAYER BOOK; Its Literary 
and Liturgical Aspects. Second Edition. 
Crown Zvo. y, 6d, • 

» {Churchman's Library. 

S. E. Driver., D.D. , Canon of Christ Church, 
Regius Professor of Hebrew inthe University 
of Oxford. SERMONS ON SUBJECTS^ 
CONNECTED WITH THE OLD* 
TESTAMENT. CrownZvo. 6s. 

‘A welcome companion to the author's 
famous “ Introduction. 

S. J. Duncan (Mrs. Cotes), Author of 
‘A Voyage of Consolation.' ON THE 
ftTHER SIDE OF THE LATCH. 
Second Edition, Crown &vo. 6 r. 

J. T. Dunn. D.Sc., and V. A. Mundella. 

GENERAL ELEMENTARY SCIENCE. 
With 1 14 Illustrations. CrownZvo. y. 6d. 

[Methuen's Science Primers. 

The Earl of Durliani. A REPORT ON 
CANADA. With an Introductory Note. 
Demy Zvo, •js, 6d, net. 

A reprint of the celebrated Report which 
Lord Durham made to the British Govern- 
ment on the state of British North America 
in 1839 . It is probably the most important 
utter^ce on British colonial policy ever 
published, 


H. E. Egerton, M.A. A HISTORY OF 
BRITLSH COLONIAL POLICY. Demy 
Zvo. \ 2 s. 6d. 

‘It is a good book, distinguished by 
accuracy in detail, clear arrangement of 
facts, and a broad grasp of principles.'— 
Manchester Guardian. 

Thomas EUwood, THE HISTORY OF 
THE LIFE OF. Edited by C. G. Crump, 
M.A. Crown 8 m 6 r. 

[Methuen’s Standard Library. 

This edition is the only one which con- 
tains the complete book as originally pub- 
lished. It has a long Introduction and many 
Footnotes. 

E. EugeL A HISTORY OF ENGLISH 
LITERATURE: From its Beginning to 
Tennyson. Translated from the German. 
Demy 8 z^<?. ts. 6d. net. 

This is a very complete and convenient 
sketch of the evolution *of our literature from 
early days. The treatment is biographical 
as well as critical, and is rendered more 
interesting by the quotation of characteristic 
passages from the chiefauthors. 

W. H. Fairbrother, M.A. THE PHILO- 
SOPHY OF T. H. GREEN. Second 
Edition. Crown Zvo, y. 6d. 

SUBan Ferrler. MARRIAGE. Edited by 

Miss Goodrich Freer and Lord Idues- 
LEIGH. Two Volumes. Pott Zvo. Each 
volume^ cloth f xf. 6d. net; leather ^ ss. 6d. 
net, [Little Library. 

C.H.Firth.M.A. CROMWELL’S ARMY: 
A History of the English Soldier during the 
Civil Wars, the Commonwealth, and the 
Protectorate. Crown Zvo, is. 6d. 

An elaborate study and description of 
Cromwell’s army by which the victory of 
the Parliament was secured. The ‘ New 
Model* is described in minute detail, and 
the author, who is onelbf the most dis- 
tinguished historians of the day, has made 
great use of unpublished mss. 

0. W. Fisher, M.A. ANNALS OF 
SHREWSBURY SCHOOL. With 
numerous Illustrations. Demy Zvo. los. 6d. 

Edward FitzGerald. THE RUBAIYAT 
OF OMAR KHAYYAM. With a Com- 
mentary by H. M. Batson, and a Biography 
of Omar by E. D. Ross, 6s. 
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E. A. PitsOerald. THE HIGHEST 
ANDES. With 2 Maps, 51 Illustrations, 
13 of which are in Photogravure, and a 
Panorama. Royal %vo. 30J. net. f 

W. Warde Fowler. M.A. See Gilbert 
White. I 

J. F. Fraser.' ROUND the world 
ON A WHEEL. With loo Illustrations. 
Crown ivo. 6j. 

‘ A classic of cycling, graphic and witty.' 
-VorM/tire Post. 

W. FrenclX, M.A., Principal of the Storey 
Institute, Lancaster. PRACTICAL 
CHEMISTRY. Part i. With numerous 
Diagrams. Crown Zvo. rs. (>d. 

[Textbooks of Technology. 

‘ An excellent and eminently practical 
little book.’ — Schoolmaster, 

Ed. von Freudenreicli. dairy 

B.^CTERIOLOGY. A Short Manual for 
the Use of Students. Translated by J. R. 
Ainsworth Davis, M.A. Second Edition. 
Revised. Crown Zvo. 2s. 6 d. 

H. W, Fiaford, M.A. THE EPISTLE 
OF ST. JAMES Edited by. Fcap.Zvo. 
ij. (id. net. [Churchman’s Bible. 

Mrs. Gaskell. CRANFORD. Edited by 
E.V. Lucas. PottZvo. Clotk.ts. 6 d.net; 
leather i 2s. 6 d, net. [Little Library. 

H. B. George, M.A., Fellow of New College, 
Oxford. BATTLES OF ENGLISH 
HISTORY. With numerous Plans, Third 
Edition. Crown Zvo, 6 s. 

‘ Mr. George has undertaken a very useful 
task—that of making^ military affairs in- 
telligible and instructive to non-military 
readers— and has executed it with a large 
measure of success. '—Times, ^ * 

H. de B. GibWns, Litt.D., M.A. in- 
dustry IN ENGLAND: HISTORI- 
CAL OUTUNES. With 5 Maps. Second 
Edition, Demy Zvo, tos. 6 d. 

A COMPANION^ GERMAN GRAMMAR. 
Crown Zvo, is. 6 d. 

THE INDUSTRIAL HISTORY OF ENG- 
LAND. Eighth Edition. Revised. With 
Maps and Plans. C^own Bvo. 31. 

[University Extension Series. 

THE ECONOMICS OF COMMERCE. 

Crown Zvo. is. 6 d. [Commercial ^rics. 
COMMERCIAL EXAMINATION 
PAPERS, Crown Zvo. is. 6 d. 

[Commercial Series. 

BRITISH COMMERCE AND COLONIEJS 
FROM ELIZABETH TO VICTORIA. 
Third Edition. Crown Zvo. os. 

[Commercial Series. 


ENGLISH SOCIAL REFORMERS. 
Second Edition, Crown Zvo. 2s. 6 d. 

[University Extension Series. 

E. de B. Gibbins, D.Litt, M.A., and R. A. 
Hadfleld, of the Hecla Works, Sheffield. 
A SHORTER WORKING DAY! CrcKvn 
Zvo. 2S, 6 d, [Social Questions Series. 

Edward Gibbon. THE DECLINE AND 
FALL OF THE ROMAN •^EMPIRE. 
A New Edition, edited with Notes, 
Appendices, and Maps, by J. B. Buky, 
LL.D., Fellow of Trinity College, Dublin. 
In Seven Volumes. Demy Zvo. Gilt Up. 
8 j. 6 d. each, A Iso. Crown Zvo, 6 s. each. 

‘ At last there is an adequate modern 
edition of Gibbon, . . . The best edition 
the nineteenth century could produce,’— 
Manchester Guardian. 

‘A great piece of editing.'— Academy. 

MEMOIRS OF MY LIFE AND WRIT- 
INGS. By Edward Gibbon. Edited, 
with an Introduction and Notes, Iw G. 
Birkbeck Hill, LLD. Crown Zv(V 6 s. 

‘ An Admirable edition of one of the most 
interesting personal records of a literary life. 
Its notes and its numerous appendices are a 
repertory of almost all that can be known 
about Gihhon.'— Manchester Guardian. 


E. C. S. OibBOn, D.D., Vicar of Leeds. 
THE BOOK OF JOB. With Introduction 
and Notes. Demy Zi'o. 6 s. 

[Oxford Commentaries. 

‘The .publishers are to be congratulated 
on the start the series Has made.'— Times. 

‘Dr. Gibson's work is worthy of a high 
degree of appreciation. To the busy worker 
and the intelliwnt student the commentary 
will be a real noon j and it will, if we are 
not mistakcoj be much in demand. The 
Introduction is almost a model of concise, 
straightforward, prefatory remarks on the 
subject treated. —A thenaum. 


THE XXXIX. ARTICLES OF THE 
CHURCH OF ENGLAND. WitK an 
Introduction. Third and Cheaper Edition 
in One Volume. Demy Zvo. 12s. 6 d. 

[Handbooks of Theology. 

* We welcome with the utmost satisfaction 
a new, cheaper, and more convenient edition 
of Dr. Gibson’s book. It was greatly wanted. 
Dr. Gibson has given theological students 
just what they want, and we should like to 
think that it was in the hands of every 
candidate for orders'— Guardian. 


THE LIFE OF JOHN HOWARD. With 
la Illustrations. Pott Zvo. Cloth, 2s.; 
leather, 34. 6 d. net. [Little Biographies. 
See alio George Herbert. 
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George Oissing. See Dickens. 

A. D. Godley, M.A., Fellow of Magdalen 
College, Oxford. LYRA FRIVOL A. 
Thii^ Edititn. F'cap, 8va. 2X. 6d. 

VERSE^ TO ORDER. Cr. 2s. 6d. net 

Miss GOO(llrlC]l*-Freer. See Susan Ferrier. 

P. Anderson Graham. THE rural 

EXOI)U6. Crown Zvo.^ 2s. 6d. 

[Social Questions Series, 

F. S. Granger, M.A., Litt.D. psych- 

OliOGY. Second Edition, Crown Zvo. 
2s. 6d. [University Extension Series. 

THE SOUL OF A CHRISTIAN. Crown 
Zvo. 6s. 

A book dealing with the evolution of the 
religious life and experiences. 

‘ A remarkable book.' — Glas^otv Herald. 

See also University Extension Series. 

E. M'Queen Gray, german passages 
FOR UNSEEN TRANSLATION. 
Cr<^n Zvo. as. 6d. 

P. Ifc Gray, B.Sc., formerly Lecturer in 
Physics in Mason University College, Bir- 
mingham. THE PRINCIPLES OF 
MAGNETISM AND ELECTRICITY: 
an Elementary Text-Book. With i8i Dia- 
grams. Crown Zvo. y. 6d. 

G. BucMand Green. M. A., Assistant Master 

at Edinburgh Academy, late Fellow of St, 
John’s College, Oxon. NOTES ON 
GREEK AND LATIN SYNTAX. Crmn 
Zvo. 3s, 6d. ^ 

Notes and explanations on the chief diffi- 
culties of Greek and Latin ^yntax, with 
numerous passages for exercise. 

E. T. Green, M,A, THE CHURCH OF^ 
CHRIST. Crown 87^0. 6s. 

[Churchman’s Library. 

R. A. Gregory. THE VAULT OF 
HEAYEN. a Popular Introduction to 
Astronomy, With numerous Illustrations. 
^rotm Zvo. as. 6d. 

[University Extension Series. 

W. Hall Griffin, M.A. selections 
FROM THE EARLY POEMS OF 
ROBERT BROWNING. Edited by. 

» Pott Zz/o. C/etk, IS. 6d, net; leather, 
as. 6d. net. [Little Library.^ 

C. H. Grinling* A HISTORY OF THE 
GREAT NORTHERN RAILWAY, 
1845-05. With Illustrations. Demy Zvo. 
lof. 6d. 

‘ Mr. Grinling has done for a Railway what 
Macaulay did for English History.' — The 
Engineer. 

F. Hindes Groome. See George Borrow. 


M. L. Gwynn. A BIRTHDAY BOOK. 

R^alZvo. xis. 

This is a birthday-book of exceptional 
, dignity, and the extracts have been chosen 
with particular care. 

Stephen Qymi. See Thackeray. 

John HackettJ b.d, a history of 

THE ORTHODOX CftlURCH OF 
CYPRUS. With Maps and Illustrations. 
Demy Zvo. 15s. net. 

A. C. Haddon, Sc.D., F.R.S. HEAD- 
HUNTERS, BLACK, WHITE, AND 
BROWN. With many Illustrations and a 
Map. Demy Zvo. i5f. 

A narrative of adventure and exploration 
in Northern Borneo. It contains much 
matter of the highest scientific interest. 

R. A. Hadfield. See H. dc B. Gibbins. 

R. N. Hall and W. G. Neal. THE 

ANCIENT RUINS OF RHODESIA. 
With numerous Illustrations. Demy Zvo. 
ais, net. 

This book contains descriptions of two 
hundred ruins of temples and forts, and of 
their types and ages of architecture. It 
describes also the Sabaean and Phoenician 
occupations of Rhodesia; King Solomon’s 
gold, ancient burials, ancient gold-mining, 
etc. It is profusely illustrated, and contains 
many maps and plans. 

F. J. Hamilton, D.D., and R W. Brooks. 

ZACllARIAHOF MITYLENE. Trans- 
lated into English. Demy Zvo, \as. 6d.net. 

[Byzantine Texts. 

D. Hannay. A SHORT HISTORY OF 
THE ROYAL NAVY, From Early 
Times to the Present Day. Illustrated. 
Two Volumes. Demy Zvo, js. 6d. each. 
Vol. I. 1200-1688. 

AT. Hare, M.A. THE CONSTRUCTION 
OF LARGE INDUCTION COILS. With 
numerous Diagrams. Demy Zvo, 6s. 

Clifford Harrison. READING AND 
READERS. Fcap, Zvo. as. 6d. 

‘ An extremely sensible little book.’— • 
Manchester Guardian. 
Sven Hedin, Gold Medallist of the Royal 
Gcopaphical Society. THROUGH ASIA. 
With 300 Illustrations from Sketches and 
Photographs by tffe Author, and Maps. 
Tvoo Volumes, RoyalZvim' 36s. net. 

‘One of the greatest books of the kind 
issued during the century. It is impossible 
to give an adequate idea of the richness of 
the contents of this book, or of its abounding 
attractions as a story of travel unsurpassed 
in geographical and human interest. Much 
* of it is a revelation. Altogether the work 
is one which in solidity, novelty, and interest 
must take a first rank among publications 
of i ts class, T intis. 
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T. F. Henderson. A LITTLE BOOK OF 

SCOTTISH VERSE. PottZvo, Cloth, 
\s, 6i. ntt ; Itather, iS. td. net. 

[Little Library. 

See also D. M. Moir. 

w.E. Henley. English lyrics. 

Crown 8w, , Gilt te^. ^s, 6d, 

W.E. Henley and aWMbley. A BOOK 
OF ENGLISH PROSE. Crown 8vo, 
Buckram, gilt top. 6s. 

H. H. Henson, M.A., Fellow of All Souls', 
Oxford, Canon of Westminster. APOS- 
TOLIC CHRISTIANITY : As Illustrated 
by the Epistles of St. Paul to the Corinthians. 
Crown ^vo. 6s. 

LIGHT AND LEAVEN: Historical and 
Social Sermons. Crown Zvo. 6s. 

DISCIPLINE AND LAW. Fcap. Svo. 
2 s. 6d. 

George Herbert. THE TEMPLE. 
Edited, with an Introduction and Notes, 
by E, C. S. Gibson, D.D., Vicar of Leeds. 
Pott Bvo. Cloth, 2S. ; leather, 2 s. 6d. net. 

[Library of Devotion. 
This edition contains Walton’s Life of 
Herbert, and the text is that of the first 
edition. 

Herodotus : EASY SELECTIONS. With 
Vocabulary. By A. C. Liddell, M.A. 
Fcap. Zvo. xs. 6d. 

W. A. S. Hewins, B. A. ENGLISH TRADE 
AND FINANCE IN THE SEVEN- 
TEENTH CENTURY. Crown Zvo. ^ 
[University Extension Series. 

T. Hubert. THE AIR GUN : or, How 
the Mastcrmansand Dobson Major nearly 
lost their Holidays. Illustrated. Squara 
Fcap. Zvo. 2 S. 6d. [Little Blue Bo^rks. 

Clare EQU, Registered Teacher to the City and 
Guilds of London Institute. MILLIN- 
ERY, THEORETICAL, AND PRAC- 
TICAL. With numerous Diagrams. 
Crown ZtfO. 2S. 

[Textbooks of Technology. 

Henry HUl, B.A., Headmaster of the Boy's 
High School, Worcester, Cape Colony. A 
SOUTH AFRICAN ARITHMETIC. 
Crown Zvo. 3X. 6d. 

This book has been specially written for 
use in South African schools. 

O.BirkbeekHm,LL.D. See Gibbon. 

Howard 0,Hmegaa. WITH THE BOER 
FORCES. With 24 Illustrations. Second 
Edition, Crown Zvo, 6s, » 

S. L Hinde. THE FALL OF THE 
CONGO ARABS. With Plans, etc. Eemp 
Zvo. 12 s. 6d. 


L. T. Hobhouee, Fellow of C.C.C., Oxford. 
THE THEOkY OF KNOWLEDGE. 
Demy Zvo. 215 , 

J. A. Hobson, M.A. PR,OBLEMS OF 
POVERTY : An Inquiry into the Indus- 
trial Condition of the Poor, , Fourth 
Edition. Crown Zvo. 2 s. 6d, 

[Social Questions Series and Univeri|j[ty 
Extension Series. 

THE PROBLEM OF THE UNEM- 
PLOYED. Crown Zvo. 2 s. 6d. 

[Social Questions Series. 

T. Hodgkin, D.C.L. GEORGE ^FOX, 
THE QUAKER. With Portrait. Crmm 
Zvo. 3$. 6d. [Leaders of Religion. 

Chester Holcombe. THE REAL CHIN- 
ESE QUESTION. Cr(mn Zvo. 6s. 

‘It is an important addition to the 
materials before the public for forming an 
opinion on a most difficult and pressing pro- 
blem.’ — Times. 

Sir T. H. Holdich, K.C.I.E. ..THE 
INDIAN BORDERLAND: bcin^ a Per- 
sonal Record of Twenty Years. Illustrated. 
Demy Zvo, isr. net « 

‘ Interesting and inspiriting from cover to 
cover, it will assuredly take its place as the 
classical work on the history of the Indian 
frontier, 

Canon Scott Holland. LYRA APOS- 
TOLICA. With an Introduction. Notes 
by H. C. Beeching, M.A. PottZvo. Cloth, 
2S.; leather, 2 s. 6d. net. 

^Library of Devotion. 

0. J. Holyoake. the co-operative 

MOVEMENT TO-DAY. Second Edition. 
Crown Zvo, 2 s. 6d. 

[Social Questions Series. 

Horace: THE ODES AND EPODES. 
Translated by A. Godley, M.A., Fellow of 
Magdalen College, Oxford, Crown Zvo. 

2 S. [Classical Translations. 

E. L, 8. Horsburgh, M.A. WATERM)0: 
a Narrative and Criticism. With Plans. 
Second Edition. Crown Zvo. ss. 

‘A brilliant essay— simple, sound, and 
thorough.— Chronicle, 

THE LIFE OF SAVONAROLA, With • 
Portraits and Illustrations. Fcap, Zvo. 
Cloth, yf, 6d, ; leather, 42. tut. 

[Little Biographies. 

R, F. Horton, D.D. JOHN HOWE. 
With Portrait. Crown Zvo. y. 6d. 

[Leaders of Religion. 
Alexander Hosle. MANCHURIA. With 
Illustrations and a Map. DemyZrvo. xor. 6</. 
net. 
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0. Howell. TRADE UNIONISM-NEW 
AND OLD. Tkira Edition, Crown tvo. 
2S. 6d. [Social Questions Series. 

H. G. Hutchinson. THE GOLFING PIL- 
GRIM 1 Cro^vn 8m 6f. 

A. W. Hutton, M.A. CARDINAL MAN- 
fiNING. With Portrait. Crown 8m y. 
6d, [Leaders of Religion. 

See alsd'TAULER. 

Edward Hutton. See Richard Crashaw. 

R. H. Hutton. CARDINAL NEWMAN. 
With Portrait. Crcnvn i7'o. 3^. 6d. 

[Leaders of Religion. 

W. H. Hutton. M.A. THE LIFE OF SIR 
THOMAS MORE. With Portraits. 
Second Edition, Crorvn 8m 5J. 

WILLIAM LAUD. With Portrait. Second 
Edition. Crmvn 8m y. td, 

[Leaders of Religion. 

Henrik Ibsen. BRAND. A Drama. Trans- 
lated by William Wilson. Third Edition. 
Crhion Bvo. y. 6d. 

Lord Iddesleigh,^ See Susan Ferfler. 

W. R. Inge, M.A., Fellow and Tutor of Hert- 
ford C^lege, Oxford. CHRISTIAN MYS- 
TICISM. The Hampton Lectures for 1699. 
Eenij/ 8m 12J. 6d, net. 

‘ It is fully worthy of the best traditions 
connected with the Barnpton Lectureship.’— 
Record. 

A. D. Innes, M.A. A HISTORY OF THE 
BRITISH IN INDIA. With.Maps and 
Plans. Cro7vn js. 6d. 

‘Written in a vigorous and effective style 
... a thoughtful and impartial account.’ — 
Spectator. 

' Mr. Innes has done a difficult piece of 
work well. He has taken the history into 
his jnind ; given it shape, feature, and 
vitality there ; therefore it comes alive and 
fre.sh from his mind.’— 

S. JuckBOn, M.A. A PRIMER OF BUSI- 

NESS. Third Edition. Crotvn 8m 
xs. (id. [Commercial Series. 

F. Jacob, M.A. JUNIOR FRENCH 
EXAMINATION PAPERS. Fcap. 8m 
u. [Junior Examination Scries. 

J. Stephen Jeans. TRUSTS, POOLS, 
AND CORNERS. CroTonBvo, as.Cd. 

[Social Questions Seiies. 

R. L. Jefferson. A NEW RIDE TO 
KHIVA. Illustrated. Crown 8m 6f. 

E. Jenks, M.A., Professor of Law at Uni- 
versity College, Liverpool. ENGLISH 
LOCAL GOVERNMENT. Croxon Bvo. 
is, (id. [University Extension Series. 

A 


C. 8. Jerram, M.A. Sec Pascal 

Au^stus Jessopp.D.D. JOHN DONNE. 
With Portrait. Crown Zvo. 3f. 6d. 

[Leaders of Religion. 

F. B. Jevons, jM.A., Litt.D., Principal of 
Hatfield Hall, Durham. EVOLUTION. 
Crown Bvo. 3J. 'V. [Churemnan’s Library. 

AN INTRODUCTION TO THE 
HISTORY OF RELIGION. Second 
Edition. Demy Bt'o. tos. 6d, 

[Handbooks of Theology. 

‘ The merit of this book lies in the penetra- 
tion, the singular acuteness and force of the 
author’s judgment. He is at once critical 
and luminous, at once just and suggestive. 
A comprehensive and thorough book.’— - 
Birmingham Post. 

Sir H. H. Johnston, K.C.B. BRITISH 
CENTRAL AFRICA. With nearly 200 
IIlu.strations and Six Maps. Second 
Edition. Crown A,to, i8j. net. 

H. Jones. A GUIDE TO PROFESSIONS 
AND BUSINESS. Crmvn 8m _ ir. (d. 

[Commercial Series. 

F. W. Joyce, M.A. THE LIFE OF SIR 
FREDERICK GORE OUSELEY. y.(d. 

Lady Julian of Norwich. REVELA- 
TIONS OF DIVINE LOVE. Edited by 
Grace Wakrack. CV<?7t/« 8m 6r. 

A partially modernised version, from tlie 
M.s. in the British Museum of a book which 
Dr, Dalgairns terms ‘ One of the most 
remarkable books of the Middle Ages.' Mr. 
Inge in his Barnpton Lectures on Christian 
My.sticism c.olls it ‘The beautiful but little 
known Kez>elations' 

, M. Kaufmann. socialism and 

^MODERN THOUGHT. Croxvn 8m. 
7s. (id. [Social Questions Series. 

J. F. Keating, D.D. THE AGAPE AND 
THE EUCHARIST. Crown 8m. y. (d. 

John Keble. THE CHRISTIAN YEAR. 
With an Introduction and Notes by W. 
Lock, D.D., Warden of Keble College. 
Illustrated by R. Anning Bell. Second 
Edition, Ecap, Zvo. y. 6d; padded 
morocco^ 5r. i 

‘ The present edition is a^Wbtated with all 
the care and insight to be expected from 
Dr. Lock.’— CKartf/aM. 

LYRA INNOCENTIUM. Edited, with 
Introduction and Notes, by Walter Lock, 
D.D., Warden of Keble College, Oxford. 
Pott 8m. Cloth^ 2S , ; ten then, as. 6d. net. 

* {Library of Devotion. 

* This sweet and fragrant book has never 
been published more attractively.'— 

Academy. 

3 * 
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THE CHRISTIAN YEAR. With Intro* 
duction and Notes by Walter Lock, 
D.D.j Warden of Keble College. Second 
jEdiiion, FottZvo* Clotkt2s.; leetihet^ ts. 
net* [ Library of Devotion. 

Thomaa k Kempla. T{IE IMITATION 
OF CHRIST. With an Introduction by 
Dean F/krar. IlW'strated by C. M. 
Gere. Second Edition, heap. 8t/<?. 31. (id. 
net I padded tnorocco, 5s. 

I Amongst all the innumerable English 
editions of the “Imitation," there can have 
been few which were prettier than this one, 
printed in strong and hand.some type, with 
all the glory of red initials.’— 

Herald. 

THE IMITATION OF CHRI.ST. A Re- 
vised Translation by C. Bigg, D.D., Canon 
of Christ Church. With an Introduction. 
Crown Zvo. 3^. (>d. 

A new edition, carefully revised and set 
in large type, of Dr. Bigg’s well-known 
version. 

‘Dignified, harmonious, and scholarly.* 
'—Church Keideiv, 

THE IMITATION OF CHRIST. A Re- 
vised Translation, with an Introduction by 
C. BtGG, D. D., late Student of Christ 
Church. Second Edition. PottZvo. Cloihy 
2S. ; leather^ zj. td. net. 

[Library of Devotion. 

A practically new translation of this book 
which the reader has, almost for the fir.st 
time, exactly in the shape in which it left 
the hands of the author. 

James Houghton Kemiedy, D.D., Assist- 
ant Lecturer in Divinity in the University 
of Dublin. ST. PAUL’S SECOND 
AND THIRD EPISTLES TO THE 
CORINTHIANS. With Introduction, “ 
Dissertations and Notes. Croxvn Zvo. 

C. W. Kifftmina , M.A. THE CHEM- 
ISTRY OF LIFE AND HEALTH. ; 
Illustrated. Cr<nvn Zvo, 2s. 6d. ' 

[University Extension Series. 

A. W. Kinglake. EOTHEN. With an ; 
Introduction and Notes. Pott Zvo. Cloth, 
IS. 6d. nett leather, 2s. 6d. net. j 

[Little Library. | 

Rudyard Kipling.* barrack -ROOM : 

BALLADS. "Jird Thousand, Crown Zvo, 
6s . ; leather, 6i. net. 

* Mr. Kipling’s verse is strong, vivid, full 
of chatacter. . . . Unmistakable genius 
rin^ in every line.’ — Times. 

* The ballads teem with imagination, they 
palpitate with emotion. We read them w^h 
laughter and tears : the metres throb in our 
pulses, the cunningly ordered words tingle 
with life; and if this be not poetry, what 
is ? '—Pall Mall Gazette, 


THE SEVEN SEAS. 62nd Thousand, 
Crown Zvo, Buckram, gilt top, 6s. i 
leather, 6s. net. 

‘ The Empire has fourvd a singer ; it is 
no depreciation of the songs to say that 
state.stnen may have, one way other, to 
take account of them.*'— 

Manchester Guardian, 

F. Q. Kitton. See Dickens. 

W. J. EnOZ liittlO. See St. FAncis de Sales. 
Charles Lamb, THE essays of elia. 

With over 100 Illustrations by A. Garth 
Jones, and an Introduction by E. V. •Luc as. 
Demy Zvo. lor. 6d. 

*Tlus edition is in many respects of 
peculiw beauty.’— Z)a<7y Chronicle, 

'It is in every way an admirable edition 
and the illustrations are delightful.'— 

Literature. 

ELIA, AND THE LAST ESSAYS OF 
ELIA. Edited by E. V, Lucas. Pott Zvo. 
Cloth, IS. 6d. net ; leather, 2s. 6d. net. 

f Little Library. 
THE KING AND OTEEN OF HEARTS ; 
An 1805 Book for Children. Illustrated by 
William Mulreauy.^ A new edition, in 
facsimile, edited by E. *V. Lucas, is. 6d. 

This little book is a literary curiosity, and 
has been di'^covered and identified as the 
work of Ch.nrles Lamb by E. V. Lucas. 

It is an exact facsimile of the original 
edition, which was illustrated by Mulrcady. 

Professor Lambros. E C T H E S I S 
CHRONICA. Edited by. Demy Zz>o. 
7s. 6d. net. [Byraniine Texts. 

Stanley' Lane-Poole.#i THE LIFE OF 
SIR HAPRY PARKES. a New and 
Cheape^ Edition. Crown Zvo. 6s, 

A HISTORY OF EGYPT IN THE 
MIDDLE AGES. Fully Illustrated. 
Crown Zvo. 6s. 

F. Langbridge, M.A. BALLADS OF THE 
BRAVE : Poems of Chivalry, Enterprise, 
Courage, and Constancy. Second Edition. 
Crosm Zvo. zs, 6d. 

‘The book is full of splendid thiiuss.'— 
World. 

William Law. A SERIOUS CALL TO A 
DEVOUT AND HOLY LIFE. Edited, 
with an Introduction, by C. Bigg, D.D., 
late Student of Christ Church. Pott Zvo. 
Cloth, 2s. ; leather, as. 6d, net, • 

[Library of Devotion. 
This is a reprint, word for word and line 
for line, of the Editio Princeps. 

a. B. uyard. the life of mrs. 

LYNN LINTON. Illustrated. Demy 
Zvo, 12S. 6d. 

‘ Mrs. Lynn Linton is here presented to 
us in all her moods. She lives in the book ; 
she is presented to us so that we really 
know Literature. 
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Captain Melville Lee. A HISTORY OF 
POLICE IN ENGLAND, Crtmn Zvo. 
7X. 6d, 

' A learned book, comprising many curious 
details interest the general reader as well 
as the student who will consult it for exact 
jUformation. '—Daily News. 

‘ The book rests on accurate research and 
gives a va.lt array of facts and statistics.’— 
Glasgow Herald. 

V. B. Lewes, M.A. AIR AND WATER. 
Illufilraicd. Crown 870. 7s, 6d. 

[University Extension Series, 

Walter Lock, D.D., Warden of Keble Col- 
lege. ST. PAUL, THE MASTER- 
BUILDER. CrcnvnZvo. 3s. U 

See also Keble and Oxford Commentaries. 

JOHN KEBLE. With Portrait. Crmm 
Bvo, 3s, 6d. [Leaders of Religion. 

£. V. fiiUCaS. See Jane Austen and Mrs. 
Ga.skell and Charles Lamb. 

0 

Lucian. SIX lilALOGUES (Nigrinus, 
Icuro-Menippus, The Cock, The .Ship, llie 
Parasite, The Lover of Falsehood). Tran.s- 
lated by S. T. Irwin, M.A., As.sistant 
Master at Clifton ; late Scholar of Exeter 
College, Oxford. Cro^vn 8vo. 3^. (id. 

[Classical Translation-s. 

L. W. Lyde, M.A. A COMMERCIAL 
GEOGRAPHY OK THE BRlTilSH EM- 
PIRE. ihirdEMtion. Crown 8vo. 7S, 
[Commycial Serie.s. 

Hon, Mrs. Lyttelton, women and 

THEIR \^RK. Cr(nuH8vc. 2s. td. 

‘ Thoughtful, interesting, practical.’— 

Guardian. 

‘ The book is full of .sound precept given 
with sympathy and 'wiC— Pilot. 

J. E,B.M‘Allen, M.A. THE PRINCIPLES 
OF BOOKKEICPING BY DOUBLE 
ENTRY. Crrnm Bvo. ar. 

[Commercial Series. 

F. MacCunn. JOHN KNOX. With Por- 

* trait. Crown 8vo. 3s. (>d, 

[Leaders of Religion. 

A. M. Mackay. THE CHURCHMAN’S 
INTRODUCTION TO THE OLD 
TESTAMENT. Crmun 8vo. 3s. 6d. 

[Churchman’s Library. 

‘The book throughout is frank and 
courageous.’— Herald, 

Laurie Magnus, M.A. A PRIMER OF 
WORDSWORTH. Crown 8vo. 2s, 6d. 


J P. Mahany, Litt.D. A HISTORY OF 
THE EGYPT OF THE PTOLEMIES, 
^ully Illustrated. CrownZvo. 6s. 

F. W. Maitland, LL.D., Downing Professor 
of the Laws of England in the University of 
Cambridge. OANON LAW IN ENG- 
LAND. Iloyal8^o. 7s.6ds 

H. E. Malden, M.A. ENGLISH RE- 
CORDS. A Companion to the History of 
England. Crown 8vo. 3s. 6d, 

THE ENGT.LSH CITIZEN: HIS RIGHTS 
AND DUTIES. Crown 8vo. is. 6d. 

E. C. Marchant. M. A. , Fellow of Peterhousc, 
Cambridge, and Assistant Ma' ter at St, Paul’s 
.School. A GREEK A 1 STHOLOGY. 
Crown Bvo. 3s. 6d. 

E. C. Marchant, M.A., and A. M. Cook, 

M.A. PAS.SACULS FOR UNSEEN 
TRANSLATION. Croivn Bvo. 3s. 6d. 

‘We know no book of this class better 
fitted for use in the higher forms of schools.’ 
—Guardian. 

J. E, Man*, F.R.S., Fellow of St. John’s 
College. Cambridge. THE SCIENllKIC 
STUDY OF SCENERY. Illustrated. 
Croivn Bt'O. 6s. 

‘A volume, moderate in size and readable 
in style, which will be acceptable alike to 
the student of geology and geography, and 
to the tourist.’ — Athenaum. 

A. J. Mason,. THOM A S CRANMER. 
With Portrait. Cro^vn Bz'O, 3s. 6d, 

[Leaders of Religion. 

George Massee. THE EVOLUTION OF 
PLANT LIFE: Lower Forms. With 
llustrations. Croiun Bt'o. as. 6d. 

[University Extension Series. 

C. F. 0 . Masterman, M.A. TENNYSON 
AS A RELIGIOUS TEACHER. Crown 
Bvo, 6s. 

'A thoughtful and penetrating apprecia- 
tion, full of interest and suggestion.' — 
Jf ‘orld. ^ 

Annie Matheson. See Mrs. Craik. 

Emma S. Mellows. A SHORT STORY 
OF ENGLISH LITERATURE. Crown 
Bvo. 3J. 6d. 

‘A lucid and well-arranged account of 
the growth of English literature .’ — Pall 
Mall Gazette. 

L. a Miall, F.R.S, See Gilbert White. 

E.’b. Miohell. THE ART AND PRAC- 
TICE OF HAWKING. With 3 Photo- 
gravures by G. E. Lodge, and other 
lUustration.s. Dtmy Bvo. xos. 6a, 

I 
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J.O. Millais. THE LIFE AND LETTERS 
OF SIR JOHN EVERETT MILLAIS, 
President of the Royal Academy. With 319 
Illustrations, of which 9 are Photograv»re. 
2 vo/s, RoyalZvo, 20s.net. 

‘ This splendid work.' — World. 

' Of such absorbing interest is it, of such 
completeness in scope |*id beauty. Special 
tribute must be paid to the extraordinary 
completeness of the illustrations.'— Gra/Awr. 

J. G. Milne, M.A. A HISTORY OF 
ROMAN EGYPT. Fully Illustrated. 
Cro7vn Bvo. 6s. 


P. Chalmers Mitchell, M.A. OUTLINES 
OF BIOLOGY, Illustrated, Second 
Edition. Crenvn Bvo. 6s. 

A text • Book designed to cover the 
Schedule issued by the Royal College of 
Physicians and Surgeons. 

D. M. Moir. MANSIEWAUCH. Edited 
by T. F. Henuerson. Pott Bvo. Cloth. 
ij. 6d. net ; leather., 2s. 6d. net. 

[Little Library. 

H. E. Moore. BACK TO THE LAND: 
An Inquiiy into the cure for Rural Depopu* 
lation. Crown Bvo. 2s. 6d. 

[Social Questions Series. 

W. R. MorfLU, Oriel College, Oxford. A 
HISTORY OF RUSSIA FROM PETER 
THE GREAT TO ALEXANDER II. 
With Maps and Plans. Cr07vn Bvo. js. td. 

This history, is founded on a study 
of original documents, and though neces- 
sarily brief, is the most comprehensive 
narrative in existence. Considerable atten- 
tion has been paid to the social and literary 
development of the country, and the recent 
expansion of Russia in Asia. 

R. J. Morich, late of Clifton College.*' 
GERMAN EXAMINATION PAPI^<S 
IN MISCELLANEOUS GRAMMAR 
AND IDIOMS. Fifth Edition. Crown 
Bvo, 3f. 6d. 

[School Examination Series. 

A Key, issued to Tutors and Private 
Students only, to be had on .application 
to the Publishers. Second Edition. 
Crown Bvo, 6 j. net. 

Miss Anderson Moerton. Sec Mi.ss Brod- 
rick. 


H. C. 0. Moule, D.D. CHARLES 
SIAIEON. With Portrait. Crenon Bvo. 
y. 6d, [Leaders of Religion. 

M. M. Pattison Muir, M..\. THE 
CHEMISTRY OF FIRE. The Ele- 
mentary Principles of Chemistry. Ill^t-s- 
trated. Crown Bvo. ax. 6d. 

[University Extension Series, 

V.A.Mlindella,M.A. See J.T. Dunn. 


W. G. Neal. See R. N. Hall. 

H. W. Nevlnson. LADYSMITH: The 
Diary of a Siege. With 16 Illustrations and 
a Plan. Second Edition. mCroxun Bvo. 6s. 

James Northcote, R A., THE CONVER- 
SATIONS OF, AND JAME^ WARD. 
Edited by Ernest Fletcher. With many 
Portraits. Demy 8r’ir. lox. 6d. • 

‘Mr Fletchers book will range and rank 
with Hazlitt's.’— 

‘ Every reader, with any taste for art, will 
find the book engrossing. — Yorkshire Post, 

A. H. Norway, Author of ‘ Highways ^nd Ey- 
w.ays in Devon and Cornwall.’ NAPLES \ 
PAST AND PRESENT. With 40 Illus- 
trations by A. G. Fekard. Crown Bvo. 6s. 

Standish O’Grady. THE STORY OF 
IRELAND. CrorunBvo, 2s. 6d, 

Mrs. Oliphant. THOMAS CHALMERS. 
With Portrait. Crown Bvo. 3X. 6d. 

[Leaders of Religion. 

C. W. Oman, M A., Fellow of All Souls’, 
Oxford. A HISTORY OF THf ART 
OF WAR. Vol. II.: The Middle Ages, 
from the Fourth to the |'ourteenth Century. 
Illustrated. Demy Bvo. 21s. 

‘ The whole art of war in its historic evolu- 
tion has never been treated on such an 
ample and comprehensive scale, and we 
question if any recent contribution to the 
exact history of the world has possessed 
more enduring va.\at.'— Daily Chronicle. 

Prince Henri of Orleans. FROM TON 
KIN HO INDIA, Translated by Hamlev 
Bent, M.A. With »3o Illustrations and a 
Map. Crown 4/r>, gilt top. ssx. 

R, L. Ottley, M.A., late Fellow of Magdalen 
College, Oxon., and Principal of Pusey 
House. THE DOCTRINE OF THE 
INCARNATION. Second and cheaper 
Edition. Demy Bvo. 1 2s. 6d. 

[Handbooks of Theology. 

‘ A clear and remarkably full account of 
the main currents of speculation. Scholarly 
precision , . . genuine tolerance .* . . 
intense interest In his subject— are Mr. 
Ottley 's mtnis.'— Guardian. 

LANCELOT ANDRE WES. With Por- 
trait. Crenvn Bvo. 3X. 6d. 

[Leaders of Religion,# 

J. H. Overton, M.A. JOHN Wesley. 
With Portrait. Crotvn Bvo. 3X. 6d. 

[Leaders of Religion. 

M. N. Oxford, of Guy’s Hospital. A 
HANDBOOK OF NURSING. Croion 
Bvo, 3X. 6d. 

‘ The most useful work of the kind that 
we have seen. A most valuable and prac- 
tical manual.'— J/<i«cAxx/<rr Guardian, 
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w. C. C. Pakes. THE SCIENCE OF 
HYGIENE. With numerous Illustrations. 
DemyZvo. 15J, 

‘A thoroughgoing working text-book of 
its subject, practic.Tl and well-stocked.’— 
Scotstmn. 

Prof. L4on Parmentier and M. Bidez. 

^VAGRIUS, Edited by. Dfmy 
JOS. (>d. n^t. [ Byzantine Texts. 

H. W. FauL See Laurence Sterne. 

E. H. Pearce, M.A. THE ANNALS OF 
CHillST’S HOSPITAL. With many 
Illustrations. Demy 8vo. js, 6d, 

‘A well-written, copious, authentic his- 
tory.’— Times. 

R. £. Peary, Gold Medallist of the Royal 
Geographical Society. NORTHWAKJ* 
OVER THE GR EAT ICE. With over 8.so 
Illustrations. 2 voh. Royal 8vo. 32s. net. 

‘His book will take its place among the 
permanent literature of Arctic exploration.’ 
— Times. 

Sidll% Peel, late Fellow of Trinity College, 
Oxford, and Secretary to the Royal Com- 
mission on the Incensing Laws. PRACTI- 
CAL LICENSING REFORM. Second 
Edition, Crown Zvo. is, (>d, 

M. Perugini. SELECTIONS FROM 
WILLIAM BLAKE. Foil Zvo. Cloth, 
IS. 6d. net; leather, zs. td. net. 

[Little Library. 

J. P. Peters, n.i). the old testa- 
ment AND THE NEW ^HOLAR- 
SHIP. Cro^vn 890. 6s, 

[Churchman’s Library. 

‘ Every page reveals wide reading, used 
with sound and scholarly judgment.’ 

— Manchcu ter i iuardian 9 

W.M.Plinder8 Petrie. D.C.L., IX. D., Pro- 
fessor of Egyptology at University College. 
A HISTORY OF EGYPT, from the i 
Earliest Time.s to the Present Dav. 
Fully Illustrated, /n six Zfolumes. Crown 
tvo, 6s. each. 

' A history written in the spirit of scientific 
precision so worthily represented by Dr. 
Petrie and his school cannot but promote 
sound and accurate study, and supply a 
vacant place in the English literature of 
Egyptology. T itnes. 

VoL. I. Prehistoric Times to XVIth 
Dynasty. Fourth Edition. 

V0L.11. The XVIIth ano XVIIIth Dy- 
nasties. Third Edition, 

VoL. IV. The Egyi-t of the Ptolemies. 
J. P. Mahaffy, Litt.D. 

VOL. V. Roman Egypt. J. G. Milne, M.A. 

VoL. vr. Egypt in the Middle Ages. 
Stanley Lane-Poole, M.A. 


f 

RELIGION AND CONSCIENCE IN 
ANCIENT EGYPT. Fully Illustrated. 
Crown 2s. 6d, 

S\flRlA AND EGYPT, FROM THE TELL 
EL AMARNA TABLETS. Crown Zvo. 

2S. 6d, 

EGYPTIAN TaIeS. Illustrated by Trist- 
ram Ellis. In "Mvo Voluntfi. Crown Zw. 
3J. 6 d. each. 

EGYPTIAN DECORATIVE ART. With 

120 Illustrations. Crown 8r'<7. 3?. 6 d. 

‘ In these lectures he displays rare .skill 
in elucidating the development of decora- 
tive art in Egypt.'— r/ww. 

PhUip Pienaar. WITH STEYN AND 
DE WET. Second Editiofi, Crozun Br/ti. 
3 J. 6 d. 

A narrative of the adventures of a Boer 
telegraphist of the Orange Free State 
during the war. 

Plautus. THE CAPTIVE Edited, with 
an Introduction, Textual Notes, and a Com- 
mentary, by W. M. Lindsay, Fellow of 
Jesus College, Oxford. Demy Zvo. los, 64 , 
net. 

For this edition all the import.nnt M.ss. 
have been re-collated. An appendix deals 
with the accentual clement in early Latin 
verse. The Commentary is very full. 

‘A work of great erudition .and fine scholar- 
ship.' — Scotsman. 

THE CAPTIVI. Adapted for Lower Forms, 
by J. H. Frfese, M.A., late Fellow of St. 
John’s, Cambridge, is, 6d. 

J. T. Plowden-Wardlaw, B.A., King’s 
College, Cambridge. EXAMINATION 
PAPERS IN ENGLISH HISTORY. 
Crozvn ZzfO. 2s. 6d. 

^ [School Examination Series. 

M. C. Potter, M.A., F.L.S. A TEXT- 

BOOK OF AGRICULTURAL BOTANY’. 
Illustrated. 2nd Edition. Crosvn Zt^o. 

4^. 6 d. [University Extension Series. 

L. L. Price, M.A., Fellow of Oriel College, 
Oxon. A HISTORY OF ENGLISH 
POLITICAL ECONOMY. Thi?d 
Edition, Crmvn Zvo, 2f. 6 d. 

[University Eixtension Series. 

“Q.;» THE GOLD^ POMP. A Proces- 
sion of English I.yrics. Arranged by A, T. 
Quiller Couch. Crown Zvo. Buckram. 
6 s. 

R. B. Rackham, M.A. THE ACTS OF 
THE APOSTLES. With Introduction 
and Notes. Demy Zvo. las. 6 d. 

• [Oxford Commentarie.s. 

‘A really helpful book. Both introduction 
and commentary are marked by common 
sense and adequate knowledge. '—Guardian^ 
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B, W. Randolph, D.D., Principal of the ' 
Theological College, Ely. THE PSALMS 
OF DAVID. With an Introduction and 
Notes. Pott Zvo. C.loth^ 2s,; leai^, 
as. 6rf. mt, [Library of Devotion. 

A devotional and practic-al edition of the 
Prayer Book version of the Psalms. 

Hastings RaAOdall, M. A., FellowandTutor 
of New College, Oxford. DOCTRINE 
AND DEVELOPMENT. Crown Zvo. 6s. 

W. Reason, M.A. UNIVERSITY AND 
SOCIAL SETTLEMENTS. Otnon Zyo. 
2j. 6 d. [Social Questions Series. 

Charles Richardson. THE ENGLISH 
TURF. With numerous Illustrations and 
Plans. Demjt Zvo. iss. 

' From its sensible introduction to its very 
complex index, this is about the best book 
that we are likely for some time to .see 
upon the subject with which it deals.’ — 
A/AeutTUM. 

11 . £. Roberts. See C. C. Channer. 

A. Robertson, D.D., Principal of King’s 
College, London. REGNUM DEI. The 
Bampton Lectures of 1901. Demy Zvo. 
las. 6d. net, 

‘A notable volume. Its chief value and 
interest is in its historic treatment of its 
great Daily News. 

‘ It is altogether a solid piece of work and 
a valuable contribution to the history of 
Christian thought. '—.Scotsman, 

SirG. S. Robertson, K.CS.I. CHITRAL : 
The Story of a Minor Siege. With numer- 
ous Illustration.s, Map and Plans. Second 
Edition. Demy Zvo. 10s. 6d. 

‘A book which the Elizabethans would 
have thought wonderful. More thrilling, 
more piquant, and more human than aify 
TLCfvtX.'— Newcastle Chronicle. 

J. w. Robertson-Scott. the people 

OF CHINA. With a Map. C7‘orvn Zvo. 

3S.6d. 

A. W, Robinson, Vicar of All Hallows, 
Barking. THE EPISTLE TO THE 
GALATIANS. Explained. Fcap. Zvo. 
IS. 6d. net. [Churchman’s Bible. 

‘The most attraedve, sensible, and in- 
structive manual for people at large, which 
we have ever Church Gasette. 

CeciliaRobinson. THE MINISTRY of 
DEACONESSES. With an Introduction 
by the Lord Bishop of Winchester. Crosvn 
Ivo. 3s. 6d. 

a RodweU, B.A. NEW TESTAMEN'? 
GREEK. A Course for Be^nners. With 
a Prefocc by Walter Lock, D.D,, Warden 
of K^la College. Fcap. Zvo. 3s. 6d. 


Edward Rose. THE ROSE READER. 
With numerous Illustrations. Crown Zvo. 
2S. 6d. Also in 4 Parts. Parts I. and II, 
6d. each ; Part III, Zd . ; Pfirt IV. loi. 

A reader on a new and original plan. 

The distinciive feature of this Wok is the 
entire avoid.ince of irregularly-spelt words 
until the pupil has thoroughly mastd^ul 
the principle of reading, and learned Us 
enjoyment. The reading of connected sen- 
tences begins from the first page, before the 
entire alphabet is introduced. 

£. Denison Ross, M.A. See W. Beckford, 
A. W. Kinglakc, and F. H. Skrine. 

A. E. Ruble, M.A., Head Master of the 
Royal Naval School, Eltham. THE GOS- 
PEL ACCORDING TO ST. MARK. 
Edited by. With three Maps. Crown Zvo. 
IS. 6d. [Methuen’s Junior School Books. 

W. Clark Russell. THE LIFE OF 
ADMIRAL LORD CULLINGWOOD. 
With Illustrations by F. Brangwvn. Fourth 
Edition. Crown Zvo. 6f. 0 

‘ A book which we should like to see in 
the hands of every boy Jn the country.'— 
St. James's Gazette. 

Viscount St. Cyres. THE LIFE OF 
FRAN90IS DE FENELON. Illus- 
trated. * Demy Zvo. tor. 6d, 

‘ A work of high historical and lively in 
—Outlook. ^ 

‘ A most interesting life of a most interest*, 
ing personage. > * 

‘ We h^ye in this admirable volume a most 
valuable addition to owr historical portrait 
gallery.’— News, 

St. Francis de Sales. ON THE LOVE 
OF GOD. Edited by W. J. Knox-Littlk, 
M.A. Pott Zvo. Clorh, as. ; leather^ 
'is.6d.net. [Library of Devotion. 

J. Sargeaunt, M.A. ANNALS OF WEST- 
MINSTER SCHOOL. With numerous 
Illustrations. Demy Zvo. ys. 6d. 

a Sathas. THE HISTORY 6F 
PSELLUS. Demy Zvo. net. 

[Byzantine Texts, 

H. 0 . Seeley, F.R.S. DRAGONS OF THE 
AIR. With many Illustrations. Crown 
Zvo. 6s, 

A popular history of the most remarkable 
flying animals which ever lived. Their rela- 
tions to mammals, birds, and reptiles, living 
and extinct, are shown by an original series 
of iIlustration.s. The scattered remains pre- 
served in Europe and the United States have 
been put together accurately to show the 
varied forms of the animals. The book is a 
natural history of these extinct animals 
which flew by means of a single finger. 
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V. p. Sells, M.A. THE MECHANICS 
OF DAILY LIFE, lllustrattd. Crown 
Zvo. 2 s. 6d. [UiiiversUy Extension Series. 

Edmtmd Selous. TOMMY SMITH’S 
ANIMALS. Illustrated by G. W. Ord. 
Second Edition. Erafi. Bvo. as. 6d. 

• ' A quaint, fascinating little book ; a nur* 
sery chssic.’-'A thenorum. 

(k 

Williajn Shakespeaxe. 

'J’HE ARDEN EDITION. 

‘ Jjo edition of Shakespeare is likely to 
prove more attractive and satisfactory than 
this one. It is beautifully printed and paged 
and handsomely and simply bound.’ — 

St. James's Gazette. 

Demy 8m sr. td. each volume. General 
Editor, W. J. Craig. An Edition of 
Shakespeare in single Play.s. Edited with 
a full Introduction, Textual Notes, and 
a Commentary at the foot of the page. The 
firs^, volumes are 

HAMLET. Edited by Edward j[)owDEN, 
Litt.D. • 

ROMEO AND JULIET. Edited by 
Edward Dowdkn, Litt.D. 

KING LEAR. Edited by W. J. Craig. 

JULIUS CAESAR. Edited by M. Mac- i 
WILLAN, M.A. 

THE ’I'EMPEST. Edited by Morton 
Luce. • 

A. BUarp. VICTORIAN POETS. Cr<nvn 
8m 2J. td. [University Extension Series. 

J. 8. Skedlock. THE PIANOFORTE^ 

SONATA: Its Origin and Development. 
Crown Bvo, y. 

* This work should be in the possession of 
every musician and amateur. A concise 
and lucid history and a very valuable work 
fiir rtkrtnet.' —Athenaum. 

Arthur Sherwell, M.A. LIFE IN west 
I vONDON. Third Edition. Cro^vnZyo. 
2J. td. [Social Questions Series. 

• P. H. Bkrine and E. D. Bobs. THE 

HEART OF ASIA. With Maps and 
many Illustrations by Vkrestchacin. 
Large Crown Bvo. sos, 6d. net. 

‘ This volume will form a landmark in our 
knowledge of Central Asia. . . . Illuminat- 
ing and convincing.’— 

Evau Bma^ M.A. the earth. An 

Introduction to Physiography. Illustrated. 
Croion Bvo. 9s, 6d. 

[University Extension Series. 


23 


Nowell C. Smith, Fellow of New College, 
Oxford. SELECTIONS FROM 
WORDSWORTH. Pott Bvo. Cloth, 
tr. 6d. net; leather, as. 6d. net, 

[Little Library. 

Sophocles. ELECTRA AND AJAX, 
’franslated by^. 1). A. Morshead, M.A,, 
Assistant Master iit Winche^er. as, 6d. 

[Classical Translations. 

R. Southey. ENGLISH SEAMEN 

(Howard, Clifford, Hawkins, Drake, Caven- 
dish). Edited, with an Introduction, by 
David Hannav. Second Edition, Crown 
Bvo. 6s. 

‘ A brave, inspiriting ho6)e.‘Slack and 
White. 

C, H. Spence, M.A,, Clifton College. HIS- 
TORY AND GEOGRAPHY EXAM- 
INATION PAPERS. Second Edition, 
Crown Bvo. as, 6d. _ • 

[School Examination Scries. 

' W. A. Spooner, M. A. , Fellowof New College, 

I Oxford. BISHOP BUTLER. WithPor- 
I trait. CroavH 35. 6d. 
j [Leaders of Religion. 

J. W. Stanbridge, B.D., Rector of Bainton, 
Canon of York, and sometime Fellow of St. 
John’s College, Oxford. A BOOK OF 
blCVOTIONS. Pott Bvo. Cloth, as.; 
leather, 2 j. 6d. net. [Library of Devotion, 

‘ It is probably the best book of its kind. 
It deserves high commendation.’— CAwrM 
Gazette. 

See also Cardinal Bona. 

‘Staucliff.’ GOLF DO’S AND DONT’S. 
FcaJ. 8m \s. 

A. M. M. Stedman, M.A. 

INl'iTA LATINA; Easy Lessons on Ele- 
%)entary Accidence, Fifth Edition. FcaJ. 
Bvo. js. 

FIRST LATI N LESSONS. Sixth Edition. 
Crmvn Bvo. as. 

FIRST LATIN READER. With Notes 
adapted to the Shorter Latin Primer and 
Vocabulary. P'ifth Edition revised. iBmo, 
IS. 6d. ' 

EASY SELECTIONS FROM CAESAR. 
Part I. The Helvetian Wa|i, Second Edi- 
tion. iBsno. IS. * 

EASY SELECTIONS FROM LIVY. Part i. 
The Kings of Rome. Second Edi- 

tioH, IS, 6d. 

EASY LATIN PASS.\GES FOR UNSEEN 
TRANSLATION. Eighth Edition. 
• Fcap. 8m u. 6d. 

EXEMPLA LATINA. First Lessons in 
Latin Accidence. With Vocabulary. Crown 
Bvo, IS. 
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EASY LATIN EXERCISES ON THE 
SYNTAX OF THE SHORTER AND 
REVISED LATIN PRIMER. With 
Vocabulary. Eighth and Cheaper Edition, 
re-written. Crown &7.'0. is. td. Key 
3 i. net. Original Edition, is. f>d, 

THE LATIN COMPOUjJd SENTENCE : 
Rules ancf Exercises^ ^ Second Edition. 
Crown Bvo. ir. 6d, With Vocabulary, as. 

NOTANDA gUAEDAM : Miscellaneous 
Latin Exercises on Common Rules and 
Idioms. Fourth Edition. Fcap.%vo. is. (id. 
With Vocabulary, is. Key, is. net. 

LATIN VOCABULARIES FOR REPETI- 
TION : Arranged according to Subjects. 
Tenth Edition. Fcap. %vo. xs. 6d. 

A VOCABULARY OF LATIN IDIOMS. 

iZnio. Second Edition, is. 

, STEPS TO GREEK. Second Edition, re- 
vised. iZmo. IS. 

A SHORTER GREEK PRIMER. Crown 

ivo, IS. 6d. 

EASY GREEK EXERCISES. By C. G. 
Botting, B.A. Crown Bvo. is. 

EASY GREEK PASSAGES FOR UNSEEN 
TRAN SLATION. Third Edition^ revised. 
Fcap. ivo. IS, 6d. 

GREEK VOCABULARIES FOR REPETI- 
TION. Arranged according to Subjects. 
Third Edition. Fcap. $7'o. ix. 6d. 

GREEK TESTAMENT SELECTIONS. 
For the use of Schools, With Introduction, 
Notes, and Vocabulary. Third Edition. 
Fcap. Bvo. IS. 6d. 

STEPS TO FRENCH. Fi/th Edition, 
litno. Zd. 

FIRST FRENCH LESSONS. Fi/th Edi- 
tion, revised. Crown Zi^o. is. 

EASY FRENCH PASSAGES FOR UN- 
SEEN TRANSLATION. Fourth Edi- 
tion, revised. Fcap. Zvo. j.r. 6d. 

EASY FRENCH EXERCISES ON ELE- 
MENTARY S YN TAX. With Vocabulary. 
Second Edition. Crown Zvo. is. 6d. Key. 
y, net. 

FRENCH VOCABULARIES FOR RE- 
PETITION : Arranged according to Sub- 
jects. Tenth Edition, Fcap, Zvo. is. 

FRENCH EXAMINATION PAPERS IN 
MISCELLANEOUS GRAMMAR AND 
IDIOMS. Eleventh Edition. Crown Zvo. 
as. 6d. [School Examination Series. 

A Key, issued to Tutors and Private 
Students only, to be had on application 
to the Publishers. Fi/th Edition. 
Crown Zvo. net. 


GENERAL KNOWLEDGE EXAMINA- 
TION PAPERS. Third Edition. Crown 
Zvo. as. 6d. [School Examination Series. 

Key (Second Edition) ^s&utd as above. 

7 f. net. 

GREEK EXAMINATION PAPERS IN 
MISCELLANEOUS GRAMMAR AND 
IDIOMS. Sixth Edition. Crcnvn Bw. 
as. 6d. [School Exam^ation Series, 

Key (Second Edition) issued as above. 

6s. net. 

LATIN EXAMINATION PAPERS IN 
MISCELLANEOUS GRAMMAR AND 
IDIOMS. Tenth Edition. Croivn Bju 
as. 6d. [School Examination Series. 

Key (Fourth Edition) issued as above. 

6s. net. 

R. Elliott Steel. M.A., F.C.S. THE 
WORLD OF SCIENCE. Including 
Chemistry, Heat, Light, Sound, Magnetism, 
Electricity, Botany, Zoology, Physiology, 
Astronomy, and Geology. 147 Illustrations. 
Second Edition. Croivn Zvo. is, 6 

PHYSICS EXAMINATION PAPERS. 

Croivn Zvo. IS. od. 

[School Examination Series, 

C. Stephenson, of the Technical College, 
Bradford, and F. Stlddards, of the York- 
shire College, Leeds. ORNAMENTAL 
DESIGN FOR WOVEN FABRICS. 
Eewjf Zvo. Second Edition, )s. 6d. 

J. Stephenson, M.A. THE CHIEF 
TRUTHS OF THE CHRISTIAN 
FAlTHl Crown Zvo^ y. 6d. 

An attempt to present in clear and popular 
form the main truths of the Faith. The 
book is intended for lay workers in the 
Church, for educated pareuts and for 
teachers generally. 

Laurence Sterne. A SENTIMENTAL 
JOURNEY. Edited by H. W. Paul. 
Fott Zvo. Cloth, If. (di, net; leather, 
IS. 6d. net. [Little Library. 

W. Sterry, M.A. ANNALS OF EKIN 
COLLEGE. With numerous Illustrations. 
Demy Zvo. •js. 6d. 

R. L Stevenson, the letters of 

ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON TO 
HIS FAMILY AND FRIENDS.* 
Selected and Edited, with Notes and Intro- 
ductions, by Sidney Colvin. Sixth ar.d 
Cheaper Edition. Croivn Zvo. i 2 f. 

Library Edition. Demy Zvo. avols. a^s.net. 

‘Irresistible in their raciness, their variety, 
their animation ... of extraordinary 
fascination, A delightful inheritance, the 
truest record of a “richly compounded 
spirit '■ that the literature of our time has 
preserved , T ivies. 
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VAILIMA LETTERS. With an Etched 
Portrait by William Strang. Third 
Edition, Crown Buckram. 6 x. 

THE LIFE OF R. L. STEVENSON. See 
G. Balfour, 

R D. Stdno, M,A.. late Assistant Master at 
Eton. SELECTIONS FROM THE 
TOYSSEY. Fcap.lvo, is,6d. 

Charles Strachey. See Chesterfield. 

Pl W. Streane, D.D. ECCLESIASTES. 
Explained. Ecaj>. 8vo. is. 6d. rut. 

• [Churchman's Bible. 

‘Scholarly, suggestive, and particularly 
interesting. Bookman, 

Clement E, StrettoxL A HISTORY OF 
THE MIDLAND RAILWAY. With 
numerous Illustrations. DemyZvo. lOLS.td. 

H. Stroud, D.Sc., M.A., Professor of Physics 
in the Durham College of Science, New- 
castlc-on-Tyne. PRACTICAL PHYSICS. 
Fully Illustrated. Crown 8vo. v* 6d. 

[Textbooks of T echnology. 

F. Sliddards. See C. Stephenson. 

Jonathan SwifU THE JOUrJtal TO 
STELLA. Edited by G. A. Aitken. 
Crown 8x/o, 6s. 

[Methuen's Standard Library. 
J. R Symes, M.A. THE French! 

REVOLUTION. Crown 8vo. as, 6d. 

[University Sixtension Series. 

Tacitus. AGRICOLA. With Introduction, 
Notes, Map, etc. By R. F. Davis, M.A., 
late Assistant Master at Wcymdhth College. 
Crown 8vo. as. 

GERMANIA. By the same Editor. Cr<nvn 
8vo. as. 

AGRICOLAAND GERMANIA. Translated 
by R. B. Townshend, late Scholar of 
Trinity College, Cambridge. Cro 7 vn %vo. 
6d. [Classical Translations. 


J.TaUler. THE INNER WAY. Being 
JThirty-six Sermons for Festivals by John 
Tauler. Edited, with an Introduction. 
ByA.W. Hutton, M.A. PottZvo. Cloth, 
as, ; leather, as. 6d. rut. 

[Library of Devotion. 

• R L. Taunton. A HISTORY OF THE 
JESUITS IN ENGLAND. With Illus- 
trations. X>emy Zvo. ais. net. 

*A history of permanent value, which 
covers ground never properly investigated 
before, and is replete with the results of 
original research. A most interesting and 
careful book.'— 

W-A. COMMERCIAL 
ARITHMETIC. Third Edition. Crown 
8 w. XI, 6d. [Commercial Series. 


T. M. Taylor, M.A., Fellovrof GiNivTlleand 
Caius College, Cambridge. A CONS'TI- 
TUTIONAL AND POLITICAL HIS- 
JfORY OF ROME. Crown Svo. js, 6d, 
*We fully recognise the value of this 
carefully written work, and admire especially 
the fairness an# sobriety of his judgment and 
the human interest with wych he has in- 
spired a subject %hich in some hands be- 
comes a mere series of cold abstractions. It 
is a work that will be stimulating to the 
student of Roman history. '—A ihencenm. 

Alfred, Lord Tennyson. THE early 
POEMS OF. Edited, with Notes and an 
Introduction, by J. Churton Collins, 
M.A. Crown 8vo. 6s. 

[Methuen’s Standard Library. 
Also with lo Illustrations m Photogravure 
by W. E. F. Britten. DentyZvo. ios.6d. 

An elaborate edition of the celebrated 
volume which was published in its final an£> 
definitive form in 1853 . This edition con- 
tains a long Introduction and copious Notes, 
textual and explanatory. It also' contains 
in an Appendix all the Poems which Tenny- 
son afterwards omitted. 

MAUD. Edited by Eluabeth Words- 
worth. Pott Zvo. Cloth, If. 6d. net; 
leather, 2 f, 6d. net. [Little Library. 

IN MEMORIAM. Edited, with an Intro- 
duction and Notes, by H. C. Beeching, 
M.A. Pott Zvo. Cloth, If. 6d. net; 
leather, as. 6d. net. [Little Library. 

THE EARLY POEMS OF. Edited by J. 
C. Collins, M.A. PottZvo, Cloth, xs.6d. 
net; leather, as. 6d. net. [Little Library. 

THE PRINCESS. Edited by Elizabeth 
Wordsworth. Pott Zvo. Cloth, if. 6d. 
net; leather, as. 6d. net. [Little Library. 

Altee Terton. LIGHTS AND SHADOWS 
IN A HOSPITAL. Crown Zvo. 31 , 6d. 

W. BL Thackeray, vanity fair. 

With an Introduction by S. Gwynn. Three 
V oluntes, Pott Zvo. Each volume, cloth, 
IS. 6d. net; leather, ai. id. neU 

[Little Library. 

PENDENNIS. Edited by S. Gwynn. 
Three Volumes. PottZvo, Each volume, 
cloth, XX. 6d. net ; lefther, as. 6d. rut. 

^'1 {Little Library. 
F. W. Theobald, M.A. INSECT LIFE. 
Illustrated^ Crown Zvo. ax. 6d. 

'' [University Extension Series. 

A. H. Thompson. CAMBRIDGE AND 
ITS COLLEGES. Illustrated by E. H. 
New. Pott Zvo. Cloth, 31.; leather, 

• 31 , 6d. net. [Little Guides. 

‘ It is brightly written and learned, and 
is Just such a book as a cultured visitor 
needs. '—Scotsman, 



26 


Messrs. MEXHUfeN’s Catalogue 


Paget Toynbee, LUt.D., M.A. See Dante. 

DANTE STUDIES AND RESEARCHES. 
Deiny 8w. xw. td, net, 

THE LIFE OF DANTE ALIGHI^I. 
With la Illustrations. Second Edition. 
Fcap, &V0. Cloth, y. 6d.; leather, 4f, 
net. [tittle Biographies. 

Herbert Trencli. DF?iRDRE WED : and 
Other Poems. Crown Zvo. sr. 

PblUp Trevor (Dux). THE LIGHTER 
SIDE OF CRICKET. Cro7vn Zvo. 6s. 

‘A wholly entertaining hook.'— GloLsrow 
Herald. 

‘ The most welcome book on our national 
game published for County Gentle- 

man. 1 

G. E. Troutbeck. WESTMINSTER 
ABBEY, Illustrated by F. D. Bedford. 

. Pott Zvo. Cloth, 3^. ; leather, y. 6d. net. 

[Little Guides. 

‘A delightful miniature hand-book.’ — 
Glasgow Herald, 

‘ In comeliness, and perhaps in complete- 
ness, this work must take the first place.’— 
Academy. 

‘ A really first-rate guide-book.’— 

Literature. 

Gertrude TuckweU. THE STATE AND 
ITS CHILDREN. Crown Zvo, 2S, 6d, 
[Social Questions Series. 

Louisa Twining. WORKHOUSES AND 
PAUPERISM. Crown Zvo. as, 6d. 

[Social Questions Series. 

G. W. Wade, D.D. OLD TESTAMENT 
HISTORY. With Maps. Crown Zvo. 6f. 

‘Careful, scholarly, embodying the best 
results of modem criticism, and written 
with great lucidity.'— .fijcawmen 

Izaak Walton, the LIVES OF donate, 
WOTTON, HOOKER, HERBERT and 
SANDERSON. With an Introduction by 
Verno’ Blackburn, and a Portrait. 3f. 6 d. 

THE COMPLEAT ANGLER. Edited by 
J. Buchan. Pott Zvo. Cloth, is. 6d. net ; 
leather, as. 6d. net, [Little Library. 

Grace Warrack* See Lady Julian of Nor- 
wich. <. 

liXrB. Alfred Waterbouse. A LITTLE 
BOOK OF LIFE AND DEATH. Edited 
by. Pott Zvo, Cloth, is, 6eL net; leather, 
as. 6d. net. [Little Library. 

O . C. J. Webb, M.A, See St. Anselm. 

P. 0. Webber. CARPENTRY AND 
JOINERY, With many Illustrations. 
Second E^Uon. Crown Zevo. 3s, 6d, 

*Ab admirable elementary text-book on 
the subject.— Builder. 


Sidney H. Wells. PRACTICAL ME- 
CHANICS. With 75 Illustrations and 
Diagrams. Second Edition. Crown Zvo, 
jjr, [Textbooks of Technology. 

J. Wells, M.A. , Fellow and Tutor of Wadham 
College. OXFORD AND .OXFORD 
LIFE. By Members of the University. 
Third Edition. Crown Zvo, 3s. 6d. 0 

A SHORT HISTORY OF RQME, Third 
Edition. With 3 Maps. Cr. Zvo. 3J. 6d. 

This book is intended for the Middle and 
Upper Forms of Public Schools and for 
Pass Students at the Universities. Tt con- 
tains copious Tables, etc. 

‘ An original work written on an original 
plan, and with uncommon freshness and 
vigour . '—Speaker, 

OXFORD AND ITS COLLEGES. Illus- 
trated by E. H. New. Fourth Edition. 
Pott Zvo. Cloth, y.; leather, 3s. 6d. net. 

[Little Guides. 

•An admirable and accurate little treat- 
ise, attractively illustrated.’— 

F. Weaten, M.A., Curate of St. Matthews, 
Westminster. THE HOLY SACRIFICE. 
Pott Zvo. 6d, net. 

Helen C. Wetmore. THE LAST OF THE 
GREAT SCOUTS (‘ Buffalo Bill ’). With 
Illustrations. Demy Zvo. 6s, 

‘ A narrative of one of the most attractive 
figures in the public Daily Chronicle. 

C. Wbibley. See Henley and Whibley. 

L. Whibley, M.A., Fellow of Pembroke 
College, Cambridge. GREEK OLIGAR- 
CHIES v THEIR ORGANISATION 
AND CHARACTER. CrownZvo, 6s. 

G. H. Whitaker, M.A. THE EPISTLE 

OF ST. PAUL THE APOSTLE TO 
THE EPHESIANS. Edited by. Fcap. 
Zvo. is. 6d. net, [Churchman's Bible. 

Gilbert White. THE NATURAL HIS- 
TORY OF SELBORNE. Edited by 
L. C. Miall, F.R.S., assisted by* W, 
Wards Fowler, M.A. Croton Zvo. 6s. 

[Methuen’s Standard Library. 

E. E Whitfield- PRECIS WRITING 
AND OFFICE CORRESPONDENCE. 
Crown Zvo. as. [Commercial Series.# 

COMMERCIAL EDUCATION IN 
THEORY AND PRACTICE, Croxon 
Zvo, ss. 

An introduction to Methuen's Commercial 
Series treating the question of Commercial 
Education fully from both the point of view 
of the teacher and of the parent, 

[Commercial Series. 

MlBSWhitiey. See Lady Dilke. 
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W. H. WllklnB, B.A. THE ALIEN 
INVASION. Cronun i,vo, ax. fid. 

[Social Questions Senes. 

J. Frome WiUcinsou, M.A. MUTUAL 
THRIFT. Crown Zvo.^ ax. (d. 

[Social Questions Series. 

w. WiUiamBoxL THE British gar. 

l^NER. Illustrated. DemyZvo. xos.fid. 
W.WmiamBOlLB.A. JUNIOR ENGLISH 
EXAMINATION PAPERS.. Fcaf. 8w. 
IX. [Junior Examination Series. 

A JUNIOR ENGLISH GRAMMAR. With 
numerous piissages for parsing and analysis, 
.and a chapter on Essay Writing. Crown 
Bvo. as. [Methuen's Junior School Books. 

A CLASS-BOOK OF DICTATION 
PASSAGES. Fifth Edition, Crown %vo, 
IX. 6d, [Methuen's Junior School Books. 

EASY DICTATION AND SPELLING. 
Fcap. ivo. IS, 

E, M. Wilmot-Buxton. THE MAKERS 
OF EUROPE. Crown 8vo. y. 6d. 

A Text-book of European History for 
l^iddle Forms. 

Richard Wilton, M.A., Canon if York. 
LYRA PAST014AL1S : Songs of Nature, 
Church, and Home. ^ Pott Bvo. as, 6d. 

A volume of devotional poems. 

S. E. Wlnholt, M.A., Assistant Master in 
Christ’s Hospital. EXERCISES IN 1 
LATIN ACCIDENCE. Crown Zvo, xs. 
6d. 

An elementary book adapted for Lower 
Forms to accompany the Shorter Latin 
Primer. • 

B. C. A. Windlo, P.R.S., D.Sc. SHAKE. 
SPEARE'S COUNTRY, lljustrated by 
E, H. New. Second Edition, Pott Svo. 
doth, y,; leather^ y, 6d, net. 

[Little Guides.* 


' One of the most charming guide books. 
Both for the library and as a travelling 
companion the book is equally choice and 
SfTviceable. '—Academy. 

THE MALVERN COUNTRY. Illustrated 
by E, H. New. Pott Zvo. Cloihy 3X. ; 
leather ^ y. 6d. 9tet, [Little Guides. 

Canon WinterhotMain, m.a.Tb.Sc., ll.b. 
THE KINGDOM OF HEAVEN HERE 
AND HEREAFTER. Crown Zvo. y. 6d. 

[Churchman's Library. 

J. A. E. Wood. HOW TO MAKE A 
DRESS. Illustrated. Second Edition, 
Crown Zvo, xs. td. 

[Text Books of Technology. 

Elizabeth Wordsworth. Ste Tennyson. 

Arthur Wright, M.A., Fellow of Queen’s 
College, Cambridge. SOME NEW 
TESTAMENT PROBLEMS. Crenvn^ 
Zvo, 6s. [Churchman’s Library. 

Sophie Wright. GERMAN VOCABU- 
LARIES FOR REPETITION. Fca/^. 
Zvo. xs, 6d. 

A. B. Wylde. MODERN ABYSSINIA. 
With a Map and a Portrait. Demy Zvo. 
15X. net. 

G. Wyndham, M.P. THE POEMS OF 
WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE. With an 
Introduction and Notes. Demy Zvo, Buck' 
ram, gilt top. lox. 6d, 

‘We have no hesitation in describing Mr. 
George Wyndham’s ^ introduction as a 
masterly piece of criticism, and all who love 
our Elizabethan literature will find a very 
garden of delight in Spectator. 

W. B. Yeats. AN ANTHOLOGY OF 
IRISH VERSE. Revised and Enlarged 
Edition. Crown Zvo. y, 6d, 
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Crown Svo. 6s. 


MEMOIRS OP MY Life and writings. By 
Edward Cibboo. Edited by G. Birkbeck Hill. 
ISL.D. 

The dhcunh and Fall of the Roman 
Emfire. Edited by J. B. Bury. LL.D. /n 
Seven Volumes. Also, Dtmy 8 vo. Gilt toy. 
6x. ()d. each. 


The Natural History op selborne, Dy 
• Gilbert White. Edited by L. C. Miall. F.R.S., 
Assisted by W. Warde Fowler, M.A. 

The History op the Life of Thomas Ell- 
wood. Edited by C, C. Crump, M.A. 


La Commedia Di Dante Alighieri. The Italian 
Text Edited by Paget Toynbee, Lltt.D., M.A. 
Also, Demy ^vo. Gilt top, b. 6«/.| 

THE Early Poems OF Alfred. Loro Tennyson. 
Edited by J. Cburton Collins, M.A. 

THE Journal to Stella. By Jonathan Swift. 
EditedbyG. A. Aitken! ' 

The Letters of lord'Chesterfield to his 
Son. Edited by C. Strachey, and Notes by A. 
Calthrop. Tv)o Volumes, 


asssantine Eeita. 


Edited by J. B. BURY. M.A., Litt.D. 


Zacuariah op Mitylene. Translated by F. J. 
Hamilton, D.D., and E. W. Brooks. Demy Bvo. 
X3X. fA, net. 

Evaorius. Edited by Uoa Farneatler and M. 
Bides. Dernytvo. ws.id.net. 


'Air History op Psellus. Edited by C. Satbas. 
Demy Bvo. xss. net. 

ECTHBSts Chronica. Edited by Profetior Lamb- 
roi, Dtmy Bvo. is,t>d.ntt. 
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JSbc Xittle Xfbrars 

With Introductions, Notes, and Photogravure Frontispieces, 

PoU 8w. Pach Volume,^ cloth^ ij. ^d. net ; leather ^ 2s. 6d. net. 

‘ Altogether good to look upon, and to haadW-^uitaei. 

‘ A perfect series.* — Pt'/ot. 

‘ It IS dhflcult tocwiceive more attractive volumes.’— .S';?. J antes* s Gazette. 

‘ Very delicious little books. ' — Literature, ^ 

' Delightful editions.’— 


Vanity Fair, By W. M. Thackeray. Edited by 

S. Ovtyan. Three Volumes, 

Tendennis. By W. M. Thackeray. Edited by S. 
Gwyiiii. Three yolumes. 

John Halifax, Gentleman. By Mrs. Cralk. 

Edited by Anaie Mavheson. Two yohemes. 

PRIDE AND PRkjUDICE. By Jane Austen. Edited 
by E. V. Lucas. 1 wo yolumes, 

Northancer Abbey. By Jane Austen. Edited 
by £. V. Lucas. 

THE PRINCESS. By Alfred, Lord Tennyson. Edited 
by Elizabeth Wordsworth. 

Maud. By Alfred, Lord Tennyson. Edited by 
Elizabeth Wordsworth. 

In MemORIAW. By Alfred, Lord Tennyson. Edited 
by H, C, Beeching, M.A. 

THE Early Poems of Alfred, Lord Tennyson. 
Edited by J. C. Collins, M.A, 

A LITTLE BOOK OF ENGLISH LYRICS. With 
Notes. 

THE Inferno of Dantf.. Translated by H. F. 

Cary. Edited by Paget Toynbee, LituD., M.A. 
THE PURGATORIO OF'Dante. Translated by H. 
F. Cary. Edited by Paget Toynbee, Litt.D., M.A. 

The Paradiso of Dante. Translated by H. F. 

Cary. Edited by Paget Toynbee, Lttt.D., M.A. 

A LITTLE book of SCOTTISH VERSE, Edited by 

T. F. Henderson, 

A Little BOOK OF Light verse. Edited by A. 
C. Deane. 




Selections from Wordsworth. Edited by 
Nowell C. Smith. ^ 

THE English poems of Richard crashaw. 

Edited by Edward Hutton. 

Selections from W^illiam Blake, Edited by 
M. PeruginL 

Eothen. By A. W. Kinglakft. With an Introduction 
and Notes. 

Cranford. By Mrs. GaskelL Edited by E. 
Lucas. 

A Little Book of English Prose. Edited by 
Mrs. P. A. Barnett. 

LAVKNGRO. By George Borrow. Edited by F. 
Hindes Groome. Two yolumes, 

THE History of the Cai.iph vathek. By 
WlUiain Beckford. Edited by E. Denison Ross. 
THE COMPLEAT ANGLEk. By Izaak Walton. 
Edited by J. Buchan. 

Marriage. By Susan Ferrier, Edited by Miss 
Goodrick • Freer and Lord Iddcsleigh. Two 
Volumes, 

SELECTIONS FROM THE EARLY POEMS OF R ODERT 
Browning. Edited by W. Hall Griffin, M.A. 
ELIA, AND THE LAST ESSAYS OF ELIA. By Charles 
Lamb. Edited by £. V, Lucas. 

A Sentimental Journey. By Laurence Sterne. 
Edited by H. W. Paul, v 

A Little Book of Life and Death. Edited by 
Mrs. Alfred Waterhouse. 

Mansie Wauch. By D, M. Molr. Edited by T. 
t F. Henderson. 


Zbc Xittle (Suites 


Pott SvOf clothf y.; leather^ 6i/, net. 


Oxford and its Colleges. By J, WeUs, M.A. 

Illustrated by E. H. New. Fourth Edition. 
Cambridge and its Colleges. By A. Hamilton 
Thompson. Illustrated by E. K. New. 

THE MALVERN COUNTRY. By B, C. A. Windle, 
D.Sc., F.R.S. lUustrated by E. H. New. 


SHAKESPEARE'S COUNTRY. By B. C. A. Algncllft, 
D.Sc.,F.K.S. Illustrated by li. 11. New. Heconii 
Edition, 

Sussex. By F. c. Brabant, M.A. Illustrated by E, 
H. New. 

WESTMINSTER ABBEY. By G. E. Troulbcck. 

Illustrated by F. D. Bedford. 

Norfolk. By W. A. Dutt. Illustrated by B. C# 
Boulter. 


Xittle 

Fcap, Sv0. Each volume^ clothe y. 6r/. ; leather^ 4 f, net. 

The life of Dantb Alighieri. By Paget The Life ©p John Howard. By E. C. S. Gibson, 
Toynbee, Litt.D., M.A. With la Illustrations. D.D„ Vicar of Leeds. With la Illustrations. 
Second Edition. 

THE LtPU OF Savonarola. By E. L. S. Hors- The Life of Lord Tbnmyson. By a. C. Benson, 
burgh, M.A. With Portraits and Illustrations, M.A. With la IlluatratioBs, 
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Ube Xittle SSIue JSocfts for abilbten 

Edited by E. V. LUCAS. 

, Illustratid, Square Fca^ 8m 2 s. 6<i. 

‘ Very elegant and very interesting volumes. Herald. 

‘ A deljghtuil scries of diminutive volumes.’ — World. 

‘The seriee should be a favourite among juucniles.' — Observer. 0 

r. Ttlfe Castaways of meadowbank. By T. Cobb. 

3. thk Bhechnut book. By Jacob Abbott. Edited by E. V. Lucas. 

3. THE AIR GUJJ. By T. HILBERT. 

Zbc Xlbrar^ of ©evotion 

With Introductions and (where necessary) Notes. 

Poll 8w, dolAf 2s. ; leathery 2s. td. 7iei. 

' This series is excellent. '—The lat.e Bishop of London. 

' Well woith the attention of the Clergy.' — T he Bishop of Lichfield, 

‘ The new “ Library of Devotion " is excellent.’— T he Blshoe of Pei ekbosjough. 
‘ O:\dsmixig.'— Record. * Delightful.'— Bells. 


The Confessions of St. Augustine. Edited by 

C. D.D. Third Tdition, 

The Christian Year. Edited by Walter Lock, 
- D.D. hecond Edition. 

THE IMITATION OF CHRIST. Edited by C. Bigg, 

D. D. ^tcond Edition. 

A BOOK or DEVOTIONS. Edited by J. W. Stan- 
bridge, B.D. 

Lyra Innocentium. Edited by Walter Lock, D.D. 
A SERIOUS Call to a Devout and holy Life. 
Edited by C. Bigg, D.D. Second Edition. 

The Temple. Edited by E, C. S. Gibion, D.D. 

A guide to eternity. Edited by J. W. Stan- 

bridge, B.D. 


The Psalms of David. Edited by B. W. Ran 
dolph, D.D. 

Lyra APOSTOLICA. Edited by Canon Scott Holland ' 
and H, C. Beeching, M.A. 

THE Inner Way. Edited by A. W, Hutton, M.A. 

THE Thoughts op Pascal. Edited by c. s. 
jerram, M.A. 

On the Love of God. Edited by W. J. Knox- 
Little, M.A. 

A Manuat, of Consolation from the saints 
and Fathers. Edited by J. H. Burn, B.D. 

The song of Songs. Edited by B. Blaxiand, M.A, 

THE De'^o’^ions of ST. ANSELM. Edited by C. 
C.J. Webb, M.A. 


©jforb Commentaries 

General Editor, WALTER LOCK, D.D., Warden of Keble College, 

Dean Ireland's Professor of Exegesis in the University of Oxford. 

Tun BOOK OF J(1B. Edited by E. C. S. Gibson, I THE ACTS OF THE APOSTLES. Edited by R. B. 
D.D. Demy ive. ts. • • Rackuian, M.A. Demy ^vo, lar. fed. 

IbanDhooIts of CbeoloflB 

General Editor, A. ROBERTSON, D.D., P^cipal of King’s College, London. 


The XXXIX. Articles of the Church of 
England. Edited by E. C. S. Gibson. D.D. 
Third and Cheaper Edition in One Volume. 
Demy ivo. isj. W. 

An Jntroduction to the History 
or Religion. By F. B, Jevons, M.A., Lltt.D. 
Second Editioft. Demy Bvo. los. 6d. 


The Doctrine of the Incarnation. By R. L. 
Ottley.M.A. Second and Cheaper EdetioH. Demy 
Bvo. iss. 6d. 

AN Introduction to the history of the 
Creeds. By A. E. Burn, B.D. Demy 8ve. joj. 
6d, 

The philosophy of religion in England and 
Ambkica. By Alfred Caldecott, D.D. Demy 
Bpo. ios. 6d. 


Cbc Cburcbman’a Xibrars 

« General Editor, J. H. BURN, B.D., F.R.S.E,, Examining Chaplglii to the 
Bishop of Aberdeen, 


The Beginnings of English Christianity. 
By W. E. Collins, M.A. With Map. Crown Bvo. 
3U 6rf. 

Some New Testament Problems. By Arthur 
Wright, M.A. Crown Bva. 6j. 

The Kingdom of Heaven Here and Here- 
after. By Canon Wintorbotham, M.A., B.Sc., 
LL.B. Crown Bvo. 3s. fd. 
the workmanship of the Prayer book: Us 
L iterary and Liturgical Aspects. By J. Dowden, 
D.D, Second Edition. Crown tvo. y. 6d. 


Evolution. By F. B. Jevons, M.A., Lltt.D 
Crown 8m 3J. 6d. 

THE OLD Testament and the New scholar- 
SHIP, By J. ?. Peters, D.D. Crown Bvo, ts, 

Thu churchman’s Introduction to the old 
jESTAMhNT. Edited by A. M. Mackay, B.A, 
^rowH Bvo, gi'. td. 

riiP CHURCH or CHRIST. By E. T. Green, M.A. 
Crown hvo. Oj. 
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Ebe Gbutcbman’e £ible 


General Editor, J. H. BURN, B.D. 


Messrs. Methuen are issuing a ssries of expositions upon most of the books of 
the Bible. The volumes are practical and devotional, and the text of the 
Authorised Version is explained in sections, which correspond as far aj possible 
with the Church Lection?iry. 

THE ErrSTLE TO THE GaItatians. Explained by | The Epistle of St. James. Edited by if. W. 
A. W. Robinson. Fcap. ts. 6d. net. Fulford, M.A. Fcap. Bm u. 


Ecclesiastes. Explained by A. W. Streane, D.D. 
Fat/. 8w, ts. 6tt. net. 

The Epistle to the Philippians. Explained 
by C. R. D. Biggs, D.D. Fcap. 8fvo. ix. 6d. net. 


ISAIAH. Edited by W. E. Bacnes, D.D. Twtf 
Faiumes, ax. net tack, Vol. I. With Map. 

THE Epistle of St. Paul the Apostle to the 
Ephesians. Edited by G. H. Whitaker, M.A. 

IX. (>d. net. 


Xeabets of Eeliflien 

Edited by H. C. BEECHING, M.A. With Portraits, Crown Bvo, 3 ^. 6d, 

A series of short biographies of the most prominent leaders of religious life 
. and thought of all ages and countries. 


The following are ready .‘-- 


CARDINAL Newman. By R. H. Hutton. 

John Wesley. By J. H. Oxerton, M.A. 

BISHOP Wilberforcb. By G. W. Daniell, M.A. 
Cardinal Manning. By A. W. Hutton, M.A. 
Charles Simeon. By H. C. G. Moule, D.D. 

John Keblb. By Walter Lock, D.D. 

Thomas Chalmers. By Mr». Oiiphant. 
LANCELOT ANDREWES. By R. L, Ottley, M.A. 
Augustine op Canterbury. By E. L. Cutis, 
D.D. 

Other volumes will be 


William Laud. By W. H. Hutton, M.A. 

John Knox. ByF. MacCunn. 

JOHN Hove. By R. F. Horton, D.D. 

Bishop Ken. By F. A. Clarke, M.A. 

Geoiw^ Fox, the Quaker. By T. Hodgkin 

John Donne, By Augustus Jessopp, D.D. 
Thomas CRANMER. By a. j. Mason. 

Bishop Latimer. By R. M. Carlyle and A. J. 
Carlyle, M.A. 

Bishop Butler. By W. A. Spooner, M.A, 
announced iq.due course. 


Social auc0tton0 of ffossOag 

Edited by H. DE B. GIBBINS, Litt.D., M.A. 
Crown Svb. 2 s, 6d. 


Trade Unionism— New and Old, By G. Howell. 
Third Edition. 

THE CO-OPERATIVE MOVEMENT TO-DAY. By G. 
J. Holyoake. Second Edition, 

mutual Thrift, By Rev. J. Frome Wilkinson, 
M.A. 

Problems of Poverty. By J. A. Hobson, M.A. 
Fourth Edition. 

THE Commerce of Nations. By C. F. Bastable, 
M , A. Second E ditiotii. 

The Alien Invasion. By W. H. WUkins, B.A. 
The Rural Exodus, By P. Anderson Graham. 
Land Nationalization. By Harold Cox, B.A, 

A Shorter Working Day. By H. de B. Gibbins 
and R. A. Hadfield. 

Back to the Land: An Inquiry Into Rural 
Depopulation. By H. £. Moore. ° 

TRUSTS, Pools, and corners. By J. Stephen 
Jeans. 


Tub Factory System. By R. W. Cooke-Taylor. 

The State and ns Children. By Gertrude 
Tuck well. 

W’OMHN's Work. By Lady Dilke, Miss Bulley, and 
Miss Whitley. t 

Socialism and Modern Thought. By M. 
Kauffuiann. 

the Housing of the working classes. By 
E. Bowmaker. 

THE Problem of the unemployed. By j. A.* 
Hobson, B.A. 

LIFE IN West London. By Arthur Sherwell, M , A, 
Third Edition. 

Railway Nationalization. By Clement Ed- 
wards. 

Workhouses and pauperism. By Louisa Twin- 
ing. 

University and Social Settlements. By W. 
Reason, M.A. 
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XUnlvctatte Sjtenstorf Series 


Edited by J. E. SYMES, M.A., 

Principal of University College, Nottingham, 

• Crown %vb. Price (with soifie exceptions) 2s. 6d, 

A serijps of books on historical, literary, and scientific subjects, suitable for 
extension students and home-reading circles. Each volume is complete in 
itseif, and the subjects are treated by competent writers a broail and philo- 
sophic spirit. 

* The following Volumes are ready 


THE Industrial History of England. By H. 
(le B. Gibbins, Litt.D., M.A. Eighth Edition, 
RevisgcL With Maps and Plans. 31. 

A History ok English Political Economy. 

By L. L. Price, M.A. Third Edition. 

Problems of Poverty. By J. A. Hobson, M.A, 
Fourth Edition. 

VICTORIAN Poets. By A. Sharp. 

THE FRENCH REVOLUTION. By J. E. Symes, M.A, 
PSYCHOLOGY. By S, F, Granger, M.A. Second 
Edition. 

THE EVOLUTION OF PLANT LIFE : Lower Forms. 

By G. Masbcc. Illustrated. 

AIR AND Water. By V. B. Lewei, M.A. Illus- 
trated. 


Thp- chemistry of Fire. By M. M. PattLon 
Muir, M.A. Illustrated. 

A TF.XT-B00K OF agricultural Botany. By 
M. C. Potter, M.A., F.L.S. Illustrated. Second 
Edition, ax. f>d. 

THE Vault of Hf.AVEN. A Popular Introduction 
to Astronomy. By R. A. Gregory. With numerous 
Illustrauons. * 

Meteorology. By H. N. Dickson, F;R.S.E., F.R. 
MeL Soc. Illustrated. 

A MANUAL OF ELECTRICAL SCIENCE. By George • 
J. Burch, M.A., F.R.S. Illustrated. 3X. 

The Earth. An Introduction to Physiography. 
By Eran Small. M.A. Illustrated. 


THE CHEMISTRY OF LIFE AND HEALTH. By C. 

W. Kiinmins, M.A. Illustrated. ^ 

The Mechanics of Paily Life. By V. P. Sells, 
M.A. Illustrated. 


INSECT LIFE, By F. W. Theobald, M.A. Illus- 
trated. 

Engi.ish Poetry from Blake to Browning. 
By W. M. Dixon, M.A. Second Edition. 


ENGLISH SOCIAL REFORMER.S. By H. de B. 

Gibbins, Litt.D., M.A. Second Edition, 

ENGLISH Trade and Finance in the Sevbn- 
1 liENTH Century. By W. A. S. Ilcwins, B. A. 


ENGLISH LOCAL GOVERNMENT. By E. Jcnks, 
M.A. 

THE GRF.EK VIEW OF LIKE. By G. L. Dickinson. 
Second Edition. 


Commercial Series 

Edited by H; de B. GIBBINS, Litt.D.. M.A. 


Commercial Education in Theory and 
Pkactich, By E. E. Whitfield, h%A. Crown 
Svo. 5x. • 

An introduction to Methuen's Commercial Series 
treating the question of Commercial Education fully 
from both the point of view of the teacher and of 
tlie parent. ^ 

BRITISH COMMERCP. AND COLONIES FROM ELIZA- 
J)hTH TO VICTORIA. By H, do 13 . Gibbins. 
Litt.D., M.A. Third Edition, as. 

COMMERCIAL EXAMINATION PAPKES. By H. dc 
B, Gibbins, Litt.D., M.A, ix. 6d. 

Thh Economics of Commerce. By H. de B. 
Gibbins, Litt.D., M.A. ix. 6d. 

A Gilman Commercial Reader, By S. E. Bally, 
With Vocabulary, ax. 

A commercial Geography of the British 
Empire. By L. W. Lydc, M.A. Third Edition. 


A Primer op Business. By S. Jackson, M.A. 
Third Edition, is. 6<f. 

Commercial Arithmetic. By F. G. Taylor, 
M.A. Third Edition, is. 6d. 

FRENCH Commercial CORRHSPONDENCK. By s. 

E. Bally. With Vocabulary. Third Edition, as. 
German commercial Correspondence. By 
S. E. Bally. With Vocabulary, ax. 6rf. 

A E'^.nch Commercial Readfr. By s. E. Bally. 
Wall Vocabulary. Second Eiiition, as. 

Precis writing and off ice Correspondence. 

By ]•:. E. Whitfield, M.A. ax. 

A Guide to professions and business. By H. 

Jones. IX. td. 

the Principles of Book-keeping by Double 

Entry. By J. E. B. M'Allen, M.A. Crown 8vo. 
as. 

Commercial Law. By W. Douglas Edwards. 2.r. 
A Commercial Guoc.raphy of fokkign 
Nations. By F. C. Boon, B.A. Crown &V0. as- 


Claadical ITrandlationd 


Edited by H. F. Fox, M.A,, Fellow and Tutor of Brasenose College, Oxford. 


AisCHYLUS— Agamemnon, Choephoroe, Eumenides. 

Translated by Lewis Caiimbell, LL.D. xx. 
ClCERo—De Oratore I, Translated by E. N. P. 
Moor, M.A. 3X. 6<f. 

ClCERO~Select Orations (Pro Milone, Pro Mureno, 
Philippic II., in CatilmamJ. Translated by H. E, 
D. Blakiston. M.A. jx, 

Cicero— De Natura Deorum. Translated by F. 
Brooks, M.A. w. 

Cicero— De Offiens. Translated by C. D. Gardiner, 
M.A, Crown Bvo. ax. 6d. 


Horace. — The Odes and Epodes. Translated by 
A. Godley, M.A. sx. 


Lucian— Six Dialotrues (Nigrimis, Icaro-Menlppus, 
The Cock, The Ship, The Parasite The Lover of 
Falsehood). Translated by S. T. Irwiu, M.A. 
^3x. 6d. 

SOPHOCLES— Electra and Ajax. Translated by E. 
D. A. Morshead, M.A. as. 6d. 


I Tacitus— Agricola and Germania. Translated by 
I K. B. Townshenil. ax. 6d, 
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Aetbuen’r Junior ScbooisjSoofte. 


Edited by 0. D. Inskip, LL.I 

A Class-Book of dictation passages. By w. 
WilLtmseii, B,A. Sixth Edition. Crown Bvocis. 
6d. 

Thb Gospel According to St. Mark. Edited 
by A. E. Ruble, M.A., Headmaster of the Royal 
Naval School, Eithaun, With 'Uhree Maps. Crown 
ivo, *j. 6rf. 


and W. Williamson, B.A. 

A Junior English Grammar. By w. Williamson, 
B.A, With numerous passages for parsinj^ and 
analysis, and a cuptcr on Essay Writing. Crown 
Bvo. as. 

A T^UNIOR CHEMISTRY. By E. A. 'rVler, B.A., 
F.C.S., Science Master at Franilingham College. 
With 73 Illustrations. Crown Bvo, 9S.6d. 


School Ejamination Series 

Edited by A. M. M. STEDMAN, M.A. Crown %vo. is, bd. 


French Examination Papers. By A. M. M. 
Stedman, M.A. hleventk Edition. 

A Key, Issued to Tutors and Private Students 
only, to be had on application to the Ihiblisbers. 
Fifth Edition, Crown Bvo, 6s. net. 

LATIN Examination Papers, By A. M. M. 
Stedman , M . A. Eleventh Edition. 

KEY {FourtnEdition)}s,&\ied as above. 6 j. net. 
Crrek Examination Papers. By A. M. M. 
Stedman, M.A. Sixth Edition. 

KEY (Second Edition) issued as above. 6.r. net. 
GERMAN Examination Papers. By R. J. Morkh. 
Fifth Edition. 

Key (Second Edition) issued as above. 6s. net. 


History and GeograpiiyExamination Papers. 
By C. H. Spence, M.A., Clifton College. StconA 
Edition. 

PHYSICS Examination Papers. By R. E. Steel, 
M.A., F.C.S. 

General Knowledge Examination papers. 
By A. M. M. Stedman, M.A. Fourth Edition. 
Key (Second Edition) issued as above. 7J. net. 

Examination Papers in English History. By 
J. Tail Plowden-Wardlaw, B.A. Crown Bvo. as.6d. 


trecbnoIosB— ^cjtboofts of 

Edited by W. GARNETT, U.C.L., and Pkofessor J. WERTHEIMER, F.I.C. 
Ful/ji Illustrated. 


How TO Make a Dress. By J. A. E. Wood. I practical Physics. By H. Stroud, D.Sc., M.A. 
Second Edition, CrewnBvo. \s.6d. Crown Bvo, 3s, bd. 


Carpentry and Joinery. By F. C. Webber. 

Second Edition. Crown Bvo. 3s. bd. 

Practical mechanics. By Sidney H. Wells. 
Second Edition, Crown Bvo. 3s. bd. 


Millinery, Theoretical and Practical. By 
Clare Hill. Crown Bvo. as. 

Practical Ckemisiky. By W. French, M.A. 
Crown Bvo, Part I. Ji. bd. 


Part IL — Fiction 

Marie Corelli’s Novels. 
Crown Svo. 6s. each. 


A ROMANCE OF TWO WORLDS. 
Twenty-Third Edition. 

VENDETTA. Eighteenth Edition. 

THELMA, Twenty-Seventh Edition. 

ARDATH: THE STORY OF A DEAD 
SELF. T hirteer.ih Edition. 

THE SOUL OF LILITH. Eleventh Edit. 

WORMWOOD. Twelfth Edition. 

BARABBAS; A DREAM OF THE 
WORLD’S TRAGEDY. Thirty-Seventh 
Edition, t 

‘ The tender reverence of the treatment 
and the imaginative beauty of the writing 
have reconciled us to the daring of the con- 
ception. This “Dream of the World’s 
Tragedy" is a lofty and not inadequate 
paraphrase of the supreme climax of the 
inspired narrative.' — Dublin Review, 

THE SORROWS OF SATAN. Forty 
Fifth Edition. 

‘A very powerful piece of work. . . . 
The conception is magnificent, and is likely 
to win an abiding place within the memory 


of man. . . . The author has immense com- 
mand of language, and a limitless audacity. 
.. . This interesting and remarkableromance 
will live long after much of the ephemeral 
literature of the day is forgotten. ... A 
literary phenomenon . . , novel, and even 
sublime.— W. T. Stead in the Review 
of Reviews. 

THE MASTER CHRISTIAN. 

[i6o/'A Thousand. 

*It cannot be denied that “The Master 
Christian” is a powerful book ; that it is one 
likely to raise uncomfortable questions in 
all but the most self-satisfied readers, and 
that it strikes at the root of the failure of 
the Churches— the decay of faith— in a 
manner which shows the inevitable disaster 
heaping up . . . The good Cardinal Bonpri 
is a beautiful figure, fit to stand beside the 
good Bjshop in “ Les Mis^rables." It is a 
book with a serious purpose expressed with 
absolute unconventipnality and passion . . . 
And this is to say it is a book worth read- 
ing.’— 
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Anthony Hope’s Novels, 


Crown 8m 

THE GOD IN THE CAR. Ihtiih Edition. I 


‘ A very remarkable book, deserving of 
critical analysis impossible within our limit ; 
brilliant, but not superficial ; well con- 
sidclfcd, but not elaborated ; constructed 
with the proverbial art that conceals, but 
yet allows itself to be enjoyed by readers 
to whom fine literary method is a keen 
pleasure.’— The World. 

A CIIANSE OF AIR. Sixth Edition. 

‘A graceful, vivacious comedy, true to 
human nature. The characters are traced 
with a masterly hand.’— 

4 MAN OF MARK. Fifth Edition. 

‘Of all Mr. Hope’s books, “A Man of 
Mark” is the one which best compares with 
“ The Prisoner of Zenda .'” — National Ob- 
server. 

THE CHRONICLES OF COUNT 
AN TOii I U. Fourth Edition. 

‘It is a perfectly enchanting story qf love 
and chivalry, and rf)ure romance. The 
Count is the most constant, desperate, and 


6 j . each. 

modlst and tender of lovers, a peerless 
gentleman, an intrepid fighter, a faithful 
friend, and a magnanimous foe,’ — Guardian. 

PHROSO. Illustrafcd^by H. % Millar. 
Sixth Edition. * 

‘ The tale is thoroughly fresh, quick with 
vitality, stirring the blood.’— i"/. James's 
Gazette. 

SIMON DALE. Illustrated. Sixth Edition. 
‘There is searching analysis of human 
nature, with a most ingeniously constructed 
plot. Mr. Hope has drawn the contrasts 
of his women with marvellous subtlety and 
delicacy.’ — Times. * 

THE KING’S MIRROR. Third Edition. 

' In elegance, delicacy, and tact it rank.s 
with the best of bis novels, while in the wide 
ran^e of its portraiture and the^ subtilty 
of tts analysis it surpasses all his earlier 
ventures. ’ — Spectator. 

QUISANTE. Third Edition. 

‘ The book is notable for a very high liter* 
ary quality, and an impress of power and 
mastery on every Daily Chronicle. 


Lucas Malet’s Novels. 

Crown Stfo. 


COLONEL KNDERBY’S WIFE. Third 
Edition. 

A COUNSEL OF PERFECTION. New 
Edition. ^ * 

LITTLE PETER. Second Edition, z^.ed. 

THE WAGES OF SIN. Thirteenth*Edition. 

THE CARISSIMA. Fourth Edition. 

THE GATELESS BARRIER. Fourth 
Edition. 

‘ In “The Gateless Barrier” it is at once 
evident that, whilst Lucas Malet has pre- 
served her birihright of originality, the 
artistry, the actual writing, is above even 
the high level of the books that were born 
hdoxc.'— Westminster Gazette. 


6s. each. 

THE HISTORY OF SIR RICHARD 
C.4LMADY. Seventh Edition. A Limited 
Edition in Two Volumes. Crown 8w. laj. 

‘A picture finely and amply conceived. 
In the strength and insight in which the 
story has been conceived, in the wealth of 
fancy and reflection bestowed upon its 
^execution, and in the moving sincerity of its 
patb^throughout, “ Sir Richard Calinady” 
must^nk as the great novel of a great 
writer. ’ — Literature. 

‘ The ripest fruit of Lucas Malet's genius. 
A picture of maternal love by turns tender 
ana terrible.’ — Spectator. 

‘A remarkably fine book, with a noble 
motive and a sound conclusion.’— /’/Vo/. 


W. W. Jacobs' Novels. 


Crown Zi'O. 

many CARGOES. Twenty-Sixth Edition. 

SEA URCHINS. Ninth Edition. 

A MASTER OF CRAFT. Illustrated. 
Fifth Edition. 

Can be unreservedly recommended to 
all who have riot lost their appetite for 
wholesome laughter.' — Spectator. 

‘The best humorous book published for 
many a ^yP^Black and White. 


3 ^. 6 //. each. 

LIGHT FREIGHTS. Illustrated. Third 
Edition. 

‘ His wit and humour are perfectly irresis- 
tible. Mr. Jacobs writes of skippers, and 
mates, and seamen, and his crew are the 
jolliest lot that ever sailed.'— Nms. 

‘ Laughter in every page.’— i?<wVy Mail, 
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Oilbert Parker’s Novels. 


Crown 8m ts, each. 


PIERRE AND HIS PEOPLE, FifCh Edi- 
tion. 

‘ Stories happily conceived and finely ex- 
ecuted. There is atmngth and genius in 
Mr. Parlnr’s style .', — Daily 7'eUgraph, 
MRS. FALCHION. Fourth Edition. 

‘ A splendid study of character.' — 

THE TRANSLATION OF A SAVAGE. 
Second Edition. 

THE TRAIL OF THE SWORD. Ulus- 
trated. S^enih Edition. 

‘ A rousing and dramatic tale. A book 
like this iea joy inexpressible.’— 

Daily Xlhronicle. 
WHEN VALMOND CAME TO PONTIAC: 
The Story of a Lost Napoleon. Fi/th 
Edition. 

_ ‘ Here we find romance— real, breathing, 
living romance. The character of Valmond 
is drawn yxatrringly.’— Pall Mall Gazette. 


AN ADVEf^TURER OF THE NORTH : 
The Last Adventures of ‘Pretty Pierre.’ 
Second Edition. , , 

‘ The present book is full ot fine and mov- 
ing stones of the great North.’— CJ’/aJE'cm* 
Herald. 

THE SEA^ OF THE MIGHTY. Illus- 
trated. Eleventh Edition. 

' Mr. Parker has produced a really fine 
historical novel.’ — Athenceum. 

' A great book.'— Flach and White. 

T^E BATTLE OF THE STRONG: .a 
Romance of Two Kingdoms. Illustrated. 
Fourth Edition. 

‘ Nothing mortf vigorous or more human 
has come from Mr. Gilbert Parker than this 
novel. ’ — L iterature. 

THE POMP OF THE LAVILETTES. 
Second Edition, y. 6d. 

‘Unforced pathos, and a deeper know- 
ledge of human nature than he has displayed 
before. '—Pall Mall Gazette. , ^ 


Artlmr Morrison’s Novels. 

Crown %vo. bs. each. 
TALES OF MEAN STREETS. Fifth 
Edition. 


*A great book. The author’s method 
is amazmgly effective, and produces a 
thrilling sense of reality. The writer lays 
upon us a master hand. The book is simply 
appalling and irresistible in its interest. It 
is humorous also ; without humour it would 
not make the mark it is certain to make.*— 
World. 


A CHILD OF THE JAGO. Fourth Edition. 
‘The book is a masterpiece.’— Pa// 
Gazette. 

TO LONDON TOWN. Second Edition. 
‘This is the new Mr, Arthur Morrison, 
pacious and tender, .sympathetic and 
human .’ — Daily Teleeraph. 

CUNNTNG MURRELL. ^ 

‘ Admirable. . ,< . Delightful humordUs 
relief ... a most artistic and satisfactory 
achievement '—Spectator, 


Eden Phillpott’s Novels. 

Cr^wn %vo. bs. each. 


LYING PROPHETS. 

CHILDREN OF THE MIST. 

THE HUMAN BOY. With a Frontispiece. 
Fourth Edition. 

‘Mr. Phillpotts knows exactly what 
school-boys do, and can lay bare their in- 
most thoughts ; likewise he shows an all- 
jpervadir^ sense of homoMT.'— Academy. 

SONS OF THE MORNING. Second 
Edition, 

‘ A book of strange power and fascina- 
tion .’ — Morning Post. 


THE STRIKING HOURS. Second Edition. 
‘ Tragedy and comedy, pathos and 
humour, are blended to a nicety in thi^ 
volume. * 

‘The whole book is redolent of -a fresher 
and ampler air than breathes in the circum- 
scribed life of great towns.’ — Spectator, 

FANCY FREE. Illustrated. Second Edi- 
tion. Crown Bvo. 6s. « 

‘Of variety and racy humour there is 
plenty. '—Daily Graphic. 


8. Baring-Gould’s Novels. 
Crown 8m ts. each. 


ARMINELL. Fifth Edition, a 

URITH. Fifth Fidiiion. 

IN THE ROAR OF THE SEA, Seventh 
Edition. 


MRS, CURGENVEN OF CURGENVEN. 
Fourth Edition. 

CHEAP JACK ZITA. Fourth Edition, 
THE QUEEN OF LOVE. Fifth Edition 



FiCTtoN 


35 


MARGERY OF QUETHER. Third 
Edition, 

JACQUETTA. Third Editjm. 

KITTY ALONEV Fifth Emon, 

N06MI. Illustrated. Fourth Edition, 
THE BR^OM-SQUIRE. Illustrated. 
Fourth Edition, 

THE PENNYCOMEQUICKS. Third 


Edition, 


DARTMOOR IDYLLS. 

GUAVAS THE TINNER. Illustrated. 
Stcond Edition. 

BLAtoYS. Illustrated. Second Edition. 
DOMITIA. Illustrated. Second Edition. 
PABO THE PR^plST. 

WINIFRED. IllustMted. Smnd Edition. 
THE FROBISHERS. 

ROYAL GEORGIE. Illustrated. 


Robert Bair’s Novels. 


^ Crown %vo. 

IN THE MIDST OF ALARMS. Third 
Edition. ^ • 

‘ A book which has abundantly satisfied us 
by its capital humour.^— Chronicle. 
THE MUTABLE MANY. Second Edition. 
'There is much insight in it, and much 
excellent humour. Chronule. 

THE COUNTESS TEKLA. Third Edition. 

* Of these mediaval romances, which are 
now gaining ground “The Countess 
Tekl^lfis the very best we have seen.’-~/’a// 
Mall Gazette. 

Andrew Balfour. ‘ BY STROKE OF 
SWORD. Illustrated. Fourth Edition. 
Cro7vn Svo. 6s. 

‘A recital of thrilling interest, told with 
unflagging vigour.’— 

S. Baring Gould. See page 34. 

Rotert Barr. See above. 

George Bartram, Author of ‘ The People of 
Clopton.’ THE THIRTEEN EVEN- 
j INGS. Crown ivo. 6s. • 

Margaret Benson. SUBJECT TO 
VANITY. Croton ivo. y. 6ds 
J. Blounlelle Burton, Author of ‘The 
Clash of Arms.’ THE YEAR ONE: A |» 
Page of the French Revolution. Illus- 
trated. Crown Zvo. 6s. 

See also Fleur de Lis Novels. 

Ada Cambridge, Author of ‘Path and 
Goal.' THE DEVASTATORS. Crcnon 
6s. 

^e also Fleur de Lis Novels. 

Bernard Capes, Author of ‘ The Lake of 
Wine.’ PLOTS. Crown Zvo, 6s. 

‘The stories are excellently fanciful and 
.concentrated and quite worthy of the 
••author's best work.‘~-Momino' Leader. 

' Ingenious and original. This is a book 
to turn to once and Morning Post. 

Weatberbv Cbesney. JOHN TOPP: 
PIRATE. Second Edition. Crown ivo. 

6s. 

A book of breathless adventure. 

'Arousing pleasant siory. A thineeum, 

THE FOUNDERED GALLEON. 

Crown Zvo. 6s. 


6s. each. 

THE STRONG ARM. Illustrated. Second 
Edition. 

THE VICTORS. 

‘Mr. Barr has a rich sense of humour.*— 
Onlooker. 

‘A very convincing study of American 
life in its business and political aspects.’ — 
Pilot, 

‘Good writing, illuminating .sketches of 
character, and constant variety of scene and 
incident. • T imes, 

* An ingenious tale of the sea and particu- 
larly exciting. '-‘World. 

‘A healthy, straightforward tale, breezy 
and Manchester Guardian, 

J, Maclaren Cobban. THE KING OF 
ANDAMAN: A Saviour of Society. 
Crown Zvo, 6s. 

WILT THOU HAVE THIS WOMAN. 
Crown Zvo. 6i. 

See also Fleur de Lis Novels. 

E. H. Cooper, Author of ‘ Mr. Blake of New- 
market.’ A FOOL’S YEAR. Crown Zvo. 6s. 

‘A strikingly clever story, with pictures 
of sporting society convincingly true.’— 

Pall Mall Gazette. 
Marftl^orelli. See page 32. 

L copicomford. CAPTAIN JACOBUS : 
A Romance of the Road. Cr. Zvo. 6s. 

See also Fleur de Lis Novels. 

S. R. Crockett, Author of ‘ The Raiders, etc. 
LOCHINVAR. Illustrated. Second 
Edition, Croton Zvo. 6s. 

‘Full of gallantry and pathos, of the 
clash of arms, and brightened by episodes of 
humour and \o\t.'—Wtsimimter Gazette. 
THE STANDARD BEARER. Cr. Zvo. 6s. 

‘ A delightful tale. ’—Speaker. 

* Mr. Crockett at his best.’ — Literature. 
B. M. Croker, Author of ‘ Peggy of the 

Bartons.’ ANGEL. Second Edition. 
Crown Zvo. 6s. 

‘An excellent story. Clever pictures of 
Anglo-Indian life abound. The heroine is 
daring and delightful.’— 

Manchester Guardian. 
See also Fleur de Lis Novels. 
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C. E. Denny, the romance of up- 
FOLD MANOR. Cr(mn%vo, 6s. 

* A fine tragic story.’ -'iVeekly Register. 
‘There is picturesqueness and real feel- 
ing.'— .S'/. James's Gazette. 

A. Conan Doyle, Author of * Sherlock 
Helmes,' ‘The White, Company,' etc. 
ROUND oTHE R}(P lamp. R/g/itA 
Rf/ition. Crown 8w. 6s. 

‘ The book is far and away the l)est view 
that has been vouchsafed us behind the 
scenes of the consulting-room. 

London Nervs, 

Sajra Jeannette Dnncan (Mrs. Everard 

Cotes), Author of ‘A Voyage of Consola- 
tion.' THOSE DELIGHTFUL 
AMERICANS. Illustrated. Second Edi- 
tion. Crown Zvo. 6r. 

I A rattling picture of American life, 
bright and good-tempered throughout.’ — 
Scotsman. 

‘ The humour is delicious.' — Daily Mail. 

C. F. Embree. A HEART OF FLAME. 
Cr07vn Zvo. 6j. 

‘Alive with the pulsing and clamorous life 
of the wild folk and wild actions with which 
it deals, A striking, well-conceived piece of 
vtorV.'— Pall Mall Gazette. 

‘An admirable story, well told. The 
characters are full of life, and Ramoncita is 
really a delicious little creature.'— 

Post. 

‘The figure of Ramoncita, the heroine, a 
Mexican girl of 15, is charming — a sketch 
romantic and delicately drawn. ’—A/a«- 
Chester Guardian. 

J. H. Findlater. THE GREEN graves 
OF BALGOWRIE. Fourth Edition 
Crorvn Bvo. 6 j. 

‘ A powerful and vivid story. '—Standard. 
‘ A beautiful story, sad and strange as 
truth itself.' — Vanity Fair. 

‘ A singularly original, clever, andpeauti- 
ful story.'— Guardian. 

‘ Reveals to us a new writer of undoubted 
faculty and reserve ioxz^'— Spectator. 

‘An exquisite idyll, delicate, affecting, 
and beautiful. —Blark and IVhiie. 

See also Fleur de Lis Novels. 

MaiT Ftodlater. A narrow way. 

Third Edition. (^ownBvo, 6f. 

OVER THE HILLS Second Edition 
Crown Bvo. 6s. 

See also Fleur dc Lis Novels. 

Tom OallOIL Author of ‘Kiddy.’ RICK- 
ERBY’S FOLLY. Crown Bw. 6s. 
Dorothea Oerard, Author of ‘Lady Baby.’ 
THE MILLION. Crown 8vo. 6s. 

THE CONQUEST OF LONDON. 
Second Edition. Crown 8m 6s. 

THE SUPREME CRIME. Cr. 8m 6s. 

See also Fleur de Lis Novels. 


Algernon Gissing. THE KEYS OF THE 
HOUSE. CrotvnBro. 6r. 

‘A story of absorbing interest.’ — Liver- 
pool Merewdiy, 

‘The book is carefully built up, piece by 
piece. The figure of Brant himself moving 
amon| his people in his lonely parish of the 
hills IS one that long remains witlj^ the 
rtoAtr.' —Daily Telegraph, 

George Oissi^, Author of ‘ JGemos,’ * In the 
Year of jubilee,’ etc. THE TOWN 
TRAVELLER. Second Edition. Crown 
Bvo. 6s. 

See also Fleur dc Lis N ovels. * 


Ernest GlanviUe. the kloof bride. 


Crown Bvo. 3s. 6d, 

THE LOST REGIMENT. Crown Bvo. 
y. 6d. 

THE DESPATCH RIDER. Crown 8m 
3r. 6d. 

Lord Ernest Hamilton. MARY HAMIL- 
TON. Third Edition. Crown Bvo. 6s. 

‘There can be no doubt that we have in 
“Mary Hamilton” a most fiiscinaiiug story 
—the most siining and dmmatic lustoric.il 
romaacc that has come in our way for a long 
time.'— Illustrated London Netvs. 

Robert Hichens, Author of ‘Flames, 
etc. THE PROPHET OF BERKELEY 
SQUARE. Second Edition, Crown Bvo. 
6s. 

‘One continuous sparkle. Mr. Hichens 
is witty, satirical, caustic, irresistibly hum- 
orous. '—Birmingham Gazette. 

TONGUES OF CONSCIENCE. Second 
Editiof\ Cro^vn Bvo. 6s. • 

See also Fleur de Lis Novels. 

John Oliver Hobbes, Author of 'Robert 
Orange.' THE SERIOUS WOOING. 
Cronxm Bvo. 6 j. 

‘Mrs. Craigie is as brilliant as she ever 
has been ; her charjicters are all illuminated 
with sparkling gems of description, and the 
conversation scintillates with an almost 
bewildering blaze.’— .^4 ihencrum. 

Anthony Hope. See page 33. 

Violet Hunt THE HUMAN IN- 
TEREST. Crown Bvo, 6s. 

C. J. Cutcliffe Hyne, Author of ‘Captain 
Kettle.’ PRINCE RUPERT THE 
buccaneer. With 8 Illustration^ 
Second Edition. Crown 8m 6s. * 


MR. HORROCKS, PURSER. Crown 
8m 6 j. 


‘ Mr. Horrocks Is a good second to the un- 
ipproachable Captain RettXt.' —Academy. 
‘Mr. Horrocks U si^Ximt,' —Manchester 


Guardian, 


^‘Tbe Purser Is a diverting discovery, and 
his adventures are related with vigour. '•«- 
Daily Chronicle. 


W. W. Jacobs. See page 33. 
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Henry James, Author of *What Maisie 
Knew/ THE SACRED FOUNT. 
Crown 8m 6s. 

THE SOFT ^IDE. "^iond Edition. 
Crown 8m 6 j. 

C. F. KeaTy. THE JOURNALIST. 
Crown ivo. 6s. 

noftnce Finclx Kelly. WITH HOOPS 
OF STEEL. Crown iz'o. 6s. 

‘ Every Aapter is filled »with exciting 
incidents.'— Leader. 

* A daring and brilliant story of adventure. 
The ^vel teems with life and character, 
with Ufe which is alw.ays within an ace of 
death, and character which curiously bl<|nds 
the ruffian and the hero.'— Scotsman. 

Hon. Emily LawleM. TRAITS AND 
CONFIDENCES. Crown Bva. 6s, 

See also Fleur de Lis Novels. 

E Lynn Linton. THE TRUE HISTORY 
OF JOSHUA DAVIDSON, Christian and 
Communist. Eleventh Edition, Crown 

%V0. IS. 

Oharlrt K. Lush. THE AUTOCRATS. 

Cnnvn Bvo. 6s. 

‘A clever story of American life. Its 
atmosphere is convincing and striking.’— 
Vanity Fair. 

‘Eminently readable with clever photo- 
graphs of American social Viit.'— Standard. 

S. Macnaughtan. THE fortune of 
CHRISTINA NACNAB. CrownBvo. 6s. 
A. Macdonell. THE STORY OF 
TERESA. Crown Bvo. 6s. 

‘Varied and clever characterisation and 
« close sympathy y^th humanity.’— 
minster Gazette. 

‘ The book is bracing as the moor itself. 
It has a threefold intere.st— its keen 
characterisation, its psychological insight, 
and its philosophy oflifc.’— 

Lucas Malet. See page 33. 

Ricliard Marsh, Author of ‘ The Seen and 
the Unseen.' BOTH SIDES OF THE 
VEIL. Second Edition. CrownBvo. 6s. 

J^ere we have Mr. Marsh at his best.’— 
Globe, See also Fleur de Lis Novels. 

A. E, W. Mason, Author of ‘ The Courtship 
of Morrice Buckler,' ‘Miranda of the B.al- 
cony, -etc. CLEMENTINA. Illustrated. 
Crenvn 8w. 6s, 

• ‘ A romance of the most delicate ingenuity 

and humour . . . the very quintessence of 
romance. '—Spectator. 

L. T. Moado. DRIFT. Crown Bvo. 6s. 
Well told, and full of incident and 
character. World. 

‘ A powerfully-wrought eXor-y.'— Birming- 
ham Post, 

! 4 powerful story, which treats of the 
drifting of a man of high intellectual gifts.’ 
—Court Circular. 


Bertram Mitford. THE SIGN OF THE 
SPIDER. Fifth Edition, 

P. F. Montresor, Author of ' Into the High- 
wfysand Hedges.' THE ALIEN. Second 
Edition, Crown Bvo. 6s. 

‘ Fresh, unconventional, and instinct with 
human Manchester Guardian, 

* Miss MontresoBxreates h^t tragedy out 
of passions and necessities elementarily 
human. Perfect art.’ — Spectator. 

Arthur MorrlBon. See page 34. 

W. E. Norris. THE EMBARRASSING 
ORPHAN. Croron 8m dr. 

Sec also Fleur de Lis Novels. 

Alfred Ollivant. OWD BOB, THE GREY 
DOG OF KENMUIR. Fifth Edition. 
CrownBvo. 6s. ■* 

‘Weird, thrilling, strikingly graphic.’— 
Punch. 

‘We admire this book ... It is one to • 
read with admiration and to praise with 
enthusiasm.’ — Bookman. 

‘ It is a fine, open-air, blood-stirring book, 
to be enjoyed by every man and woman to 
whom a dog is —Literature. 

E. PhilUpB Oppenheim. MASTER OF 
MEN. Second Edition, CrtnvnBvo. 6s. 
Gilbert Parker. See page 34. 

James Blythe Patton. BIJLI, THE 
DANCER. Crown 8m fir. 

Max Pemberton. THE FOOTSTEPS OF 
A THRONE. Illustrated. Second Edi- 
tion. CroxvH 8m fir, 

‘ A story of pure adventure, with a sensa- 
tion on every page,’ — Daily Mail. 

I CROWN THEE KING. With Illus- 
trations by Frank Dadd and A. Forrestier. 
Crown 8m fir. 

, * A romance of high adventure, of love and 

wax. It is a story of true love, of indomit- 
abfeVill, and of steadfastness that nothing 
can vithstand.'— Drti 7 y News, 

A stirring talt.'— Outlook. 

Eden Phillpotts. See page 34. 

Walter Raymond, Author of ‘Love and 
Quiet Life.’ FORTUNE’S DARLING. 
Cf own 8vo. 6s. 

Edith Rickert. OUT OF THE CYPRESS 
SWAMP. ^ Crtnvn 8m fir, 

* A tale in which a note of freshne.ss and 
individuality is struck, and the delicate 
question of colour is handled with originality 
and power. It has fine*thrilling moments.' 

— Spectator, 

‘ The whole story is admirably told. N ot 
even in “ Uncle Tom’s Cabin " is there any- 
thing more exciting th:in the bloodhound 
Vhase after the \itro.^—Tatler. 

W. Pett Ridge. LOST PROPERTY. 

Second Edition. Crown 8m fir. 

^ The story is an interesting and animated 
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picture of the struggle for life in London, 
with a natural humour and tenderness of its 
own.'— Scfitsman, 

‘A simple, delicate bit of work, tvhich 
will give pleasure to many. Much study of 
the masses has made him, not mad, but 
strong, and— wonder of ^wonders— cheerful.' 

*A really delightful life history of a 
London foundling. Once more we nave to 
thank Mr. Pett Ridge for an admirable 
study of London X\{t.'—Sj>ectator. 

Mrs. M, H. Roberton. A GALLANT 

QUAKER. Illustrated. Crown iva. 6s, 

'It is a strong story of love and hate, of 
religious excitement and calm faith.'— Leeds 
Mercury, ^ 

W. Clark Russell MY DANISH SWEET. 
HEART. Illustrated. Fourth Edition. 
Crown 8vo. 6s. 

Grace Rhys. THE WOOING OF 

SHEILA Second Edition, Crown 8vo. 6s. 

‘ A really fine book. A book that deserves 
to live. Sheila is the sweetest heroine who 
has lived in a novelist's pages^ for many a 
day. Every scene and every incident has 
the impress of truth. It is a masterly ro- 
mance, and one that should be widely read 
and appreciated.’ — Morning' Leader. 

W.SatchelL THE LAND OF THE LOST, 

Crown 8vo, 6s. 

'An exciting story , , , the plot and 
passion are managed with skill, and the 
author shows himself a master of the art of 
depicting human character.' 

—Glasg^ow Herald, 

Adeline Sergeant, Author of ‘ The Story of 
a Penitent Soul.’ A GREAT LADY. 
Crown 8va. 6s. ^ 

THE MASTER OF BEECHWOOD. 
Crown 8vo. 6s. p 

‘A pleasant and excellently toul story, 

* natural and —Glasgow Herald. 

‘ A wholesome novel, with plenty of 
incident. ’ — Spectator, 

W. F. Sliaimon. THE MESS DECK. 

Crown 8vo . -^s. 6d. 

Helen SMpton. THE STRONG GOD 
CIRCUMSTANgE. Crown 8vo. 6s. 

Annie Swan. LOVE GROWN COLD. 
Second Edition. Crown 8vo. 55 . 

‘One of the strongest books that the 
author has yet given us. We feel that the 
characters arc taken from life. ^ The story 
is told with delicacy and restraint.’— 

News. ^ 

Beniamin Swift, Author of 'Siren City.’ 
SORDON. Crown 8a/o. 6s. | 

'Handled with a skill and a power ' 


that are almost unfailing. The book is 
thoroughly good. It absorbs as much by its 
ingenuity in the use of material as by the 
force of us imagination.'— Academy, 

‘The author tells his story with great 
dramatic intentness, with sinjLplicity, and 
strength. —Dfl/Zy News. 

'A remarkable, venturesomCj painfu', and 
interesting book. The story is beautifully 
told ; it is rage pleasure to read such writing, 
so simple, finely balanced, graceful, refined, 
yet forcible.’— W'tfrW. 

Paul Waineman. A HEROINE FROM 
FINLAND. Crown 8vo. 6s. 

* * Fresh in subject and treatment.’ 

—Academy, 

*An idyll of comtry life which has the 
charm of entire novelty and freshness,’— 
Morning Leader. 

‘ This tale of Russian and Finnish life E a 
most readable and enthralling one. Toe 
story is simple yet .strong, and reveals 
intimate knowledge of Finnish life and 
manners, 

‘ A delightful story .’ — Daily Ex)^ess. 

‘ This lovely tale.*^ 

—Manchester Guardian. 

‘A vivid picture of pastoral life in a 
beautiful and too little known country.' 

—Pall Mall Gazette. 

R. B. Towushend. LONE PINE : A Ro- 
raance of Mexican Life. Crown Bvo, 6s. 

H. B. Marriott Watson. THE SKIRTS 
OF HAPPY CHANCE. Illustrated. 
Seconc^Edition. Crown Zvo. 6s. 

‘Mr. Watson’s li^lt touch, his genuine 
sense of humour, his ingenuity, and, above 
all, his polished and clear-cut style will pro- 
vide genuine entertainment'— AVa/. 

H. 0. Wells. THE STOLEN BACILLUS, 
and other Stories, rSecond Edition. Crown 
Bvo. 6 j. 

THE PLATTNER STORY and Others. 
Second Edition Crown Zvol 6s. 

Stanley Weyman, Author of * A Genfiwnan 
of France.’ UNDER THE RED ROBE. 
With Illustrations by R, C. Woodville. 
Seventeenth Edition. Crown Bvo. 6s, 

• Evet^ one who reads books at all must 
read this thrilling romance, from the firii: 
page of which to the last the breathless 
reader is haled along. An inspiration of 
manliness and courage.’— Chronicle. 

Zack, Author of ‘ Life is Life.’ TALES OF 
DUNSTABLE WEIR. Crmtin Bvo. 6s. 

'“Zack** draws her pictures with^ great 
detail: they are indeed Dutch interiors in 
their fidelity to the small things of life.’— 
Westminster Gazette, 
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XCbe ffleur be Xis ftovcia 

Crown %vo» 3 ^. 6d, 

Messrs. Met^iuen a^TV)w publishing po^ilar Novels in a new and most 
charming style of binding. Ultimately, this Series will contain the following 


books - 

Andrew Balfour. 

TO Anns! 

Venghancb is Mine. 

^ „ 140. Balfour. , 

The Fall of the sparrow. 

Jane Barlow. 

The land of the shamrock. 

A CREEL OF Irish Stories. 

From the East Unto the West, 

J. A. Barry. 

In the Great Deep. 

E. P. Benaon. 

The CAPSiNA. 

Dodo ; A Detail of the Day. 

The Vintage. 

% J. Bloundelle-Burton. 

IN THE Day of adversity. 
Denounced, 

The Clash of Arms. 

Across the salt Seas. 

SERVANTSPIF SIN. 

^ ' Mrs. Caffyn (lota). 

An.ve Mauleverek. ^ 
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Mrfl. Fenny. 

A Forest Officer. 

R. Orton Prowse, 
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DUMJps. By Mrs. Parr. 

A Girl of the Peopi^. By L. T. Meade. 
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III. The INCA’S Treasure. By Ernest Glanville. 
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XXV. By S troke of Sword. By Andrew 
Balfour. 

XXVI, Kitty Alone. By S. Barlng-Gould. 

XXVI L Giles Ingilby. By W. E. Norris. 

XXVIII, Urith, By S. Baring-Gould. ' 
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